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W. Maso at the Angel, in Cornbill; Tuo. 4 
Erstis in the Straxd, and at Story's Poſſage, Wefl- 3 
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2 
Mrs. FERNEGAN. 


' 


+ 
MADAM, 


: HE ntzated tell 
urs, in ſome of their 
A Writings, the Sin 
of PE aticnde ought to be 
3 with Death: I 
5 L A there- 


iy  CDearcation. 
F therefore take this Oppor- 
tunity to acquit myſelf of 
that Crime. Benefits con- 
cealed, are double Obliga- 
tions to thoſe that receive 
them, and when known, re- 
F quire our utmoſt Acknow- 
ledgments. But T am wri- 
ting to one, who makes no 
Merit of good Actions, be- 
E cauſe every Day of yours 
produces inimitable ones; 
and I may juſtly fay, they 
ſpring from the Fountain 
of Goodneſs. But I will 
not indulge myſelf in wri- 
ting any Thing that bears 
the Face of a Panegyrick, 
| * 34 to 


Dedication. v 
to one that is above all 
Praiſe. My utmoſt Wiſh 
is, May your Connubial 
Bond laſt till I wiſh it ſe- 
yer'd, (or good Men hate 
you,) which would not be 
till Time ſhould be no 
more, and all Things re- 
turned to their Primitive 
Chaos. If thoſe Shades, 
that have their Being in an- 
other World, know the 
Tranſactions of this, that 
of the Counteſs D*Anoirs 
would certainly be. pleaſed 
with the Patroneſs I have 
chole ; preferring Mrs. 
JerneGan's Name prefixed | 

os to 


* 


yi Dedication. 


tohet Works, before all the 

gaud y Titles of the Great. 
| ut, be it as it will, I am 
ſurè there is not a Thing 
ean equal the Satisfaction I 


receive, in having the Ho- 
nour of ſubcribing myſclt, 


Now mf Obedient 
5 Hundi: Sean, 


. c 


=o 
| ® this Trouble; for 
the Celebrated Abilities of 
the Counteſs DANO Is. ſpeak 
for themſelves. I only won. 


"der the following Pieces have | 
15 eſcaped 


- 
” » 
4 0 8 


Part of her Works. Her 
| 12 ovels and T ales, that were 


1 | eſe ſeem far more correct, 
aud the Tales ſo bappil in- 
teruoden with the Novels, 
Heu ber Judgment more re- 
ned and ftronger than in the 


| | any thing 2 


% 


1 90 
* - 


eſcaped a Tranſlation ſo long, 
| when 7 muſt be certain 5 
albwed by all judicious Rea. 
E ders io be the Te admired 


publiſhed ſome Tears ago, are 
2 worthy Efleem ; but 


1 

T ſhall not pretend to ſay 
in Commendation of 
| theTranſlators, only that they 
| have Rep wp 10 the Senſe and 


Spirit 


1 


Preface. Ix 
- Spirit of the Author, whoſe 
T houghts are ſo elegant and 
refined, their Beauties would 
have been hſft in a Para- 
phraſe: And if the Gentle- 
man that lately gave us a 
Piece in Engliſh of this in- 
comparable Lad s Writing, 

had kept nearer the Original he 
would have better ſucceeded * 
for m Writer before her had 
a more exuberant Faucy, aud 
France may glory more in 
her , and the inimitable Ma- 
dam Dacits, than in Ma- 
ZARINE and RicuLiev. 


The | 
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Apparition. 
Artiul Hus band. Artful Wie. 
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aux's Stracagem- 
Beggars Opera- 


Caivs Marius. 
Careleſs Hu band. 
Cato, and Campaign. 


Committee. 


Jane Gray. 
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King Lear. 

Cuckolds, 
Love in a Tub, 
Love for Money. 
Love makes a Man 
Love's laſt Shift. 
Man of Mode. 
. Mi chr idates. 
Mich lu Newgate. 
Meaſue for Mcail tre. 
Merry Wives of Windſor, 
Northern Laſs. 


Body. Oedipus. Oroonakas 
* 


Orpta - Othello. 
Pluedra and Hippolicus, 
Perplex'd * 
Pilgrim. in Dealers 
Provok'd Hin band- 
Provok'd Wie. 

Recruit ing Othcer. 

— aa and Chances. 
Relapſe. Revenge. 
Richmond Heireſs. 
Richmond Wells 

Rival Queens. 


* Convert. 
R z Wite- 


Sir Walter Raleigh. 
Wien Excuſe. Wonder. 


* rem, Neveli, &c. 
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= HEN the Rigours of « and ſo- 
A A vere Winter were over, and the fins 


"t, 5 Weather invited abroad, Ma · 
. uam cf Anois took a Walk with ſome 
Gentlemen and Ladies of Wit and 
. DiftinQion to Sr. Clos; where ſhe be- 
ing the firſt of chat illuſtrious Company that were 
tired, ſat herſelf down by a Fountain's Side. © Leave 
me here, ſaid bo. ir may be ſome Savage or Dryade 
« will come and entertain me.* Every one made 
their icular Reflection on her Laninefs ; bur 
their Impatience to ſee the many beautiful Objefts 
that there preſented themſelyes,over-balancing the 
Deſire they might otherwiſe hare had to flay with 
her. Mr. de St.———told her, That as the Con- 
' © yerſationſhe expected from the Inbabitants of that 
Wood were ſomewhat — he would lend 

* her ſome Fairy Stories that would divert her very 
* agreeably.* They muſt be none of my own 

« writing then, rejly'd Madam d' Anois : But make 
« no Scru * to lea ve me here, 1 ſhall not be idle. * 
vor. B Madan 
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Madam I Ai, perſiſted ſo long in theſe Sollici- 
ions, that the Com lefr her; and after ha- 


rat 
ving walk'd all 1 to that ſhaded 
Alley where 4; __ 8 _ 3 25 « fight 
have 'd the Gum d'——, acc 
ber > What —— ſeen is wonderful. 2 
what has happen'd to me, anſeer'd the other, is no 
leſs: Caſting my Eyes about to diſtinguiſh the 
different Objects which I admir'd, I ſuddealy per- 
* cely'd a Nymph by me, whoſe bright Eyes, lively ' 
Air, andgenteel Behaviour, gave me as much Sa- 
© tis faction, as ay cauſed 3 me: A Looſe 
© Garment that ſhe wore diſcoverd the juſt Pro- 
5 portion of her Shape; the Plaitings of her Hair 
* were tied down to her Waſte by a Bunch of Rib- 
bons, and the Exaftneſs of her Features was alto- 
© gether ; and wesh golp to ſpeak to her, 
« when ſhe interrupted me by Verſes which ſhe re- 
6 in fayour of this Abode. On the Noiſe 
v of your Approach ſhe ſeem d uncafy;- and to 
4 me, Farewell, I thought you had been alape; but 
2 ou have Company, I'll ſee you again an 
© ther Lime. After theſe Words ſhe diſappear'd'; ' 
and I muſt confeſs 1 was glad to ſce you, for 1 
began to be in pe Bags. 6 Fou 1 happy, 
© ſaid the Marquiſs de —, to have agrees © 
Fs . ſometimes with the Mulſcs, and 
© ſometimes with Fairies, you cannot be weary of | 
+ © it; If 1 was as knowing in theſe kind of Stories, 
© 7 ſhould have a very good Opinion of myſelf. 
© They are Gifts, reply'd Madam d Aneis, wherewith 
© we generally want a great many other a 
© Things : Hitherto, my good Friends, the Fairies 
© have not been very prodigal of their Favours to 
© me, therefore I can aſſure you, that I reſolve to 
© haveaslittle Value for them as they bave for me. 
Ah! Madam, interrupted the Counteſs, 1 ask your 
© pardon on that ſcore, you owe us aRelation of ſome | 
© of their Adventures, here is a convenient Place for 
0 you to acquit yourſelf of that Obligation ; you 
4 q 


have no Reaſon to ſay you ever was r 
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© to with more Attention." * You ſee, ſaid Madam 

d' Anois, that I forcſaw what you would pro 

« requeſt, fiace I have a Story here ready for you 

to read : To render which the more agreeable, I 

: „ have jolad to it a Spanifþ Novel, which I know | 
to be a very true anc. 


| CALEDONIAN 
The Story of Don Ga RA IE I. 


ol ON Nes Sarwients was a Gentleman 
17 both of Quality and Merit in the Pro- 
BI vince of Gallicia, where he married Don- 
a ns Herrica Pala, of a Familyno way 

— inferior to his By this Marriage he had 
a very handſome and accomplith'd Gentlemen for 
his Son, call'd Don Lewis ; and rwo Daughters, who, 
for Wit and Beauty were not to be cquall'd in all 
that Province. 

Their Mother, who was a Lady diftinguiſh'd for 
her Virtue and Worth, being furpris'd with «a ſad- 
den and violent Diſeaſe at one of her Country- 
Seats, had only Time to ſend for herSifter-in-Lay, 
to leave her Daughters to her Care. Dear Sifter, 
« faid, ſhe <rhen ſbe eras come, ſince there cannot 
de any Depoſit more dear to me than this I en- 
« truſt you with, promiſe me that my Davghtere - 
* ſhall find in you What they are far to loſe in 
me: Love /fidera and Melantbia, both 75 ſake 


© and their own, and cultivate their Diſpoktions, 
« which are excellent. I promsd myſelf to neg- 

© left nothing in their Education-; bur, alas ! we 
« muſt be ſeparated.” Here ſhe was interrupted by 
thoſe two lovely Creatures, each on her Knees 
by the Bed-\Me, holding ber Mother's Hand, kiſ- 
ng and bathiog it with Tears, with fo much Love 

Reſpe d, as Nw d they were not to be paſted. 


« What oy dear 8 ſaid ſve to them, La you 
ca- 
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©* endeavour to ſtay me ? It ſeems as if you would 
make me ret a Life I am going to ſurrender 
© to the Will of the Divine Providence: inſtead of 
1 difpiriting me, rather encourage me.* Siſter 
* continu'd ſhe, addreſſing berſelf to Donna Juana, I beg 
© of you nor to bring them too ſoon on the Stage 
of this World, which abounds in ſuch dangerous 
© Charms and Temptations, ſo much to be dreaded, 
that they ſtand in need cf a great Share of Senſc 
* and Prudence, both to know and reſiſt them 
Donna Juana, who was an old Maid, and more 
ſevere than all the Duegna's of — put together, 
was overjoy'd at theſe laſt Words of her Siſter-in- 
Law, without returning any Anſwer to the 
render Expreſhons ſhe had uſed, cry'd out, I af 
* ſure you, your Daughters ſhall not have the Li- 
© berty to ſee the Sun; I will keep them fo cloſe 
* up, that the World ſhall not know there are any 
* ſuch Perſons living: And fince you have given 
me the Charge of them, I will be a thouſand times 
* more rigorous than you yourſelf would have 
been - The Weakneſs of the ſick Ladyhinder'd 
her from anſwering, and moderating theſe ſo hard 
Reſolyes; and for the young Ladies, they were too 
much griev'd, to hear what their Aunt ſaid. After 
having perform'd their laſt Devoirs, Donna 7 
carry'd them to another Country-Scat of their Fa- 
ther's, near ella, who had at that Time a 
Command in Flanders, where he heard of his Wife's 
Death, and her Diſpoſal of his two Daughters. He 
_ appear'd as much afflified for the one, as diſſatiſ- 
fy'd with the other: For he knew bis Siſter's Cha- 
raſter, that ſhe was of a violent, inflexible, and 
-miſtruſtful Temper, and ſoreſa w that his Daughters 
would find a great Difference between the Govern- 
mentof their Mother, and that of their Aunt. Bur 
© conſidering that he was at a Diſtance, and his 
hters were yery young and handſome, and 
chat. was better than putting them into a Con- 
vents hg at laſt determine to let them be with 


\hceir Ant Donna Fara, | When 


9 


The Story of Don Gabriel. x 


When their Brother, who was then at Cadiz, 
heard of his Mothers Death, he took Poſt to go 
to condole with his Siſters ; and being « pretty 
Gentleman, as I ſaid before, his Preſence conduc'd 
very much to the mitigating their Grief. When- 
ever they could have any private Diſcourſe, for he 
was in a ſtrict Union with them, they complain d 
to him that Donna was ill-natur'd, and 
never to be plcas'd; never went abroad, 
nor were permitted to ſee any Company; that ſhe 
was always grutabling at them, that they had 
cauſe to enfible of their Loſs. * Indeed, ſaid 
Des Lewis, Donna Janis A Woman of Merit and 
* Virrue ; but that Virrue is very unſociable : For 
* as ſhe is neither handſome nor young, and never 
* was capable of inſpiring any Tenderneſs, ſhe can- 
* not allow any lictle innocent Li before her. 
* I am afraid that at laſt ſhe will be jealous of the 
* Day that lights you, fince ſhe has already told 
* me ſhell let you ſtir out but very ſeldom, and 
* that when ſhe cannotdiſpenſe with it ; which will 
* be with ſuch Precautions, that it will be in 
* poſſible to ſee you." I can aſſure you, Brother, 
* ſaid Iſidora, ſhe may follow her own Caprice, as 
* to that Point, without my oppoſing her; fince 
nothing hitherto has induc'd me to defire any 
Commerce with the World, which ſhe is ſo very 
* much afraid of, provided ſhe uſes me kindly* 
* I ſhall be well ſansfy's, for my part, added Me- 
* lanthia; I have not yet ſcen any T. ing amiable 
: wa, to make me regret my being thus de- 
* barr'd the Sight of Company. Don Lu comfort. 
ed them the beſt he could, and brought them 
Books to divert them ; and after a Month's «bode 
with them, return d to Cadiz, whethes hiFSuſineſs 
and Plcaſures call d tim. -_ 

He had ſeveral Friends there, who were ſenſihlo 
of his Abſence, and deſirous of his Return; 
whom, Don Gabriel and the Count 4 Agsi 


— They en Day to his Lodging, 


3 and 


'6 he Tales of the Farnits. 


and as ſoon as hearriv'd, went to ſee him. Their 
-farſt Conyeriation was ſomewhat melancholy, be- 
cauſe Don Lewis related his Mother's Death; but 
ſpeaking afterwards of his Siſlers, he told them how 

ercly his Aunt kept them, that they began to be 
weary, and twas piry two ſuch pretty Creatures 
ſhould be ſo ill us'd: In ſhort, he enlarged on 
their Merit more Lover than a Brother. 
Don Gabriel ſeem'd IF take little notice of Don 
Lewis's Diſcovrie ; but ſpeaking ſuddenly of ſome- 
thing elſe, ſaid, I am ſurpriz'd you have ask d 
no News of the beautiful Lacilla.” * You cannot 
believe, reply'd Don Lewis, that it proceeds 
© from any Indifference; my Sentiments are too 
* lively, and roo well grounded to change: But I 
© thought I ought to begin our Converſation by 
« informing you of the State of our Family.. Lu- 
© cilla loft her Brother by a very diſmal Accident, 
and is gone to Se ro adminiſter to his Eftate, 
* ſaid the Count d' Aguilar, from whence I believe 
© ſhe will not return very ſpeedily.” * Since the is 
not here, conti d Don Lewis, I ſhall not ſtay long 
* with yon, I muſt go to-morrow.” What violent 
© Haſte are you in ? nter Thy Gabriel: Do you 
think there is nothing due from you to us? Hut 
_ © tho' the Tie may not be ſo great, yer 'tis Injuſtice 
in you to beſtow all on one. * Your Rights in my 
Heart are not to be diſputed, reply'd Don Lewis, 
ſmili; but you know a Miſtreß and à Friend 
are too different Things, ſince the Sentiments 
Ve ha ve for each interfere not one with another. 
* Oh! fu Count d Aguilar, laughing, you love us very 
© well, but you are going to leave ns to-morrow 
* for Lucilla ; indeed the Right we have in your 
Heart are too much lim , and hers too much 
* enlarg'd : But cannot yo", without offending that 
* fair Lady, ſtay here till ſherecurns ?* No, Sir, 
* I cannot, anfwer'd Don Lewis, without giving ber 
Chagrin ; and that I would not do for all 
the W Friendſhip is more — 
| . ove, 
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; Lore, and gives greater Liberties : I can leave 
you without N Diſpleaſure, and I am 
ö a « ſure I ſhall :lways find you the ſame when I re- 
| turn. Oh how * I. %% Der Gabriel. 
6 to enjoy my Liberty, to be, in reipct of the Fair 
Ser, like « Butterfly in a Meadow of ne Flow- 
* ers, able to fly over them, and never fix on one. 
Don Lewis ſigh d at theſe Wards, either becauſe he 
was not ſo much at caſe is Friend, or becauſe 
be was not at the Feet of the Diſturber of his Re- 
ſe. 
erh parted with a thouſand Proteftations of 
Friendſhip : Don Lewis, went to Feil, as he had 
determined, and Don Gabriel and the Count Cf Agui- 
lar, who lodged together, and were intimate Friends, 
Haid at Cadiz ; where Don Gabriel became fo thought- 
ful, ſpoke ſo little, and return d ſuch diſtralled 
Anſwers, that his Couſin, who never obſery'd him 
in that Condition before, was ſeveralTimes going to 
ask him the Cauſe But thinking that he might have 
ſome ſecrer Engagment upon his hand, and that 
preſſing him hard might make him uncaſy, he re- 
olyed to rake other Meaſures. Accordingly he ſet 
one of his Servants, a cunning Fellow, ro watch 
where Don Gabriel went, and to give him an Ac- 
count of his Behaviour. After this Aguilar, who 
depended on hearing ſome News of his Coukn, pre- 
tended to have ſome urgent Buſineſs, and went 
out to give him the more Liberty, but at Night his 
Valet bad no other News to tell bim, bur that he 
took a Walk in a loneſome Garden by the Sea-fide, 
and the reſt of the Day ſhut himſelf up in his Clo- 
ſet, and ſpoke to no body. This Condutt ſurprized 
the Count, who, after having waited three Weeks, 
in Hopes this Fit would go off, at laſt broke the Ico 
himſelf ; relling him, That he had of late obſerved 
in his Carriage ſomething ſodifferent from his uſual 
Proceeding, that he could no longer forbear ſpeaking 
of it; and that if he had no Ground for his Melanchg- 
ly, he ought toprevent _ Diſtaſeꝰs getting too great 
9 an 
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an head ; offering him at the ſame Time, if he had 
any Change in his Fortune, Part of his ; and at laſt 
told him freely, that he ought not to hide any Thing 
from him, fnce he had made beth cryal of his 
Friendſhip and Diſcretion. 

Don Gabriel anſwer'd him only with a deep Sigh - 
and the Count, who obſerved him with a great deal 
of Attention, continuipg his Diſcourſe, ſaid, * What 
* can be the Matter b you! You are a very ac- 
* eompliſh d Gentleman, your Birth is ſo noble, 
that it is ſufficient to uſe your Name to create 
* Reſpe@ ; your Father has a good Eftate, and al- 
* lows you very handſomely : In ſhort, you muſt be 
* in Love, and are unkiodly receiv'd.“ Alas! Cou- 
* fin, reply'd Don Gabriel, you are too preſſing: Can- 
not you love me withaut asking me Queſtions ! 
* Bur continued be, after ſome ſmall Silence, I abuſe 
your Goodneſs ; and am very ſenſible nothing is 
more engaging than what you have ſaid to me: 
If I have kept my Secret from you, it was purely 

l out of the Deſire I had to 2 your Eſteem. 
* Alas you can have none for me, after I ſhall con- 
fſeſ my Extra vagance to you. Iamin Love, Iown, 
* apd the Paſſion is the more dangerous, ſince 1 
* know not whether the Perſon, that is the Cauſe 
of all my Diſquiet, merits what I endure for her. 


© "Tis Ia, Don Lewis's Siſter, whom I have never 
* ſeen, nor perhaps ever ſhall, ſince her Aunt” is 


6 of the very Sun that ſhines on her, and 
© gives her not the leaſt Liberty. 

The Count T Agzilar liften d to his Couſin with 

0 t 4 — 5 to him, 2 you oa 

* ſeen Iſidora, and love r, your ſpeaking after 

* thisManner would not have ſurpriz'd me 5 : 

but tis very odd, that after the long Time you have 

F * lived in Madrid, and your Travels into Itah, France, 

| * and Flanders, where you have ſeen very beautiful 

Ladies, without having any Inclination for any of 

| * them, you ſhould at t run aground all on a ſud- 

* den, and ſurrender without bei acquainted He 
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* ther with the Beauty, Wit, or Humour of her you 
have thought of loving,” For this Reaſon I was 
* aſhamed and vexed, reply d Don Gabriel, and durſt 
* not make my Secret known to you ; and in the 
* Height of my Misfortune, knew noother Remedy 
but that of refifting my Paſhon.* O dear Friend! 
* ſaid the — ee ſce your Time is 
come: You are « Rebel, that thought yourſelf in- 
* ſenſible; and Love has a mind to puniſh you, by 
* creating a Tenderneſ in you for what you hare 
never ſeen.“ I beg of you not to banter me, a- 
* ſwer'd Don Gabriel, for Ine ter had leſs Inclinacion 
* to laugh in all my Life; if you will not talk of 
* this Aﬀair more ſeriouſly, I had rather we left ot 
* the Diſcourſe. ' 

The Count 4 Keila told him, That [fdore was 
neither an Infanta of Spain, nor « Sovercign Prin- 
ceſs, and that, io all E 5 be COmgees 
her, ſhe would not be refuſed ; which pleaſed bim 
mightily : I believe fo, as well as you, anſwer'd 
6 Gabriel; but I have another Chimera come 
* in my Head, as difficult to ſtrive with as my 
* Paſhkon, that is, if my Services ſhould not be a- 
greeable to her; if ſhe ſhould not love at firſt ; 
if I owe the Poſſeſſion of her to either her Obe- 
dence to her Relations, ormy Quality and Eſtate, 
and not to her Tenderne(s, I ſhail never be ſatiſ- 
Ged.' All this ſeems to me very fingular, ſaid 
Aguilay : I pity you, and am ſorry to ſee you in 
ſuch Torments, without being in a ian to 
eaſe them: But if what I have told you all my 
* Life, that Lam entirely Journ: and if you can 
imagine any way how I may be ſerviceable, 
* you may depend en me. Ar theſe Words, Don 
Gabriel embraced his Coufin, and ſaid to him. Re- 
* member you keep your Word, for ia « lirle Tim e 
* I may have occalion to try you. 

It was late when they parted ; and Don Gabriel 
thought himſelf leſs unbappy, fince he had fourd 
err 292 
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er oppoſe or flatter aſſion 
moſt proper. After this firft Confeſſion Lbs xy 
made no Difficulty to declare his Thoughts to Agui- 
lay, bur him out as an Eaſe to his Pains, and 
was overjoy'd, not to find him of « 2 
Temper, it being diſpleaſing always to meet wit 
continual Rem — 

Don Gabriel. was willing to wait ſome Time, 
ſee if his Reaſon would not remedy the Diſorders 
"of his Heart; but perceiving that the more Re- 
. he wade, the weabsr he x , and thatrlic 
e rm d o a ft | perſecuted him, 
Ne refolv'd to endeavour 2 fo her ; and go 
to the Count d Aguilar's Chamber at Day- "break: ald 
to him, Dear "_ I muſt go to Gallicia,” *I 
-©-underfland you, reply'd the Cen, in ſearch after 
4 22 but how do you think to come at What 
© you defire ! * 1 think, anſwer'd Don Gabriel, 
© when we come there, ro fer the Houſe on fire, 


44 the Means of that Diſorder to 

© Chamber, and carry her away in my ; 45 16. 
"© deed Don Gabriel, ſaid the Count, you ark wot þrb- 
dent to begin by s Fire, that will be ſo ial 
© to one of your beſt Friends: 5 —5 by „that 


Heere, ben i. ons SF Inju wi) by burning 
| Houfe, which is one If the 55 in that Pro- 
inee; and then, that your dear 1 may be 
ified by the Smoke or James, an perhaps you 
© may both periſh : Therefore I think this is the 

© molt da $Expedient you could ha ve thought 

2 + d, reply'4 Don Gabriel, to have ta- 

ken the Effate as a Part of her Fortune, and . 
have done Don Lewis no wrong; but fince you 

ſeem fo averſe ro this Propoſal, I will decline ir, 
provided you find out a Mr e that nothing may 
retard our 4 - in ion is, ſaid the 

© Conrt, to ta e | Town to the 


HY Houſe, and to — with us ſome Pilgrims Habits 
to diſguiſe ourſclyes, chat we may not be known, 


- * leſt we ſhould be ſurprized 


every Thing 
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on the Road to Com- 
ce tay ſomerimes ſome Hour. 


© Some Hours ! ſaid Des Gabriel, how do you think 
* Ican Aﬀairs in that Time?” O J 
have t t of an admirable way, ſaidthe Count, 
* langbing ; and that is, You ſhall feign elf 
dead, and then no body will preſs to be gone. 
* I know very well, reply'd Dow Gabriel, (who could 
* not bear a om as he was uſed,) that you turn 
ntoRidicule, and for that Rea ſonl ll 
* hold my Tongue. 2, 
The Count perceived, but a little too late, that 
joking was not always ſcaſonable ; and reflect 
that twas better to ſacrifice a good Jeſt to h 
Friend, than his Friend for . he deſired his 
Couſin to pardon that Sally : Hut to return to our 
* Buſineſs in hand, contins'd be, I fancy it would not 
© be amiſs for one of us to pretend to be wounded ; 
8 the old Aum may have more Charity ſor 


| where Peopl 


< Pi — Folks, and will take care of 


* ns.* Don Gabriel approved of his Thought, and 


loſt not a Moment's Time to give the neceſſary Or- 


ders for the Habirs, and ſet out with his Couſin two 
Days afterwards. For the Count I Agwilar, he was 
no way inferior to Don Gabriel, either in his Shape 
or Mein; they had both « noble Air, and were Men 


of as much Wit and Politeneſ «+ any pe = 
Don Gabriel had a meſt delicate Voice ; the 


Count id on the Harp and Guittar as welkas 


the bcſt Mafter. They had lcarnt to ride the great 
Horſe, and to dance in Fance, and underftood ſcveral 
Languapes as well as their own ; in ſhort, th 
were two well-accompliſh'd Gentlemen. And fuc 
as I have here repreſented them, they went to Don- 
na Ju, with their Hair put under their great 
Hats, cover d all over with Shells ; for they had 
left their Pilgrim's Staff, their Calebaſſes, and all 
their other Equipage, that they uſed in this their 
— with a Servant at GA Rodriee, a Village 


by: And that they might arrive there in the 
Eyen- 


there 
ther, form · d moſt 
to the Couny, How happy ſhould 1 


Name would overcome the greateſt Di 
* and it would not be long — you might IN 


antes d into a Diſcourſe nn ſaid to the 
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2 
' Into a 


„to be more eaſily receiv'd, they went 
Wood, . which ſerved for 
Walks to the Caſtle, and were 2 by 
Brooks, which freſhen'd the Graſs, and it al- 
ways ; where the Trees, which had ſtood 
+ cut of Mind, and were Sanctuaries for 
the Birds r 
ant Shades. 
bode is here 2 cry'd Dex Gabriel 
if I could 


live here with the Perſon whom 1 adore? Bot 
this flattering Thought carries me too far, when 


* I conſider I have not yes any Pretence for my Paſ- 


What a ſweet 


2 fin the End.* * You muſt 
. © not deſpair 3 rep) dibe Count: 


hat Ca 


« If-it — not 
© beloved before you are 


pong en Wong 


wn, 1 our 
dies, 


ge « What would you have me to do? reph'd Das 
abriel ; I cannot help it; I muſt make ſome Im- 
bra's Heart, before ſhe know: who 

vilar was ready to die with 

ae ——5 t; and continuing their 
ng, dur conceals fandom) iſtance 
from the Caſtle, on that Side of thePark that join'd 


— Wood. All was filent, and our Pilgrims 


wm ——— —— — — 
ves under owe, which were 
heard ſome Perſons talking, but could _ —— 
tand what they ſaid. When they had 2 
of their Diſcaurſe, one of t ho wr 
Voice, ſaid, * I have a great deal more 10 ſa 
« oy Subject, f my Aunt was not alone; but * 
reat & Lover of Roman to deprive me of 
ſure of h them. Hereupen hoy 
= 2 went away, when Don Gabriel, who ha 
a great Deſire to have deta in d thoſe Ladies, and 


Count 


* * 


- = 
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ware no ſmall Uſe to him; for by climb- 
ine a Tree, he eafly obſerved the Lade 
on-Yheir Inftrumen:s, but was at too great 
orgs v1 —— wh 

* They d not chuſing rather to hear : 
ed had a bo them, than their own 


| Muſick ; when AY = Arne rg the Count 4.4 
| ſay, * Tis im — 


ple, Brother, e the 
*'of my Wound increaſe; and if we are — to 
« x our Night here, 1 mall be dead befote 
Mors La can we do, reply dDenGa- 
© brijel, f * enough to be heard, ) unleſ- 
© we'go 4s th altle, to 2 their Aſſiſtance! 
C The we undoubredly Travellers, /aid Iſidora, 
- © who have been wounded by ſome of the Soldiers 
on their Marth to Tay." © Ah, Sifter, cry d Melan- 
"© thin, ve eannot deny our Charity to Perſons, who 
"6 may be murder d in the Night under our Win- 
. © dows; there ſore let us | ſpeak to them, ro tel} chem 
hat they ſhould do. * Hereupon [f{dora, * 
her Voice 4 little, ſaid, vou — to think 
* leaving this Wood, for it is efrentimes very dan- 
gerous. When Don Gabriel, who made all theHaſtc 
de conld, anſwer'd, Madam, @ we were coming 
from 81. Fa — 2 attack d by by ſome Rogues, 
«« who have Brother in his Side, who, 
nein an ding ng, bas de «-ſhifers walk thus far 
' ©'@-foot; but "» 7 Spirits fail him, I have laid 
him under one of theſe Trees, not knowing what 
fte do with him in fo dark à Night. © Indeed we 
_ © pity you, jw Ifidora, and will do what we 
5 can, that you may be taken into the — till 
ur Brother is recover d.. Heaven reward you, 
is dam, cube Count ; but be pleaſed rorell ns 
„om we mall addreſs Ae ods to.” „Ak for 
"© the Almoner, ſaid Melanthia; he has Orders to 


Es: 


lodge Pilgrims, and we will ſend you what Aſſiſ- 


58 we we Tas > bur be ſure don't ſay that you have 
"© ſpoke ro us: And if you know any * — 


ein de acceptable bere. After 


The Kory of Don Gabriel. 15 
Aſter theſe Words, they ſhut their Windows, pat 
out the Candles, and ran into Donna Fe Cham 
der, ro know how the Pilgrims Aﬀairs went; where 


they had notbeen long, re the Almoner canie 
to tell her that rwo Y Men, one of whom had 
| been wounded by ſome Robbers, deſired Shelter ; 


adding, That he never in all his Life beheld two 
ſuck good Faces; and that if hemight j by their 
Perſons, they — to be Men of ſome Birth. 
Are they Spaniards ? = Dean —_y No, Ma. 
dam, contins'd the . —_ ye 
« Ah! cry fre, how fortunate is aps 
may have — my Brother, and can tell me — 
« News of him; I am very much in pain ſor him: 
© Now if they are but well vers'd in Romances, 2 
6 hall want for nothing. That they boaſt of, r+- 
« phy 'd'the Almoner." Then let them be brought in 
« preſently,” ſaid Donna Juana. But Madam, au- 
« ſeer'd the Almoner, he that is wounded muſt not be 
© long out of « Bed.' * Well, ſaid fbe, ſᷣnes Works of 
Charity muſt be let him have a Cham - 
« ber, and we will wait on him at Table.” For this. 
was « Principle of Devotion in Donna Faans, 
The Almoner, who had already ſome Affection 
for theſe Pillegrims, rerurn'd and conducted them in- 
to a very handſome Apartment, which was that 
Don Lewis lay in when there, and order'd a good 
Supper for them ; withal, telling them, chat Dontia 
und her Nicces had ſo much Compaſſion on 
them, that they d to come and wait on them. 
When he left them, the Count I Aguilar ſaid to his 
Couſin, Lou ſee, dear Brother, (for ſo | muſt cdl 
you now,) we have pot into this inacceſſible Caſtle 
© which you deſpair'd fo much of; and from ſuch a 
* ſucceſsful nning, we may preſage your Defrgts 
© may proſper.” * Alas! dear Friend, Dem (A- 
© briel, 1 dare not abandon myſelf ro ſuc farterin 
© Omens : You know a Man in love is always ful 
© of Fears and Diſtruſt - vou _ inſtead ot 


* jormenting yourſelf, to be merry and —_— 


* 


perſuade them that you are very 
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* added the Conmt; for what can be more pleaſant, 
* than to have ſuch lovely Creatures wait on us at 
Supper, one to carve for us, and the ocher to help 
us to Drink? Let us fancy ourſelves Amade s of 
Gan, or Don Owizots, at leaſt; that we are arrived 
© at ſome inchanred Caſtle, and have drove away 
the Fairies that guarded it; and that Princeſſes 
* come to kiſs our Hands, and take off our Armour. 
O how gay you are | ſaid Don Gabriel: It is v 

* well ſeen you are not in Love. I love you, 

© that'senough, ſaid rhe Count; but I am not over-well 


4 18 ſaid I was the wounded Perſon, ſince 
«im 


uſt aſſume a melancholy Air, and muſt not ear, 
* tho'I am ready to die of Hunger: It would ha ve 
been « thouſand times better for you to have ated 
* this Part; for I amſure the Preſence of Hidera will 


© be every Thing to you. © If there was any way, 
= 4 Don Gabriel with a Smile, to ſay we were 
4 aken, and that I am the w Perſon, 1 


* would agree 10 ir with all my Heart, to eaſe you; 
© but ſince tis all done and over, ge 
* «Y 

© cry'd the Count; 1 Pardon there: us 
$ make the Wound bay Sc., that I may keep my 
* Bed but a little while. As he made an End of 
theſe Words, he caſt himſelf upon the Bed that was 
made for him, and ſoon aſter the Ladies came; 
Donna June with a Napkin on ber Arm, [fdera 
with a Silver-gilt Poringer full of Broth, and 4 
lanthia with two freſh en « Plate. Here is 
© ſomething for the ed Pilgrim, ſaid Juana, 
1 going tothe Bed. fide ; he may ha ve either the Broth, 
© or the Tees. * Madam, ſaid the Count, (after be 
© had thank's her for the Charicy ſhe exerciſed to- 
© wards them, who were poor JI will, if 
6 Il give me leave, accept both of the Broth and 
6 with a little Bread ro them; and I believe 
©* I could eat a little Meat; for I have loſt a great 
deal ef Blood; and if I don't recruit, I ſhall never 
* be able to go abroad — 
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rA 


he would our Fever continues, it 


will kill vou: Swallow the Yolk, and leave the 
and drink a little of this tian.“ The 


W 
Count 'd at this Preſcription ; and for Don G- 
briel, he LU fri + Bed-Currains, that 
1 not ſee him 

was ſo mue iz'd at 


* 


good 
anner of 
Bro- 
7 
bis 


ſurpriz'd at the 

Mein of the Count I Aguilar, an ar his M 
l that ſhe forgot to enquire after her 
and attributing her op only 0 be to por con 


= ho unfortunate wounded 
commended herſelf for the Good and . 
had done ; and taking him by the Arm to 
Pul e, order d a Candle to brought, to ſee this 
dying Pilgrim : But when ſhe diſcoyer'd in his Typo 
« Fire that dazrled hers, and ſuch a Freſhneſs in 
Complexion, which ſhe thought proceeded from the 
Violence of his Fever, he bs ＋ be ſadly Sp, 
ten » "8, l am ven d, ſaid you * 

* you muſt cat nothi Ul have? the nagement 
* of you; no body | look after you but myſelf. 
© Take care, contins'd ſbe, to ber Nieces, and theſe that 
ere about ber, that has nothing given to cat 
© bur what I order him; ht Wounds require himto 
* obſerve « ſparing Diet." * Alas ! Madam,anſwer'd 
the Count in a melancholy Jene, I am not uſed to the 
Ways of Perſons of — ; I am ofa Tempera- 
ment quite different from t em; what would cure 
them, will Kill me: However, added be, 11 iy, ir 
© may learn me berter againſt another Time. 

After this Diſcourſe ſhe ſat herſelf down by the 
Bed-ſide, taking hold of the Count's Arm, to 5 
ſerve the Symptoms of his Fever; when caſti 
Eyes about, ſhe diſcorer'd Don Gabriel behi w_ 
Curtain, and ſaid to him, * Be not afraid of Ladies, 
* whoperform the Rites of Hoſpitality with a great 
q dealof Pleaſure. * Whereupon Don Gabriel made 
her « low Bow with ſo good a Grace, that both 


Aunt and Nieces were ſurprized. * Are you Bro- 
 thers? 


5 1 bee 3 
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thers L. ſaid ſhe. "Yes, Madam,” ſaid be. A 
_ **whatr"arc your Names!“ My Brother's, reph”d | 
bh * be, „ Efeers, "and mine Don Gabriel.” * And | 
Dare you Hemmings tem Juana. We come | 
's from Brau, | 
© Maſter, "Writer of Novels and Romances, and a 
* Maker of Songs.” What was he an Inventor f 
* Fairy Stories cy d ſuana. es, Madam, reph'd | 
„ 5, both old by modern,” Oh, added ſbe, you | 
uſt tell me one then to-night, or I ſhall pot 
Neep : But now I think on it, have you never ſeen 
* lon Felix Sarmiento, with the Governour of the 
© Low Currie“ ves, Madam, I have had thut 
© Honour, ſaid Des Gabriel ; He has a Command un- 
der him, and liyes like a Prince: He would have 
© ont us, if my Father would have given his Con- 
© ſent, into dndalaſts, to his Siſter and two Dangh- 
* ters,” What to'do “ reply'd Juana with Warmth. 
© He faid continu'd Don Gabriel, that his Wife was 
« lately Lech 2 his Davghters lired in the 
« r where We were togo, to learn them to 
4 9 an e gund play upon the Muſick.“ How 
* firyngely Things fall out ! ſaid ſbe to ber Mieces Vou 
©« muſt os, Friend, added ſbe, that 1 am his Siber, 
* and theſe are his Daughters; you are only miſta- 
© Len in the Country, tor we are in Galicia, and you 
. . T'aid Andaluſia.” * Madam,  anfever 4 Don Gabriel, 
4 theſe 9 let! excuſable in Strangers : We arc 
very happ . Place where we haye 
oy « foe little. Know 5 Peres — T all . But bow 
| 6 you OS * Our 
© of a pure Sen 5 ab Dort 4 r 
to travel. But, ſaid DornaJuana, how came your 
* Father, who refuſed my Brother, to let you go? * 
Oh Madam, anſtver'd Den Gabriel, a little confounded, 
© hes @ Fey religious Man, and would be loth to 
© hinder us from ſo good anUadertaking,” 
All this while the Count, whom I ſhall now call 
Efevus, faid not one Word ; for Donna Juana 
rbid, him from ſpeaking, und whenever ä 


be." Our Father was a Muſick- © 


7 ſent the ſick Perſon. Wen the 


found him fo : For tho' he 


ever I ſucceed in any 


both 
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his Mouth, clapt her Hand upon it with ſoch Force, 
"that ho « 
king 


— from that manner of — 
his ve, than amy Thing elſe ; 

edoften; rhat he did nor ler his Couſin 
r wes brought 


Don Gabriel, our of Reſpect, was for caring it in 


the Antichamber : Bur Donna June would not fuf- 
fer him to ftir ; bur order d her Nieces to make him 
ent, while ſhe felt Don Efecu/'s Pulſe, which ſhe 


t ſomewhat imermitting. Now had ſhe 
examined Don Gabriel's, tis probable ſhe might have 
form'd co himſelf a 
charming Idea of Ic, yet when he ſaw her, be 


found the excelVYd that Idea as much as the Sun the 
Sram; und tho“ he endeavour'd all that was in his 


Power not to look at her, yet he could not forbear 
fixing his Eyes fo paſſionately on her ſometimes, 
that theAunt, who obſe rv d him often, ſaid, + What 
* makes you look ſo much at my Niece ?!' Ma- 


dam, ſaid be, without any Diſorder, I am ſomething 
© of a Phyſiognomiſt, have always 


had a great Incli- 
, and I dare ſay that if 
ing, twas in Horoſcopes.” 
* Oh ! ſaid Iſidora, then I muſt haven little Diſ- 
* courle with you: I have wiſh'd a long Time to 
meet with ſomebody that could tell me my For- 
tune. Madam, 9 Don Gabriel, who could wot 
* contain biraſelf, a Lady of your PerfeQtions may pro- 
* miſe herſelf every Thing.“ Can you, ſ½ Den 
„Juana, read any good Fortune in her Face! I 
never ſaw finer Things all the Days of my Life, e 
* ply'd Don Gabriel; Iam amar'd and ſurpris'd.” 
* Oh ! this is a delicate Science, ſaid Juana, for the 


* nation to ſtudy Afro 


« Terms are neither hard nor barbarous : I muſt 


' ha ve « little Talk with you myſelf about my For- 
tune ä 
While they had all this Diſcourſe, the Count was 
— * hot, and weary: For the old Lady, 
who would not ſuffer him to eat « Bit, as I ſaid be- 


fore, had alſo cover d him up ſo cloſe, that he was 


almoſt 
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almoſt ſmother'd, and not able to bear it any lon- 
ger, and to caſe himſelf, d that he might get 
up for « little while. * I'll give my Conſent, ſaid 
* fbe, on Condition your Brother will give me bis 
Word you ſhall cat nbthing for Supper. Which 
Don Gabrie! conſented to, without any Reluftance : © 
And tho he and the Count regretted the partin 
with Iſdora and Melawthia, they were boch ſo glad 
to get rid of the troubleſome Aunt, that they for- 
warded their rture, as much as the Parts they 
ated and their Reſpe&t would allow. 
When — — ft — — 4 yes 
ve him ſo many Rea relling him 
that he muſt either eat or die, that be, being a 
honeſt Fellow that loved Pilgrims, and not 
ving ſupped, ſat dewn with them at the Table ; 
where rhe Count made amends for what he endured 
in Bed, and Don Gabriel, who eat not with a good 
Appetite while Ira was by, follow'd bis Example 
ſo well, that — cleard all before them. When 
he was gone, they at Liberty, Don Gabriel ak d 
the Count, if he ever ſaw any Thing equal to [s- 
dera? She is a perſect Beauty, anſwer'd the other : 
But Melanthia in my Opinion has an incxhauſtible 
Store of Charms; — Sha pe and Complexion, the 
© Evenneſs of her Tecth, the Brightneſs of her fine 
© black Hair, and thatAir of Sprightlineſ and Mirth 
© diſpers'd all over her Perſon, are as touching and 
* engaging as the languiſhing Softneſs of IA. 
* I am very glad, reply'd Don Gabriel, that you was 
* not taken by her incomparable Beauty. I dont 
deny, anſwer'd the Count, but ſhe is a Beauty; but 
* I am overjoy'd that I am ſenſible of her Siſter's 
© ſuperior Merit, ſince you would not have me 
* your Rival.* Heaven forbid ! cry'd Don Gabriel ;1 
© believe I love her ſo well, that I could die for 
* her.” But ſince you have taken upon you to be 
* an Aftrologer, anſwer'd the Count, . — you come 
* ro your Fortune- telling. do me all the Service you 
* can with Melanthia.' What would you at laft give 
way 
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«© way to Love, ſaid Dew Gabriel, ſmilirg? l have 
© no great Defire to it, a»ſer'd the Count : But let 
« what will happen, do me all the Service you can. 
« Well, ſ Dow Gabriel, preſerve your Liberry 
if you can. * * Alas! what would you have — 
* here? 'd be ſomeeubat angrily : Ought not Ito 
* have . to make me amends for what I 
« endure withDonna ? For not to deceive 

* added be, ſhe has almoſt tired my Patience, the 
* Intereſt ſhe takes in my Health hath already in- 
« jur'd me but too much.“ As it was then late, 
they lefr off their Diſcourſe, and Don Gabriel re- 
tired to his Chamber, which was ſeparated from 
the Count's by « large Hall; where he, as well as 


n Loro are uſed 
— 


For Iſ dera and Melanthia,they followed their Aunt 
to her Chamber, afterwards retired to their own, 
and that Night lay together, that they might talk 
away ſome Hours; but when they ny into 
bed, inftead of talking, they did nothing but tum- 
ble, and toſs, and figh. * What is the matter =_ 
* don't leep? ſaid1 : are you not well? * * But 
« what's the matter gon don't go toReſt ?' reply'd Me- 
lanthia. At that Ir ſetch'd à deep Sigh, and 
returned no Anſwer. Some Time after Melantbia 
hearing ifders ſigh again, ſaid, (embracing her,) 
* You are very melancholy, and would fain hide it 
from me; what dare not you truſt me * 1 ne- 
ver was ſoin my life before, ſaid be; but my 
Tears are ſo unworthy of me, that I am aſhamed 
* of them. * You fright me, ſaid Mclanthia; for 
* tho'I don't comprehend what you would ſay, yet 


140 perſwaded you are not ſo melancholy with - 


out & Cauſc ; therefore if you love me, remove 
* my Fears, and let me know your Griefs.* © I ſwear 
* to you, Sifter, reply'd Ificora, I cannot tell what 
* ails me; but ſince you will have me to be more per- 
* ticular, I muſt own, that after I had been ſome- 


ume in the Room with thoſe Travellers, I found 
myſelf 


— — a 
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 ©<.myſelf very much concern d for him that is 
« wounded; he appear d fo charming in his mean 


© Habit, that I faid to myſelf, What would this 
«,young Man be, were he of 
« dreſs d, fince he has ſuch a noble Mien in his or- 
— ger ? I flatter d myſelf that he might 
4 a 


erſon of Birth and Family in that Diſguile ; 
* but when his Brother told my Aunt that they 


«were Muſicians, it went like a Dagger to my 


Heart, that I ſhould have any Inclination for a 


Man ſo much below me; I that was never guilty 
of any ſuch Weakneſs, for any Man before.” 
Alas! Siſter, cryd Melanthia, I have too great 
© Share in your Complaints to be inſenfible : Dan 
© Gabriel has charm d me with his Voice; and | was 
© loſt _ —— —.— that ridiculous — 
grim s Habit, a good 5 regular Features, 
« — Air and Mein not to be equalled in Perſons of 


© the beſt Rank. Tbey are — true, 


© reply'd Iſidora; but Heaven defcnd us loo 
on them any otherwiſe than as Muſicians; and 
© think we ought 

©; Would you be the Cauſe of the wounded 


Man's Death ? ſaid Melanthia. No, anſeer'dthe 


© other ; bur I'd have him cured, that he may go a- 
bout his Buſineſs ; for I'm perſuaded tis our beſt 
© way to ſhun Perſans, that may create us ary Trou- 


ble. © Alas! I Il conſent to it, ſaid Melanthia, 


and will ſecond you with all my Heart. As thus 
they talk'd, Day broke ; and then they cndeavour'd 
to get a little Reſt. 

For Donna Juana, ſhe paſe d the Night as indif- 
ferent as any of them, for fear the Pilgrim ſhould 
be worſe. than when ſhe left him; and as it was 
too late when came, to think of a Surgeon, 
ſhe ſent in the Morning for two of the beſt in Ci«- 
dad-Real, and as ſoon as they came, carried them 
into the Count's Chamber. Don Gabriel was with 
him when — and the Surgeons came, and knew 
not at firſt. but that they were ſome of the reed 
. * 1 


4 , and finely 


"I 
2 * | b : 
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to . haſten their Departure. 


” FE ſome Operation, telly 
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ticks, till ſhe bid the Count prepare himſclf for 

him that he was in the 
Hands of a able Pratticianers as any in Spain. 
While ſhe was thus encouraging the Count, the 
Su were preparing all their Materials, as 


their Inftruments, Teats, and Qintments, d. And 
© for the Count, tis almoſt im 

> rhe Confuſion he was in ; looking ſometimes at Don 
7 Gabriel with Eyes full of R 


ſhble to comprehend 


e and Anger, aud 
ons, as if all would be diſco- 
ver'd : | When Don Gabriel, who was not fo much 
perplex d, ſaid to Donna Tn, * We never travel, 
* Madam, without ſome of the Powder of Sympa- 
thy about us, the Elle, of Which are wonder» 
* ful; for I pur but a little of it laſt Night to my 
* Brother's Wound, and I belicve it will ſoon be 
« well.” At that aburgepns exclaimed againſt ir 
as « pernicious Remedy, ſaying, That *twas all Sor- 
cery; and that the holy Inguiſition wouH not allow - 
of is At the frightful Name of the Inquiſrion, 
Donna Fears was for running way, but that the 
Cauat aſſured her, That the Powder was prepared 
by himſelf, and was only a Componnd of Simples, 
which he would give her the Receipt of. Atter 
this, ſhe deſired the Surgeons might look at his 
Wound, whether they 44 any thing, or nothing; 
but be not acquicſcing with that Requeſt, ſhe paid 
them for theis Trouble, and fa diſmiſi'd them. 
But. June was unwilling to leave the Count 44 
puilar ſo ſoon ; and therefore ſought 4 Pretext that 
ſhe migint ſtay = little longer with him; and ad- 
dreikng elf to Don Gabriel, ſaid, * Since you 
* are well verſcd in Romances and Stories, you'll do 
me 1 Pleaſure in telling me one, for 1 am 
* great Admirer of them.“ That I will w oblige 
* you, Madam, reply'd be and ſo began as follows.” 


The 
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K thoſe happy Days, when Fairies were com- 

mon, there lived a King who had three beau- 

— wa weir? = were = deſi = ; 
0 » W ame was anda, 

—_ — and her Father's Favourite, —— 

d as many Cloaths in a Month, as her Sifters 

in a Year : But ſhe being ſo generous as to let 
with her, it made no Difference a- 


having bad Neighbours, who, tired 
oblig'd him to raiſe an Army, 
and to take the Field, left his Daughters with a Go- 
vernant in a Caſtle, where they might hear News 
from him Day; and when he had ſubdu'd his 
Enemies, drove them out of his Dominion, 
came to the Castle to ſee his Afrands, whom he 
doated on. The three Princeſſes ke them- 
ſelves every one a Robe of Sattin ; the Eldeft's was 
Green adorn'd with Emeralds ; the Second's was 
Blue ſet off with Turquoiſes ; and the Youngeft's 
White bedeck'd with Diamonds. And in theſe Dreſ- 
ſes they went to meet the King, and to congratulate 
him on his VifQtories. 
When he ſaw them fo beautiful and gay, he em- 
brac'd them all tenderly, but eſpecially Miranda. 


Aſter a magnificent Entertainment that was ſerved 


up, the King, wholoy'd to draw Conſequences from 
the moſt trivial Matters, when they were ask'd, the 
Eldeſt, why ſhe put on a green Gown; Sir, ſaid 
0 — after hearing of your great Deeds, I thought 
« might expreſs my joy, and the Hopes of 
1 your Return: That's very well, ſaid the King. 
And jou Daughter, continued be to the Second, how 

come 
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« come to you to put on a BlueGown?* * To ſhew, 


. Sir, we ought to implore the Gods in 
22 and that in ſeeing you, I behold the 
vens and the brighteſt Stars, * Now, ſaid the 

Wy you ſpeak like an Oracle. And you, Afran- 
« ds, ſaid the King, what made you dreſs yourſelf in 


 « White? * Becauſe, ſay: ſve, it becomes me better 


than other Colours: How, ſaid the King 4 litth 
, was that only your „ *[hadthatof 


you, ſaid the Princeſs, and 1 think 1 need 


— Was til 
Winer ye — ee ne 


The Eldeſt ſaid, ſhe dream d he brought her a 
Gown, the Gold and Jewels of which were brighter 
than the Sun; the Second faid, ſhe dream'd that he 


-Wheel and Diſtaf, 
— one's Shifes ; and the Youngeſt 


you. 
who was angry at this Dream, knit 
his Brow, and made a thouſand wry Face, and 
Chamber; where * himſelf 
his Bed, be could not forget his Daughter's 
This inſolent Baggage, ſaid be, would 


ber domeſtick Slave; I am not amazed 
785 t ona whiteGown with thinking 
c 
her ill Deſigns.* Here- 
— ; and cho it was not yet 
rt 

© You i Capenin of Miranda Dream, 

ſome Treaſon; therefore I would 

Foreſt, and kill her, — afrerwards bring me 

her Hear and Tongue - you deceive me, II 
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on me «as one unworthy of ber 

Ay wh 
of his Guards, and 
take her preſently, and carry ber into 
rat 
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W rn 
e Ca o Was much ſurpriz' 

at ſo barbarousan Order, l not ſeem averſe 
to it, left the King ſhould rake away his Commiſ- 
fion, but promis'd him to it. Then going 
to the Princeſs's Chamber, which he had much ado 
to get to, it being ſo = Hog + he told her, the 
King had ſent him for her. Whereupon ſhe roſo 
preſently : A little Aer that ſhe call'd Papata held 
up her Train, and her young Ape nam'd Grabwgeony 
and little Dog which ſhe cali'd Zimtin, ran by herSide · 
The Captain of. the Guard carried her into the 
Garden, telling her, the King was taking there a 
lirfle freſh Air; and then pretendirg to look for bim, 
and not finding him, told her, be was without Diſ- 
pute gone from thence into the Foreſt. Then 
opening the little Door that led into the Foreſt, 
and oy coming on, the Princeſs obſerv'd that her 
ConduRor ſhed ſome Tears, and ſcem d melancholy; 
whereupon ſhe ſaid to him, with an Air of Sweetr- 
neſs, * is the Matter you ſeem ſo much af- 
« fliged 7 Alas! Madam, cry'd be, whocan be o- 
_ © therwiſe? the King has order'd me to killyou here, 
and to carry him — Heart and Tongue, or elſe 
© he will put me to At theſe Worda che poor 
Princeſs turn'd pale, and fell a crying, and in that 
Condition look d like a Lamb that was going to 
the Slaughter ; then fixing her Eyes on the. Cap- 
tain, without any Anger, ſaid to him, Have you 
© Courage enough ro kill me, who never did you 
any Injury in my Life, but rather always fpoke 
to the King in your Fayour ? But if I have de- 
© ſerv'd my Father's Anger, I ſubmit without mur- 
© muring. Alas! I haveſhewn him but too much 
* LoveandReſpe&, for him to coniplain without In- 
s juſtice." * Fear nor, fair Princeſs, ſaid the Officer, I'll 
* ſooner ſuffer the Death I am threaten'd with, than 
© be guilty of ſo barbarous an Aion; but when I 
© am gone, you will not be more ſafe: ' We muſt 
* find out ſome Expedient to perſuade the King 
« you arc dead.” I What 


* * 
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© What way can we find out ? reply's Miranda, 
* err not ſatisfy'd unleſs he ſces my Tongue 
« and Heart. At that Patypata, who ſtood by, and 
heard all, without being obſery'd either by the 
Princeſs or theCaptain, advanc'd boldly, and throw- 
ing herſelf at Miranda 3 Feet, ſaid, * I come, Ma- 
dam to offer you my Life, et me be the Sacrifice : 
1 ſhall be but too well pleas'd tro die for ſo good 
« a Miſtrefs.' © I have no need of ſo tender a Proot 
* of thy Friendſhip, ſaid the Princeſs, (kifhng her;) 
* thy Life ought now to be as dear to me as my 
* own.” Whereupon Grabugeon came forward, and 
ſaid, * You are in the right, my Princeſs, to love ſo 
* faithful a Slave as Patypara; ſhe may be more 
© ſerviceable to you than I can, therefore I offer 
« you my Heart and Tongue with Joy.” Oh my 
« Grabugeon "7 Miranda, I cannot bear 
© the Thoughts of taki thy Liſe away.” With 
that Tintin cry d out, that it was inſupportable to 
ſo faithful a Dog as he was, that any other but him 
ſhould log come mow Late 2 . 
thereupon aroſe a great Diſpute between Patypate, 
—— 2 In ſhort,Grabugeon being quicker 
than the reſt, climb'd up to the Top of a high Tree, 
and threw himſelf down, and broke his Neck ; 
and the Captain of the Guard, with a great deal 
of Perſuaſion, got leave of the Princeſs to cut our 
his Tongue; but it pro d too ſmall for to venture 
to cheat the King with it. 

Alas! my poor little Ape, ſaid the Princeſs, thou 
© haſt loſt thy Life without doing me any Service! 
That Honour is reſerr'd for me, interrupted the 
Moor; and at the ſame time cut her Throat with 
the Knife that Grabugeen Tongue was cut out with. 
The Ofkcer was for carrying her Tongue, but that it 
was too black to paſs for Miranda's. How unfortunate 
am l, ſaid the Princeſs, weeping, thus to loſe What 
* I love, and not to be one whit the better for it. 
* If you had accepted of my Propoſition, ſaid Tintin, 
* you would ha ve had none to hare griey d for but 
C3 me, 
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me, and 1 ſhould have had the Satisfaſtion of be- 
* ing ed alone.” Whereupen And kiß d 
her little Dog, and cry'd and griey'd ſo much, that 
the ſwoon'd away, and when the came to herſelf, 
found her Dog dead, her Conductor gone, and ſhe 
herſelfleft with her three dead Favourites; which 
ſhe buried in a Hole that was ready dug hard by 
« Tree, and then bethought of her own 


ty. 

As the Foreſt was not far from her Father's Court, 
it was not ſafe for her to ſtay there long, leſt ſhe 
ſhonld be known to ſome of the Paſſ there- 
fore ſhe made all the Haſte ſhe could to get out of 
e; bur the Foreft was ſo large, and the Sun ſo hor, 
that ſhe was ready to die with Hear, Fear, and 
Wearineſs ; and was in continual Apprehenfons leſt 
her Father ſhould follow and kill ber. Burftill con- 
tinded going forwards, making lamentable Com- 
er having her Gown almoſt tore off, and her 

in ſcratch” the Thorns and Prambles. At 
1 — re ing of . Without 7 
« ſai fo , here are ſome Shepherds w 
q Fei Piel, who may dire& me to ſome Hamlet 
« where I may diſguiſe myſelf in ſome Country- 
* Dreſs. For, alas! contins'd fbe, Princes are not al- 
* ways the moſt happy: Who believes that Lam a 
© Run-away? That my Father without anyCauſe or 
* Reaſon — ife ? And that I to ſa ve ir muſt be 
fore d to diſguiſe myſelf ? While ſhe was making 
theſe Reflections, ſhe arriv'd at the Place from 
whence ſhe heard the Bleating : But how great was 
her Surprize, when ſhe came to a ſpacious Plain, 
ro ſee « large Ram as white as Snow, his Horns 
were gilt, a Garland of Flowers was faſtned about 
his Neck, his Legs were adorn'd with Bracelets of 
Pearl of a prodigious Size, and he was laid on 
Orange-Flowers, and ſhaded from the Hear of the 
Sun by a Pavillion of Cloth of Gold! An hundred 
Sheep hnely adorn'd were waiting about him, ſome 


drinking Coffee, Shcrber, and Lemonade; others 


cating 
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eating Strawberries and Cream, and Swearmeats; 

and other: mg mm quenet and Baſſet ; 
ſome had ric Gold with a gallant De- 
of Rib» 
Miranda was fo much amaned, that ſhe was 
motionleſs, and looked all about for the 
rd of ſuch an extraordinary Flock, when 

the beautiful Ram came boundingand skipping, and 

ſaid, * A ch, divine Pri be not afraid of 
* ſach cifick Creatures as we are. What 
is, ſaid the Princeſs, (Repping back) to 
rr Alas! Madam, reply'd the 
and why is it more 
* A Fairy, arſwer'd Mk 
6 4 beſtowed that Gift upon them. And 
might not the like Adventure attend us ? reply 4d 1be 
s 2 ſmiling : But, my Princeſs, what brought = 
„ hither?' * A thouſand Misforrunes, reph d 
s randa; I am the moſt miſerable Perſon in "4 
* World, and ſeek an Aſylum to avoid the Rage of @ 
s Pather.* Come, Madam, with me, 4 Rom, 
will afford you one, where ſhall be known . 
* ro none, be abfolure Miftreſs.* But I am 
* not able to follow you, reply'd fbe, I am ſoweary.” 
Whereuponthe Ram order d his Chariot, and ſoon 
after appeared fix Goats barneſſed to a Gourd-Shell, 


bon enough for two Perſons to fit in it with Eaſe, 
— — — Velvet. oy —— — — * 
* I Equipage and the Ram 
== — and t drove to a Cavern : 
onth, "which was ſtop d by a large Stone, which 
on the Ram's touching with his Foot remov d. —— 
ter which, be told the Princeſs ſhe might 
without any Danger; which ſhe would ly = 
ever — to, had not her Fear of being taken 
rompted her to it and upon that Account ſhe never 
tated, but follow'd her Conductor. 
As N — very numerous, the Princeſs 
was either go to pay Viſit ro 


eee ; bur was much 


more 


vice, and ſome their Ears bor'd, and 
bons. 
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more d when ſhe diſcover d a vaſt Plain en- 
amelled with various Flowers, which exceeded all 
the Perfumes ſhe had ever ſmelc of, ſurrounded 
with a River of Orange-flower Water. In 
the midſt of this Plain were Fountains of Wine, 
Roſa-ſolis,and other exquiſite Liquors, which form'd 
Caſcades and purling Brooks, and here 
and there Holts of Trees, which ſerv'd for ſhelter 
— of choice Birds and Fowls, as Part ridge, 

nails, Pheaſants, Ortolans, Turkeys, Pullets, Sc. 
and in ſome Parts the Air was d with 
Showers of Biſcuits,  blanched Almonds, Tarts, 
Cheeſecakes, Marrow-Puddings,all mannerof Sweet- 
meats bork wet and — * and in ſhort, with all 
Neceſlaries of Life, with great Plenty of Crown» 
pieces, Guineas, Pearls, and Diamonds. Without 
doubt theRarity andUſefulneſs of this Rain would 
have brought the Royal Ram a great many Viſitors, 
if he had been defirous of Company; but all the 
Writers that mention him, aſſure us, that he choſe 
to be retir'd, and was as grave as any Roman 
Senator, | . 

As it was the plea ſanteſt Seaſon of the Year when 
Miranda arriv'd there, ſhe ſaw no other Palace 
than what Chambers, Halls, and Cloſets, Orange- 
trees, jeſſamine, Honey-ſuckles, and Roſe-trees 


ftorm'd by intermixing their _ The Princely 
Ram told Afſiranda, That be had reign'd Sove- 


__ © reign there ſeveral Years, and had ſufficient Cauſe 
to aflited ; but that he reſra in d from his 
Tears, that he might not rem ind her of her Miſ- 
« fortunes.” * Your Manner of Treatment, charm+ 
ing Sheep, ſaid ſbe, is ſomewhat ſo generous, that 
* I carnot expreis my Acknowledgment enough ; 
© and I muft confeſs, that what I fee ſeems 
* ſo extraordinary, I know not What to think of 
it. No ſooner had ſhe pronounc d theſe Words, 
but there appear d a Troop of beautiful Nymphe, 
who preſented her with Fruit out of Amber Haſ- 
kets ; but when ſhe went nigh them, nr 
7 
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ſibly mov d from her, and at laſt reaching out her 
Hand to take bold of one of them, and feeling 
nothing, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd they were only Phan- 


% toms. * Alas! ſaid fbe, weeping, where am I, and 


« what are theſe ?!* At that Inftant, the Reyal 
Ram, for ſo | muſt call him, returning, having left 
her ſome Moments, and ſeeing her ſhed Tears, 
remain'd motionleh, and ready to dic at her Feet. 

* What is the Matter with my beautiful Princeſs 
© ſaid be Have I any way fail'd in theReſpett that 
* is due to you?” No, ſaid for, but I am not 
* uſcd to live «among the Dead, and with Sheep 
* that talk: Every Thing here terrifies me, and tho 
* my Obligation is to you for briaging me 
* hither, yet I muſt one Favour more of you, 
to conduit me back * Fright not yourſclf, - 
* ply'd be; youchſale to hear me quietly, and you 
* ſhall know my deplorable Adventure 

* I'was born a Prince: A t Race of Kings, 
« who were my Anceſtors, left me in Poſlcſhon of 
one of the moſt beautiful Kingdoms in the World; 
* my Subjects lov'd me, my Neighbours both ſcar d 
* and enyy'd me, and I was cſtecm'd with forme 
2 2 My Perſon was not indifferent to tho'e 
* that ſaw mc; and being a great Lover of Hunting, 
* as I was one Day puriuing a Stag, and ſcparatel 
* from my Attendants, the Stag took into a Pond, 
98 manga my Horte in aftcr him with too much 
* Imprudence, as well as RaſhneG; but inſtead of 
finding the Water cold, I found it extraordinary 
* hot, and the Pond becoming dry all on a ſudden, 
there iſſued outofa Cliſt,aterribleFire,and I fellto 
* theBottom from off the Precipice, where I could ſce 
- Seeing but Flames. I believ d myſelf loſt, when 
* I heard a Voice ſay, They muſt be greater Flames 
* that warm thy Heart, ungrateful Man. Alas! 
*.cry'd I, who is that that complains of my Cold- 
nei } An unfortunate Wretch, reply'd the Voice, 
* who, adores you Without * At the ſame 
* Tune the Fire went out, and I ſaw a Fairy whom 


" IS * I knew 
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my Youth, and whoſe Age and Ugli- 
tend me; ſhe was leaning on a 
oung Slave of Incom rable Beau „ Who was 
- with Chains of Gold to denote her Slavery. 
What Prodigy is this ? ſaid [to Ragotte, which was 
s Name, was this done by your Orders ? 
* Alas ! by whoſe Orders elſe do you think! reply'd 
ot _ ou never known my Sentiment till 
I be forced — myſelf? 4 — 
ted never to fail of ueſt; ha ve — A 
„ loft all their Power? Conſider how low 1 Rtoop, 
þ " "ris 2 Fairy that makes this Confeſſion, and Kings 
« ty at your Pleaſure, in ber, * I am entire- 
at your Pleaſure, ſaid I to ber, eith an Air and 
Ten ib as enpreſi d ſome Impatience, but what is that 
. ask ? Is it , my Cities, or myTrea- 
ures “ Oh Wretch! re bf or gens I can 
. make my Skullions, wks I greater than 
; thee : I ask thy Heart; my Eyes have ask'd it a 
„ thouſand Times, and thou haſt not underſtood 
them, or at leaſt wouldſt not. Wert thou enga _ 
„ with any other, I ſhould not interrupt thee in t 
* Amours; bur I have too great an eat hs che'g 
„ not to diſcover the Indifference 
Ah! ? — me thy Love, a /ded 05 (ſhurrin 
„ Mout to the more agrees e,nd relng 
* her Eyes abour,) J will be de 
© add twenty Kingdoms to that + oor ; i 
„ hundred Towers i Gold, five hundred full of 
* Silver, i Rog Jaid To ber 1 begofyou bal 
Madam Ragotte te her, I beg of you byal 
© the Charms that render you love by, 2 
liberty, and then we'll ſee — 1 can do to 
© pleaſe you.” · Oh Traytor ? cry ſbe, if thou lo- 
« yedft me, thou would not hone ſo much afterthy 
« own Kingdom, but would be content to live in 
« a Grotto, Wood, or Deſert. n 
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0 — od, oe Novice; thou think of ſtealing 
.« Way, I tell 1— ag for your Comfog, you 5 muſt 
5 ſtay here; and firſt thing you do, ſhall 


* be 
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be to keep my Sheep, which have as much Wir, 
* and a wool acthon Oe. At the ſame Time 
ſhe brought me into this Plain, where we are 
now, and ſhew'd me her Flock, which I looked 
on but little, for chat beautiful Slave that was 
with her took up all my R , and my Eyes 
berray's me; which the cruel e obſerving, 
flew upon her, and ftabb'd her into the Eye with 
her Bodkin, and fo ived that adorable Object 
he At nn — Sight, Fl on Ragette, 
c m upon m , was going 
og bor oy bog prays wer eng ve, 
had ſhe not render d me motionleſ by ber Art. My 
Efforts detagrale, 3 fell on the and endea- 
vour'd to kill myſelf, ro deliver m from that 
wretched State I was reduc'd to; when ſhe, with 
an ironical Smile, ſaid to me, I will make = 
« feel my Power; you a a Lion, 
« ſhalle'er be a Sheep. 1 
me with her Wand, I found myſelf meta morphoſed, 
ſuch as you ſee me, but retain'd both my Speech, and 
thoſe Sentiments of Grief which I owe to my un- 
happy State. * Thou ſhalt be five Years « Sh 
* continu'd ſhe, and abſolute Maſter of this ſweet A- 
* bode ; while I ſeparated from thee, and never be- 
* holding thy agreeable Form, ſhall think on no- 
thing but the Hatred I bear thee.” Hereupon ſhe 
_ r'd; and if any thing — ha ve — my 
isforrunes, or given A to my Diſgrace, 
hed 
The Sheep the f. acknow me to 
their King, told me all their Misſortunes, how 
they diſpleaſed the revengeful Fairy, how ſhe had 
" compoſed a Flock of them, and that they all under- 
went the ſame Puniſhment. But, added be, when 
their Time is expired, they reſume their own 
Forms, and leave the Flock; and for thoſe who are 
Ragotte's Rivals or Enemies, whom ſhe has kill'd, 
they abide here an Ape before they return into 
rhe World again: Of which Number the young 
| C5 Slave 


. 
* * 
* 
1 
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Slave is, whom I told you of. I have ſeen her ſeve- 
ral Months together, but ſhe never ſpeaks to me ; 
and when I gpproach'd towards her, it gricy'd me, 
when 1 knew it was only a Shadow: But having 
obſerved one of my Flock always by that Phantom, 
I underſtood he was her Lover, whom Ragotte, jea- 
lous of the tender Impreſhons they made on each 
ether, had taken from her. 

This was the Reaſon that made me remove from 
that Fairy; and for theſe laſt three Years think of 
nothing bur my Liberty; which was what engaged 
me to 2 often into the Foreſt, where I ſometumes 
have ſcen yon, ſa ir Princeſ, driving yourChaiſe, like 
Diana in ber ſil ver, Chariot, and other Times mounted 
en & hery Steed, riding over the Plains with the 


Princeſſes and Ladies of the Court, and like ano- 


ther, always ſare to gain the Prize. Alas! if at 
theſe Times I durft have ſpoke, what ſine Things 
ſhould I not have ſaid ! when my Heart offer'd up 
its ſecret Vows i But how would you bare received 
the Declaration of an unhappy Sheep like me? 

Afiranda was fo much concern'd at what ſhe 
heard, that ſhe hardly knew what Anſwer to make. 
however, paying him ſome Civilities, which gave 
him ſome Hopes, ſhe told him, ſhe ſhould not be ſo 
much afraid of thoſe Shades, ſince they were to 
come to Liſe again: But alas! contins'd ſbe, if my 
poor N my dear Grabugeen, and my 
_ © Jintin, who died to ſerve me, were to meet wit 

* the like Fate, I mould not be fo much concern'd 
e here. 

Tho the Royal Ram underwent great Diſgraces, 
yet had hea great many admirable Privileges. * Go, 
« ſaid be, (to his firſt Squire, who was a Shcep of « 
good Mien,) go ſetch the Aer, the Monkey, and 
« the little Dog; their Shades may divert our Prin- 
cee. Soon after Mirards ſaw them ; and tho 
they came not nigh enough to be touch'd by ber, 

their Preſence was ſome Comfort to her. In 


mort, the Royal Ram, who was endued with al! | 


the 


—_ — 
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the Wit and Deli to ſupport an agreea ble 
8 2 — 
rand, e to ha ve 
and to make ſome Returns, for what can be di- 
in a beautiful, Kind, careſſing Sheep, eſpo- 
cially when known to be a King, whoſe Metamor- 
Z was to have an End Thus the Princeſs paſe d 
Ro Skis cho gullne Ram whole Trengin 
Fa while the +» VV h 
_ ſole] bent on her, made Entertainments, 
Cancerts of Muſick, and did every Thing that was 
in his Power to divert ber ; his Troop aſlfting him 
in them, and the Shades contributing ſomewhat 


thereunto. 

One Rreniog, when the Couriers arrivd, for be 
was very fond of News, and always had the beſt, 
they told him, That the eldeſt Siſter of the Princeſs 
Miranda was going to marry a Great Prince, and 
that the Nuptials were to be very magnifhcent. 
Alas! cry'd the young Princeſi, how unfortunate am 
J, not to ſee ſuch fine Things? I am here under 
Ground with Ghoſts «nd Sheep, while wy Sifter, 
ho will be dreſ. d as fine as « (Queen, will have 
* all the Court made to her, and I ſhall be the only 
* one that will not partake of her Joy.” Madam, 
why 5 in, {aid the Reyal Ram to ler; 
have I y'd your going to the Wedding? Go 
when you pleaſe; but give me your Word you 
will come again: It you dcny me this, you ſhall 
ſee me expire at your Feet; tor my Love is too 
violent, for me to ſupport myſelf, when 1 ſhall 
* loſe you. Afranda promiſed him nothing ſhould 
prevent her Return. He gave heran Equipage ſuit- 
able to her Birth: She was dref6'd very richly, and 
negledted nothing that * ſer oft her Charms ; 
the got into « Chariot of Mother of Pearl, drawn 
by fix Creatures that were half Griffins, and newly 
arriv'd from the Antipcdes, au,, was attended by 4 
great Number of Officers that were —— 


and who had been ſeat a great Way to makeup her 


Train. | With 
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Wich this ſhe arrived at the King hey 
Facher's Court, when they were celebra 
the Marriage; as ſoon as ſhe enter d, ſhe ſurpri 
all that ſaw her, with the Luftre of her 
and jewels, and heard nothing but Acclamations in 
her own Praiſe. The King look'd at her with 
Attention and Pleafure, which ner into 
| Fear left he ſhould know her ; he was ſo 
much p f'd with her Death, that he had not 
che leaſt Idea of her. Nevertheleſs, the A cn- 
flionef being ftopp'd prevented her ſtaying nil] the Ce- 
remony was over, and her go away fad 1 
leaving a Box of Jewels behind her, whereon the 
Words were writ, Theſe Fewel: are ſor the new mar- 
vied Couple : And when they open'd ir, there was no- 
thing in it. The „ Who had flatrer'd himſelf 
with ſome was defirons to know who 
ſhe was, was in the utmoſt Deſpair when he knew 
ſhe was gone, and order'd his Officers, whenever 
ſhe came again, to ſhut the Gates and keep her. 
Tho" And was not long abſent, yet it ſeem'd an 
to the Royal Ram, who waired for ber by « Foun- 
_ rain's Side in the Thickeft of the Foreft, where he 
t out immenſe Riches to offer her as an 
t of her Return. As ſoon as he 
pping and bound- 


had 
Acknowledgmen 
ſaw her, he ran towards her ski 
ing, careſ d her in his manner a thouſand Times, 
laid himfelf down at her Feet, kiſed her Hunds, 


told her his Diſquicrs and Impatience ; wherein his 
Paſſion afforded him fo mach Eloquence, that the 
Princeſs was charm'd with tr. 

Some Time afrerwards the K ing married his ſe- 
cond Daughter, and Mirands being inform'd of it, 
deſir d the Ram to let * again; who at that 


ion was extremel 
fight prepofſeſs'd him with his Misfortune; bur as 


jt is not always in our Power to t what we 


foreſee, ſo his Complaceney to the Princefs over- | 
balancing his Intereft in her, he was not able to 
deny her. * You will leave 22, 


: A ſecretFore- © 
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no longer than ſhe had done before; 
be as much concern'd as himſelf ro 
be detain'd; and defir'd him not ro make himſelf 
uneaſy. In ſherr, ſhe had the ſame Equipage as 
before, and arrived there juſt as the Ceremony be- 
gan. Her Preſence, notwirhſtanding their Arrea- 
tion to the Ceremony, oecafion'd « general Shout 
of Joy and Admiration, and drew the Eyes of all 
the Princes upon ber; who found her Beauty © 
extraordinary and uncommon, that they conld hard- 
ly believe ber to be mortal. The King was over- 
joy'd to ſee her again, and never took his Eyes off 
m her but once, to give Orders to lock up all 
the Gates. When the y was almoft over, 
the Princeſs got up "mach le. out of the 
to 
K 


Crowd, but was much and ves d 
find all the Gates ſhut. The went up to her 


with 8 and a Submiſhon that gave her 


ſome ent, deſiring her not to deprive 
him ſoon of rhe Pleaſure of her, and to 
honour him and his Court with Preſence. 
Then leading her into a magnificent Hall, where all 
the Court was, he himſclfheld « golden Ba ſon fall of 
Water for her to waſh her s in. Ar this the 
Princeſs, who was no longer Miſtreſi of her Tranſ- 

rt, threw herſelf at his Fect, and embracing his 

neces, ſaid, * See Sir, my Dream is fulfille1; 
have held a Baſon for me to waſh in the Day of 
* my Siſter's Wedding, without any at- 
« tending you.” 

The King ſoon knew her to be his Daughter 
Miranda, and embracing her, and ſhedding fome 
Tears, ſaid, * Alas ! my dear Child, can you forget 
* the Cruelty of a Father, who would have facri- 
* ficed your Life, becauſe he rhought your Dream 

denoted the loſs of his Crown: It Mall be fo, 


4 
* continued be, ſince both your Siſters are — 
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* and have each « Crown, mine ſhall be yours.” 
And at that Inſtant up, he put the Crown on 
the Princeſs's Head, and then ſaid, The Gods preſerve 
the Queen Miranda. W the whole Court 
gave a great Shout of ſoy, ber twoSifters came 
and 3 her Neck, and embrace d her a 
thouſand Times. AMfrends, was ſo much overjoy'd, 
that ſhe both cry'd and laugh'd, embrac'd one, and 
talk'd to another, thanked the King, and asked for 
the 7 of the Guards, to whom ſhe was ob- 
liged for all; and being told that he was dead, was 
much grieved thereat. When they were at fe 
Table, the deſired to hear what bad happen d to 
her from che Day whereon thoſe ſatal Orders were 
iven ; which ſhe acquieſcing with, related her whole 
Flory, without omitting leaſt Circumſtance. 
But while ſhe was thus g'd with the King and 
her Siſters, the Time of her Return was elaps'd, 
and the amorous Ram became ſo uncaſy, that he 
was no longer Mafter of himſelf, and 2 t 


0 wa 
the came not again, ſaid to himſelf, * My unhappy 


* Form of a Sheep is leaking to ber; alas ! too 
© unfortunate Lover, what ſhall I do without A 
* randa? Ragotte, inhuman Fairy, how great is thy 
« Reyengefor my Indifference towards thee ! Com- 
plaining in this Manner, and ſecing Nightapproach- 
Ing, without any A ce of his Princeſs's com- 
ing, he ran to the Palace, and ask d for Miranda : 
But as e had heard of his Adventure, and 
were unwilling that the Princeſs ſhould go back 
again with him, they refuſed him the Sight of ber 
in ſo rude a Manner, that he fetch'd Sighs, and 
made Complaints capable of piercing the Hearts of 
all that heard him, except the Soldiers that kept the 
Gates; and at laſt evercome with his Grief, laid 
himſelf down, and died. 
The King, who knew nothing of this deep Tra- 
gedy, propoſed to his Daughter to ride in a Cha- 
Tiot through all the Streets of the City, to ſhew 
- her to her Subjects; but what a diſmal Sight was 
at 
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t to her, when out of the Gates of the 
Palace, io eoher 42 e. 
Telrite Ste e withP tec ipitation 

out ny the Chariot, ran $0 * 'd ores him, and 
bemoan d the Death of the R , Which ſhe. 
knew was owing to her pet $004 as ber. 
Word, and in her Deſpair t to have partook 
of his Fate. | 
Thus we ſee, that the greateſt Perſons, as well as 
others, are ſubje& to the Strokes of Fortune, and, 
ſometimes the heavieſt Calamitles, when 
they thiak them or Dan Ng ani 


Fe x 2 3,0, 


The Continuation of Don Gabriel, 


De NN A e, who was well read in Ro- 
mances, and never was in « better Humour, 


re great Applauſes to this Story of Don Gi 
25 tying the ppy Ram, and blaming Afra for 

x + le; ©: 444 wasthen Time for her to 
dre ſhe rook her Leave of them, 
and „r conſulted all the Glaſſes in — 

8 greater Attentiou than ever. After 
ſhe had dreſſed herſclf, ſhe ran into her Nieccs 
3s and finding them in Bed, ſaid to them, 

! what lazy Creatures are you! I have Reon 
ing the 19s already this Morning, and 
heard one of the prettieſt Stories in the 
and have beſdes been fifty Times up 
down the Houſe ; had you had any — 
2 — bare follow'd my Example, and 


2 Eyes, as you have done : See 
« | how ive a broad awake mine are At 
8 lidor a er ü Meena bad . 

or Donna s were ſo an 
SES that had they not been red and 
inflamed, they would not —4 been eaſily * : 
ue 
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ry nothing 

« for People to be at a Diftance from their own 
© Country, and to be robbed and wounded by 

© Thieves, which pierees my : 
4 make them amends, PI! make chem Ray here; to 
« reach you what my Brother defired you ſhould 
© learn, and will give them =s much Money as they 

* fave loft, for their Trouble.” 

What, Madam, cry'd Iſidora, will you keep Peo- 
0 — that you don't know, who are, perhaps, great 
« Blockheads in their Profeſhon,. and may — 
put us out in what we ba ve learn d. than teach us 
© any more Tou always bat I defire, 
© ſaid Donna Juand in s Paſſion ; I don't . 
« Maſters to reach you againft Wills; but give 
me leave to learn myſelf; 1 take a great deal 
© of pleaſure in ſinging an Air in eaſy man- 
* 1 aini _ I K* loft on =y 
© Guittar : Fifry Years ay'd very . 
« and with a little Pains I ſha vring my Hand in 
again, and then you will be ro hear me.” 
ym knowing her Aunt to be very coverous, 
ought ſhe had found out a fare to ſend 
theſe Pilgrims away, by telling her nothing could 
be more ridiculous than to ſee in her Cham- 
ber ſinging and playing on Mufick in leathern Jac- 
th Hats of Shells, and the Habits they were 
in. You would be very wellpleaſed that they 
© ſhould remain ſo, reply'd the Ant, that you might 
© laugh at them; but your Brother has left two or 
« three Suits of Clothes behind, which will fie them 
very well, and 1 defign to give them to them.” 
© My Brother, Madam, is not perhaps 9 


1 
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The Story of Don Gabriel. 4r 
ple 2s you are, reply d Melanthia.” So much the 
* worſe for him, anſwer's the old Lady baftily ; there- 
* fore it is my Duty to ſend him to Heaven if I 
* can, and the ſureft way is to do charitable Ofhces 
© ar his Expence. Upon this ſhe went our, and 
her two Nieces t © Alas ! Siſter, ſaid 
Melanthia, my Aunt has loft her Senſes ; can any 
thing be more ridiculous, than for her to learn to 
dance and fing ode gmt She muſt certainly be 
in love with one of „ and that n 
ſo igious, that I cannot but be amazed at it. 
What muſt we do, Siſter ? reply d Ifhdora in 4 melan- 
: Tis our ill Fortune is the Cauſe of ir; 
we no Intereſt in this Affair, ſhe would have 


z 


* been quite the Reverſe of what ſhe is now: In 
2 we muſt call up all our Courage to our 
Aid.* 


__ 
a 
ng more ſolid hee the icken- 


brought, with cooling and 
Herbs that were in it; which — A nl wal 


Patience, and made him ſay to Don Gabriel, in a 
little Heat, If the ſympathetiek Powder cures me 
* not to . certainly run mad. _ 
Juan (ce im ſo angry, to be « © 
cholerick in Turn, and told him he would not 
eakly recover; that ſhe foreſaw a malignant Fever; 
that the Viracity of his Eyes was « ſure Token of 
it; and thatin A nee he had a mind to die; 
and that fince ſhe clear'd her Conſcience, he 
might chuſe whether he would purge, or no. By 
her grave Air be ſoon perceived that ſhe was dif- 
plea and a. ſwered, That far from being willing 
to die, he never had « greater Defire to live; that 
fince ſhe vouch ſaſed to intereſt herſelſ in his Life ; 
he wiſhed to recover, that he might pay her his Ac- 
knowledgments, and declare 5 where- 
ever he went. Thus he ſed the kind old La- 
dy, who, to ſhew him that be would gire _— 

T ws 


 ,* cure the Wounds of the Heart as well; for I my 
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thing ſhe would nor take herſelf, ſipp d up the 

Brok before his Face; which bad ſo quick anEtc& 

upon ber, that ſoon after ſhe was obliged to leave 
them, and return to her own Chamber, 


ever any Nis fortune equal to mine, io be thus ex- 
«© poſed to all theſe Caprice } If they laſt, and you 
© become not the Objct in your Turn, ig ſhall de- 
* ſpair,' Poor Couſfin, anſwer'd Don Gabritl, Lang b- 
© ing, you have experienced how much the Lady in- 
*tr berſelf more in you than me: But fincere- 
* Iy nows would you have been fo flick, had you 
4 the Broth c ſed of thoſe purgazive 
© Mcdicines?* * Compoled of the Devil and alt his 
© Imps, ſaid the Count in a Paſſien ; I proteſt to you, 
if I had nor ſcen Melanthia, and deſired not to ſee 
© her again, you might have ſaid and done by your- 
_-* ſelf ifpoawould, or I would have abandon'd you 
nin your ws 6 ages Alas! continued be, I ſpoke 
too prophetically, when I ſaid that this Caſtle was 
inhabited by a Fairy; but I added, that we drove 
„her away, and now I find, for my Sins, we keep 
Sher.“ + You make ſad Complaints, reply'd Don Ga- 
© briel; be ſatisfied, I give you my Word, my Pow- 
4 der of Sympathy ſhall heal your Wound up. ſo 
« well.chis' Night, that the Scar ſhall not be 1 
© I wiſh to Heaven, cry'd the Count, that you could 


©, rell you-again, chat which I receiv'd laſt Night is 
deep, and will be « long time before it is healed. 
-*'Oh-now I love you ! ſaid Dow Gabriel, for owning 
your Deſest ſo frankly ; you know by Experienec, 
* that-I have ſometimes deſerved your Pity, when 
you have deny d it mm. | 

Dinner being ready, and Donna Juana finding 
herſelf not io a Condition to go into the Pilgrim's 
Room; and as her Appreh 
mould eat too much, made her more uneaſy than 
her Phyſick, ſhe ſent for her two'Nieces, to order 
them to take care af him: * Stir not out of the 
| 4 | s dom, 


* Alas ey the Cent, as ſeon as ſbe was gene, was 


ion, leſt her Petient 
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© Room, ſaid foe, while his Brother is at Dinner.” 
© But, Madam, nur A Iſidora, th im for us 
to take thele Charges upon us; we'll call your 
* Almener, if you pleaſe.” * What! ch Juana, are 


« you al thwarting me | Have you no Charity 
6 for the Foor, no Goodneſs rowards St + no 
© Obedience to your Aunt?” Upon that flew 


into ſo great « Paſhon, that her Nieces ran away, 
and never ſtaid to hear what ſhe had to ſay to 
them. When they had got into a Gallery, thatth 
were to croſs to go to DD 
and looking at each other in a melancholy Air, 16: 
dera faid to her Siſter, * What Whims were ever 
© like theſe of my Aunt, to be thus bent upon for- 
* cing us to ſee theſe Strangers, whoappear ſo dan» 
© gerous to us? Were they Men of Lirch and E- 
* ftates, that had any Love for us, ſhe would hide 
« ws in a Cellar,' * Bur, Siſter, interrupted Mclan- 
* this, what ſhe does is without any Deſign of ex» 
« poling our Hearts ; I am ſure ſhe would be in tho 
ut maſt Deſpair to had ours in the ſame Road with 
© hers; the thinks we are only madg to obſerve her 
© Inclinations : She love Don Keen, and would 
* learn to Gong and play on the Guitar ; and was 
it not for the Chagrin that hangs about us, wo 
ſhould always kill ourſclres with laughing.” + What 
you lay is very true, re}ly'd Idoras OY ſhall 
* we'rehſt the Merit of theſe Stranger?!“ * We 
« muſt mp ng them bencathus, continx'd Me + 
© Janthiia ; that it is impoſi ble for our Heart: to bo- 
made for cach other; and that it is bettet to dic, 
than to bare wherewirhal to reproach ourſcl res 
© for.” And at that Inſtant they thought themſelves 
fo well fortify'd againſt their own Inclinations, that 
they went boldly into the Pilgrims Chamber. 

Tho Count lay inBed more like a Man of Quality 
than = Traveller, bis Linen was { very ſine, 
for they had put up clean Linen and other Neceſſarie: 
in little Cloak-Hag they had brought along with 
them : And a Muſicians are very much converſant 

. 0 with 
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wich Perſons of Quality, and generally dreſs well; he 
had fine Lace at js Hands, Ad bis eck andSleeves | 
were tied with cherry colour'd Ribbons : And for 
Don Gabriel, who had alſo pull'd off — — 41 
and combꝰ'd out his Hair, L was ful, 
he ſeem d as of Attention as as 1 Couſin. 
Though I ua and her Sifter were follow d by. 
their Women, and had ordered the Almoner to | 
come after them, yet they were rory much emba- 
raſs'd, to find thenſelves in « Chamber with two | 


Men who were not near Relations. which is an 
- having on] their | , 


extraordinary in & 
Aunt's Maggots to give a Gloſs tothis & of theirs. 
Melanthia told the nt ſmiling, * That Donna 


C was ſo much concern'd for his Health, that 
| * ſhehad given herOrdervto flarve him, and that he 
(| ö came Expreſsto hinder him from eating.” * Denne 
* Fnana,reply'd be, (looking on her with allTender- | 
: « hefs and ray r will eaſily prerent 


Bf au {x4 you to forbid me; but, 
adam abe 1 by veing you, whether A 


P Health can be now afſured.” For my part, 
« Dex Gabriel to Ißdora, 1 find ſo much Compatho 
© for ſick Perſons, that 1 ſhould not be afraid och | 
| © being ill myſelf.” Do you find in yourſelf any 
* Diſpoſition towards being fo, reph'd Melanthis, 
, wich ſome Smartneſs. ) es, Madam, arme d be, | 
© I haye a continual Uneafineſs and Pain at wy © 
© Heart,” © How unſea ſonable is this, added Ifidora, |: 
© for we you would ſing us one of thoſe 
| © Airs which entertain'd us ſoagreeable laſt Night.” 
© Ab, Madam, reply'd be, 111 doall that lies in my | 
n Power to 0 112 tis enough that you com- 
1 mand me any N ſhall not we 
* hear by and by Don is Harp to your 
Voice. In the Evening, Madam, ſaid the Count ; 
*. for then my Wound wil de betrer, and then 1 
4 —_ 2 to riſe.” * Tis now Dinner-rime, b 
6 Melanthia, and as ſoon as you ha ve din d, Wo 
+ ſhall rere.“ What Madam, ſaid the Ce, in- 
* terrwpting © 


me Story of Dos Gabriel. 43 
3" terrapting ber, muſt we live all this Day without 
| verge ? Ideclore to you, Ifhall ror beadle 
for 0 in the Evening what I hare promis d. 
= VU anſocr'd Tfidors, it enters into Donna 
0 's Head to ſend us here again, I ſuppoſe woe 
29 not come any more.” Ar that Inftant Don 
'X Gabriel's Dinner was ſet before him; but he was ſo 
taken up with the Pleaſure of looking and hearing 


ber whom he lov'd, that he had loſt his Stomach. 
Donna Me'anthis d him to eat, and I kept 
talking with the t, till they tem- 


i ſelves that they hinder d Don Gabrie! from eating 
his Dinacr, and the Count from _— and as 
they were not ſo great Admirers of faſting as their 
Aunt, but t the ſick Perſon might want ſome 
Nouriſhment, retired. 
4 In the mean time, J, who never had them 
out of ber Thoughts, ſent her Nephew's Clothes, 
= which he had made « Campaign in, and were after 
the Fren-b Mode. Don Gabriel and the Count made 
no Difkculty to put them on: Bur laughing in their 
Sleeves, ſaid to one another, Don Lewis muſt be a 
# Conjurer to know that we are in his Clothes, and 
in his Apartment; and diverted themſelves ſome- 
time after this Manner: When Don Gabriel chan- 
2 ging the Diſcourſe, all ona ſudden, ſaid, * Have 
= * obſerv'd with what Indifference the beautiful 
s treats me? She almoſt diſdains to anſwer 
* me; and I have ſurpriz'd her Eyes twice or thrice 
« fix'd in foobli a Manner on you, that I ſhould 
* think myſelf tov happy, had I had that good 
Fortune This is « pure Viſion, reply'd the Count ; 
but I can aſſure you that Donna Melanthia's look- 
ing at you as much as you believe [ſidera look d at 
nme, is not one; for ſhe prais'd your Voice, even 
* to an tion, and admires all that you ſay.” 
* Ah ! Couſin, I am afraid you have made here 
* rwo Conqueſts for one.” I have a better Opi- 
* nion of myſelf than you, anſwer 4 Din Gabriel, 
« for 1 own that ſhe ſcems to ſhew me ſome Fa- 
« your, 
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« your, but | madly recompences you with Uſury. * 1 
* conclude from thence, ſaid the Count, that dur no. 
being ſo agreeable to one another may be an Hin 
5 4rance to the Progreſs we might otherwiſe have © 
made in chi Time.' . * But there's one Thing trou- 
i bles me, added Don Gabriel, which is your 1 
* ing to be well to-night will oblige us to be gone 
* to-morrow, for what Pretence can we make to 
1 — « I'll 222 anſwerd the Count, I dont 
< intend to my longer to the impor- 
« 'ranate Charity of Ne Fa Iam perſuaded War 
« if ſhe had ſlarv'd you, and doRor'd you up wick 
* Chicken-Broth as ſhe has me, you would not have 
« born jeſting with any more than me. And you 
4 ſay that you are ſenſible of Melanthia s Charms, | 
«* ſaid Don Gabriel, (looking earneſlly at him,) God 
God! how weak is your Paſſion. I am inh-* 
© nitely taken with that amiable Perſon, reply'd the : 
f Count, if I could flatter myſelf with pleaſing her: 
But I muſt confeſs, whatever Kindneſs ſhe may | 
* ſhew me, 1 cannot keep my Bed any longer 
Take you your Turn now, cry out heartily, and 
* complain of a Pain in your Side, I'll fay tis 2 
« Pleuriſy,andDonna Jan will bleed you toDearh.” | 
As vex'd as Don Gabriel was, he could not forbear ® 
laughing at this Imagination: I have need of all 
* my Strength, to ſupport the Coldneſs of Ifidera,” - 
ſaid be. And for my Part, anſwer'd the Count, T'll © 
+ go toDinner, and recruit mine. Don Gabriel bore 
him company, and both eat more like hungry 
Travellers, than Men in Love. 4 
The two Siſters went into Donna Juana Cham- 
ber to pay their ReſpeRts to her, and to let her 
know how the Pilgrims did ; as to her own State 
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of Health, ſhe was ſomewhat better, having en- 
dur d a great deal all the Morning, and told them, 
That if the Power of Sympathy had ſuch ſtrange 
Effects as to enable a wounded Perſon to riſe ſo 
© ſoon, ſhe would never be without it, but woul/1 
uſe it in all Diſtempers, and get the Secret, _ 

| X 4 r j 
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for her own ſake, and all her Friends.' * Put, - 
Abe, do you think this poor wounded Cres- 
ture will be able co come my Chamber in 
the Eveuing?” I don't doubt it in the leaſt, 
Madam, ſaid Melanthia, for be looks extrace- 
=* dinary well, and I am much deceivd, if chey 
will not give us a Concert to divert — * How 
happy am I. % 4 for, that Chance brought them 
to this Houſe? have had ſuch good Uſage, 
X* that they will have Reaſon to ſpeak well of us 
=X* , wherever they go. 
The Nieccs went afterwards to their own A- 
Y paruments, and after they had din d, ſhut them ſelves 
up. that might talk together with the more 
Freedom. * Tell me what News you have, ſaid 
= * Meclanthia; how ftand you? Are you ſtrong or 
3X © weak? * I am the moſt unhappy Perſon in the 

"2 * World, ſaid lu dora, to have neit Anger nor 
- Shame cnough to hate a Man that would di- 
„ fturb my Quiet. You obſerv'd, continu'd ſbe, 


chat 1 ſpoke but little, but was altogether given 


op to Thought, Ilexamin'd my Sentiments, and 
II ſay no more. There ſhe left off; and 
Melanthia —— — 2 — Time without mak- 
= ing any Reply ; when {fiders ſaid again, Don't you 
FF hs mer Whatever Compaſhon I may have for 
S h = reply'd Melanthbia, it cannot equal that I have 

for myſelſ; for I am more ſenſible of the Great- 
Xx * neſs of my Misfortune, and believe you have 
more Reſolution.” * Alas! Sifter, u Iidora, 


= * what ſignifies Reſolution, when it combats with 


= * our Inclinations?' * But added Melanthia, don't 
- & on think theſe Strangers will be over-joy'd to 
= © ſtay here.” Their Fortune is fo low, ſaid 1h- 
dora, that I ſhould not be at all ſurpris'd at it.” 
I know not whether they are rich, or not, con- 
X © tixw'd Melanthia; but certain 1 am, that were we 
7 © to judge of them by their Perſons and Wit, we 
* ould rather take them to be Men of . 
4 
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eve it; this is not the 


« chia, I cannot believe 
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Vong · The Count, who was willing to acquit him- 
felf as well as Don Gabriel, ſecing a Harp hanging 
in « Corner of the Room, ask d Donna 4 
leave to play it; whereupon ſhe ſeem d over- 
joy d, and ſent for her Nieces ; whe were no ſooner 
come, but the Count began to ſing theſe Word. 
which he had made on purpoſe to raiſe the Pity of © 
the compaſhapate Juana. 4 


| Baniſoe, Heaven, all our Feavr, 
Stop the Current of our Tear: 
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Send us quickly ſome Rebey, 
| Put an End ts all our Grie. 


In our Dangers, hat hind Power 
Shall ewe te er Aid invoke, 
Dbe'll guard ui, in the lucky Howr, 
. From the Robber: furious Stroke, 
* Dai Heaven all our Fears, 
* Stop the AN Tears : 
Send ws it Relief, 
Put an Bud oh eur Grief. 


Donna Jun, who was tranſported with Ad- 
miration to hear the young Mulician ſing fo well, 
and to underſtand , 14. 75 85 too, 4 
rupicd him here, cry'd, * By ames the Pa- 
* tron of Spain, you necd not now be afraid of 
* Rogues ; you arc in a good Houſe, and ſhall nor 
0 don, and when you do go, you ſhall have a 
q Guard large cnough to ſecure you from all Dan- 
ner At theſe Words the two Pilgrims bow d, 
= and return'd her a thouſand Thanks, and ſhe de- 
fir'd them to proceed in their Concert: And tis 

probable that the young Ladies being ſo much pre- 
poſſe io d in their Favour, heard them with a 
ideal of Pleaſure; yet had they not all the Sa- 
tisſaction imaginable, fince there was no Intelli- 
= gence with their Eyes and Sighs. Don Gabriel fix'd 
his Eyes on none but [ſiders, while ſhe turn d hers 
towards the Count, who gaz d on Malenthia with 
zu ble Pleaſure, who bent her Thoughts 
entirely upon Don Gabriel; and for Donna ae, 
r. — the Count, and pertecuted him coati- 
Inually, when it was not in his power to ſay the 
leaſt obliping Thing to her. Nevertbclefs, ſhe flat- 
Frer'd herſelf as much as any of them, bclievi 
chat it procceded from Reſped, and that he du 
not give way to the Emotions of his Heart; and 
COIN 2s wm. 002 ang 
. hos ws were very much diflatished. 
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When they had done , the ask d them, «If 
they would learn her to open ſome Inftru- 
© ments; and may be, continu d ſbe, I may learn to 
dance when I am cur'd of my Sciatjce, which has 
© tormented me above theſe thirty Years : Don't 
« think that 1 am diſhearten'd, I will keep you 
twenty Years if I can.” Whereupon they told 
her, * She did them —— Honour, 9254 oy 
* ſhould be beppy i were to cir 
« whole Lires in her ice; but before they en- 
4 d chem ſelves, deſir d leave to write to their 
Father to know his Pleaſure :* Which ſhe, far from 
[ , rather commended them for; and takin 

'« Cuittar, and tuning it with her lean fhrivyel' 

Hands, her Fingers trembled ſo much when ſhe 
truck the Strings, that they had all much ado to 
keep from an extravagant Laughter. Bur for the 
Count, whom ſhe had made choice of for her Ma- 


Ner, his Gu was all laid afide when he thought 
of the 5 of Melanmtbia., When the two 
Pilgrims had made an End of their Concert, they 


retir d becauſe it was late, and the two young La- 
dies went to their own Apartments. 
* A＋ ing her Siſter in à deep Melancholy, 
4p her, 1 dak you not, _ Melamthbia, what 
© ails you, I judge of your Condirjon by my own; 
e are both in love, and . ons Miſ- 
© fortunes, meet with no Rerurns from theſe Stran- 
gem.“ I cannot believe them inſenſible, reply'd 
Melanthia, but a firange Fatality rns their 
Heurts as well as ours; we love not him that loves 
"© ns, but him that loves us not.” © You are in the 


« „Sister, i Ikdora, we deſpiſe each 
20 3 — 4 ip 


we to be ſorry for this 
© Accident? it may by ue means ro cure us. 


© Had their Inclinations anſwer'd our Meem, we 
'© ſhould have had greater Conflicts; whereas now 
© ye may fay ro each other, let us not value theſe 
* ungrateful Men.“ Why call ye them fo, reply d 
© Melanthia ; they ought rather to be pity d _ 
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« blam'd ; but it may be their Policy to uſe vs thus.” 
« Prudence ſccms to me to be quite out of play, 
Jud lũdora, they muſt have a great deal to diſco» 
ver no Paſhon; but if they would declare it, by 
« what Motives do they betray their Thoughts!“ 
No, no, my Dear, tis all a Miſtake, Don 2 


ws 
loves you, and Don Galrie! me; and for my Aunt, 
* the is my Riral, I never ſaw any one roll their 
© Eyes about as ſhc has done to-night; I thought 


« ſomerimes that ſhe was going into Con vulſi on- 
_ © Well,,-y'dMelanthia, after having muſed ſome Time, 

© let Rage perform what Pride was incapable of; 
« ſince theſe Strapgers know no: how to love as they 
* ought, let us avoid them without tormenting our- 
© ſelves.” Ifidera agreed to it, and they were both oſ 
a mind, and nothing was wanting but the Power. 
Don Gabriel and the Count for their parts com- 
in'd as much of their Deſtiny, eſteemiag them- 
ſelves ne vertheleſ- happy in gaining theAttention of 
Iidera and Midaxtiia; but were not for being Rivals, 
nor changing the fi: Objett. Am not I well re- 
« warded, u Don Gabricl, for my Paſſion for [fdora? 
« whegg look at her ſhe caſts her Eyes on you, and 
© ſecs to demand Satisfaction for the Liberty 1 
* take.” * Mclanthia's Carriage is the ſame, rephy'd 
© the Count, I have never recciy'd the leaſt Civility 
© from her; but for her Aunt, you have ſeen how 
s gracious ſhe is to me." * Oh! /aid Don Gabricl, 
« you are very much fayour'd in her Eyes, but it 
« 1s not in her Power to comfort you.“ It adds 
© tomy Gricf, anſwer'd ile Crum, to bear it all alone, 
© for | ſhall be always oblig'd to ſhew her ſome 
© Complaiance, which will not be very agreeable 
© when I have my Head full of Diſquieu. Thus 
Don Gabriel and the Count ſpent many Days, with- 
out venturing to declare their Sentiments to Ifiders 
and Adarthia. I ſhould have ſpoke before now, 
* ſaid Don Gabriel one Day ts bi; Coupn, if I could en · 
* tertain any Hopes from my Conſeſſion; but l ſee 
* too well, that I am 5 * 
k — 
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When they had done , the asked them, If 
they would learn her to open ſome Inftru- 
© ments; and may be, contivu d ſbe, I may learn to 
dance when I am cur'd of my Sciatice, which has 
« tormented me above theſe thirty Years: Don't 
think that 1 am diſhearten'd, I will keep you 
twenty Years if I can.” Whereupon they told 
* 1 did them —— Honour, that oy 
6 very happy i were to ſpend their 
« whole Lires in her Kerio: but before they en- 
6 d themfelves, defir'd leave to write to their 
Father to know his Pleaſure :* Which ſhe, far from 
\ rather commended them for; and takin 
'« Cuittar, and tuning it with her lean fhrivel' 
Hands, her Fingers trembled ſo much when ſhe 
truck the Strings, that they had all much ado to 
keep from an extravagant Langhter. Bur for the 
Count, whom ſhe had made choice of for her Ma- 
Ner, bis Gayety was all laid afide when he thought 
of rhe Indifference of Melanthia. When the two 
Pilgrims had made an End of their Concert, they 
retir d becauſe it was late, and the two young La- 
dies went to their own Apartments. 

* ＋ _— her Siſter in « deep Melancholy, 
þ 2 her, 1 dak you not, — — what 
ou, judge o your Cone my own; 
"© we are both in love, and . — Mil- 
© forttines, meet with no Rerurns from theſe Stran- 
gen.“ I cannot believe them inſenſible, reply'd 
Melanthia, but a ſtrange Fatality rns their 
Hearts as well as ours; we love not him that loves 
'© us, —— that loves us not.” Tou are in the 
by , er, interrupted [fidora, we deſpiſe each 
© — — bur — we to be — for this 
"© Accident? it may be only means ro cure us. 
Had their Inclinations anſwer'd our Meem, we 
'© ſhould have had greater Conflicts; whereas now 
© ye may fay to each other, let us not value theſe 
* ungrateful Men.“ Why call ye them ſo, reply 4 


'« Melatthia ; they ought rather to be piry'd than 
| * blam'd, 
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« blam'd ; but it may be their Policy to uſe vs thus.” 
« Prudence ſccms to me to be quite out of play, 


« Taid Iidors, they muſt have a great deal to diſco- 
« ver no Paſhon; but if they would declare it, by 
« what Motives do they betray their Thoughts? 
No, no, my Dear, tis all a Miſtake, Don s 


loves you, and Don Gabriel me; and for my Aunt, 


* the is my Rival, 1 never aw any one roll their 
Eyes about as ſhc has done to-night; I thought 
« ſomecimes that ſhe was going into Con vulſi on. 
« Well,,y'd Melanthia, after having muſed ſome Time, 
© let Rage perform what Pride was incapable of; 
« fiance theſe Strangers know no: how to love as they 
« ought, let us avoid them without tormenting our- 
* ſelves.” Ifidera agreed to it, and they were both of 
a miad, and nothing was wanting but the Power. 

Don Gabriel and the Count for their parts com- 
in'd as much of their Deſtiny, eſtceming them- 
ſelves neverthcleſ happy in gaining theAtten: ion of 
dora and Mealaxthie; but were not for being Rivals, 
nor changing the fist Objett. Am not I well re- 
« warded, ſaid Don Gabric!, for my Paſſion for Ida? 
« whegd look at her ſhe cafts her Eyes on you, and 
© ſees to demand Satisfaftion for the Liberty 1 
* take.” * Melanthia's Carriage is the ſame, reph'd 
© the Count, I hare never receiy'd the leaſt Civility 
© from her; but for her Aunt, you have ſeen how 
* gracious ſhe is to me.” O ſaid Don Gabriel, 
« you are very much favour'd in her Eyes, but it 
* 1s not in her Power to comfort you." * It adds 
© tomy Gricf, anſwer d ile Crum, to bear it all alone, 
* for | ſhall be always oblig'd to ſhew her ſome 
* Complailance, which will not be very eable 
* when I base my Head full of Diſquieu. Thus 
Don Gau and the Count ſpent many Days, with- 
out ventur ing to declare their Sentiments to Ifiders 
and Alevthis. I ſhould have ſpoke before now, 
* ſaid Des Gabriel ove Day ts bis Coun, if I could en · 
* tertain any Hopes from my Conteſhon ; but ! fee 


* too well, that I am not beloved by her I love.” 
. D 2 2 
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I, for m , can ſay nothing, anſwer'd the Count ; 
Aalen e Indifererce is ſo great, that! can pro- 
miſe myſelf nothing from the Perſon I repreſent ; 
a Muſician is not «a Match for a young Lady of 
Quality and Worth: Why will you conccal your- 
ſelt ſo Let us inform them of our Birth, it 
© may be will treat us more favourably. 
ro 


What, anſwer d Don Gabriel, would you, to add 
our ill Fortune, have us deny'd by our own 
Names?” What, you ſer a greater Value by 
our Name than your Heart, reply'd the Count ſmart- 
„ fince you hare a greater to the one 
than the other; but you ſhall have your own Way, 
fince I promiſed ro be guided by you; bur you 
muſt us off with Honour.” * My Fears are 
great, and Hopes but ſmall, ſaid Dex Gabriel; and 
tho” you are very ſerviceable to me, yet I would 
give half I am worth in the World that you was 
« not with me.” I wiſh to Heaven, cry'd the Count, 

that I was at and my Heart was at Eaſe, I 
* ſhould not be in haſte to be in love again. As 
he pronounced theſe Words ſomewhat louder than 
ordinary, and heard a Noiſe, he was afraid ſome- 
body was liſtening, and looking towards th& Door, 
was ſurprized to ſee Donna Fan, who put her 
og upon her Mouth, and made a Sign for him 
to follow her into the G It was caſy to per 
ceive by her Countenance, that ſomething extraor- 
dinary agitated her Mind; and the Count, who 
then was ſenſible how dear Melanthia was to him, 
— 2 to be afraid Donna Fun had heard him, 
and would oblige him to go away, which ſo per- 
plex d him, that he thought twenty Times to accuſe 
and diſcover himſelf; when ſhe, taking upon her 
the Diſcourſe, ſaid, * You are in Love, Efteons, | 
and I am not ſurprized that you have not conſult- 
* ed your Reaſon, and that the Incquality between 
the Perſon you love and yourſelf deterr'd you 
* not, conſidering you are at an Age when Ambi- | 
tion is very prevalent; but why did you truſt 
| s your | 
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« your Brother with an Aﬀair, that ou t to 
© conceal from every body Donna 7 Man- 
ner of ſpeaking ſeem'd ſo obliging, and fo much 
the Reverſe of what it would have been, had ſhe 
known her Neice was the Objed of that Paſhon, 
that he ſeem'd to doubt wheiher or no ſhe had 
heard all; and being loth to contribute to his own 
Cuile, ferch'd a deep Sigh, and return'd no other 
Anſwer. I underftand but tos much by that Sigh, 
© continued ſbe, c cb ded opt array wa 
« angry With you, if I was capable of being ſo: 
* But in ſhort, what Views can you have? One of 
* my Birth and Rank cannot marry a Man ſo much 
© beneath her.” 

Tho the Count had put on the moſt ſerious Air 
imaginable, yet when he underftood what ſhe aim'd 
at, he had much ado to keep his Countenance : The 
« Sentiments of the Heart, Madam, ſaid be, depend 
© not always upon ourſelves; I know to well what 
my Misfcrrune has brought me to: Imuſt die, that 
© is the only Remedy I can expeR.* * You can ex- 
0 Fele, aid ſbe, looking at lim with ber httle 
0 Ferret Eyes 1 you move my Compaſſion, and 
* I am too much concern'd not to And 
was going to explain herſelf in his Favour, when 
Melanthia came in, who perceiving the Count with 
her Aunt, was for withdrawing ; but June calling 
her, ſaid, * Come and hear the Story which I pro- 
* miſed you t'other Day; 1 was learnt it by an old 
© Arabian Slave, who could tell a thouſand Stories 
* of that famous Loman, fo celebrated in all the 
* Eaſtern Countries, who was reſpeded like ano- 
ther Xſp: the CharaQers are ſo very plain, that 
Wie look upon the Stories fitter for Nurſe, and 
* Governants, than for People of Delicacy; but 1 
* am not to be perſuaded but that there is ſome Art 
* in this Plainneſs, and have known Perſons of very 
* good Taſte and Judgment, who have made them 
6 their Amuſcments. Madam, I am not at all 
* ſurprized at that, ſaid the Count; Wit delights in 

D 3 Vari- 


54 The Tales of the FAIRIES. 
Variety; that would not read theſe Stories, 
« ba: re ln bor muſt be ridiculous; and they 
- © who propoſe them as grave Subje&s, ew their 
« want of Judgment; and thoſe who would write, 
©* or tell them in a lofty high-flown Stile, rob 
© them * opt harader : — ſor — 
1 think they are to divert afrer 

« Erleus Buſineſs.” In my opinion, ſaid Melanthin, 
* they ſhould be neither too elevated, nor too low, 
gut ſhould enjoy a Medi „ and ſhould be ra- 
* ther m than ſeri us, conclude with ſome 
* ſortof a Moral.” This which I am going to tell 
"you, ſaid „is very plain, but withal very 
6 y, which you ſhall value as you like it ; but 
, fan aſſure you, the Perſon that made it, is capa» 


© ble of greater things.” 


The Story of Finetta the Cinder-Girl. 


oM dme ago there lived « King and «a Queen, 

who had managed their Aﬀairs ſo ill, that they 
were driven out of their Dominions ; and to ſup- 
port themſelves, were forced to ſell, firſt, their 
Crowns, then their Robes, Linen, and Laces, and 
afrerwards all they had: and when they were re- 
duced to the urmoſt Poverty, the King ſaid to the 

ueen, We are forced ont of our Kingdoms, and 
have nothing left, therefore we muſt think of get- 
6 — * both for ourſelves and Children; 
6 « little what we ſhall do; for my part, I 
* am entirely ar « loſs.” The Queen, who was a 
Woman of good Senſe and Wit, ask'd eight days 
Time to conſider of ir; and when they were ex- 
pired, ſaid to him, * Come, don't let us vex and 

torment ourſelves; you ſhall Jay Nets and Snarcs 


© for Fowk, and Lines for Fiſh, while I make them: 
o 


* As 
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* As for our Daughters, they are three proud idle 
« Sluts, and fancy themſelves fill o be great La- 
« dies, we will carry them a great way off, that it 
« will be impoſſible for them to find their way back 
©. again, for we can never keep them «s ine as they 
* expe we ſhould.” 

The King, who was « kind Father, began 0 
weep when he ſaw he muſt part with his Children; 
dut the Goon being of an imperious baughty Tem- 

r, and ing forced to acquieſce with her, 

told her ſhe might riſe early the next Morni 
ard carry her Daughters where the thought fit. 
While they were thus contriving this Affair, the 


Princeſi Finetta, who was the youngeſt of the three, 
heard them thro” the Key- : and as ſoon as ſhe 
was inſorm d of their ran as faſt as ſhe was 


able to a large Grotto, inhabited by the Fairy Ater- 
Iuchs, her Godmother ; but before ſhe went, took 
two Pounds of Freſh Butter, Fggs, Milk, and Flow- 
er, to make a Cake of, that ſhe might be the moro 
acceptable Gueſt. When ſhe firft fer out, ſhe went 
very chearfully, but after ſhe bad walked ſome 
time, and the Soles of her Shoes were worn away, 
and her Feet to be gall'd with the Pebbles, 
ſhe was ſo weary, that ſhe ſat herſelf down on the 
Gras, and 1 when a fine Spaziſb Horſe 

by ready bridled and ſaddled, with Diamonds 

h on his Houſings to buy two or three Towns; 
when he ſaw the Princeſs, he fed by her, 

ding his Knees, ſeeming to pay ſome Reſpect to 
her; whereupon taking him by the Bridle, ſhe ſaid, 
Pretty Horſe, if you will carry me to my God- 
mother the Fairy, I ſhall be rery much obliged 
to thee, for I am ſo weary, that 1 am ready to 
die away: I iſe you, I'll give you good Corn 
and Hay, litter you down with clean Straw.” 
The Horſe bent down before her, and ſhe jumping 
upon his Back, he carry'd her to the Fairy's Grotto 
as Twiſt as a Bird flies in the Air: for Aub 
D 4 knowing 


paſſe. 
enoug 
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knowing of her God daughters coming, had ſent 
him for that purpoſe. 

When the went in, ſhe made three low Curte- 
fies, kiſe d the Hem of her Garment, and then ſaid 
to her, * Good-morrow, Godmother; how do you 
* do? I have brought you here ſome Milk, Butter, 
© Flower, and Epps, to make a Cake after our 
Country Faſhion.* Tou are welcome, Finetta, 
© ſaid the Fairy; come, and let me embrace you. 
Whereupon ſhe kiſs'd her two or three Times, which 
made Finzetts ready to die with Joy, for Alerluc ba 
fe you ſhall be my Woking Worzan, come 
© ſaid ſbe, you ſha my Wa -Woman, come 
6 ted comb my Head; (which the Princeſs 
did with all the Addreſs ima <q - * I know 
« what brought you hither, l Me ucha; you 
heard the King and Queen conſulting how they 
* might loſe you, and you have no mind to be 


* ſerved. Take this of Thred, it will not 
« break, and faſten one End of it to the Door of 


Gold and Silver, and embracing her, ſet her upon 
the ſame Horſe again, who carried her home in a 
moment or two; and when ſhe had thank'd her 
Horſe for his Trouble, and had bid him re- 
turn, ſhe went ſoftly into the Houſe, and hiding 
her Sack under the Bed, laid herſelf down, withour 
taking any notice of what had paſs'd. As ſoon as 
it was Day, the King awaken'd his Wife, and bid 
her p for her journey ; which ſhe got 
n put on a Pair of flreng Shoes, a ſhort Pet- 
2 and white Waiſteoat, and taking a Stick in 
her hand, went to call her Daughters; the Eldeſt 


of which was named Lu Her, the Second Fair- 
Night, and the Youngeſt Awriculs, or Fine-Ear, but by 


way 
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of Nickname Fizetts. * I have dream'd to night, 
C" [uid the Oween, that we muſt go and ſee my Sifter, 
* where we ſhall be treated, and be very merry. 
© We'll go, Madam, where you pleaſe, ſaid Love 
© Flower, (who could not endure to live in a Deſart,) 
ſo that xe go, but tis no matter where. The other 
two ſaid the ſame, and taking their leave of their 
Father, the all four ſer forward for their Journey- 
They went at laſt ſo far, that Fine-Ear ro 
fear left her Clue ſhould not hold ont, for they 
had gone « great many ſcore Miles ; however, ſhe 
was always bchind, faſtening ber Thred in the Bri- 
arss When the Queen thought ſhe had carricd 
them ſo far, that could not find their Way 
back again, ſhe went into « large Wood, and ſaid 
tw them, Come, my little Lambs, lie down and 
* take « Nap, while I, like « Shepherdeſs, will 
* watch you, left the Wolf ſhould ſurprise 5 
Whereupon they laid themſelves down, and fell 
— and (be Queen, when ſhe thought them ſaſt, 
took ber leave, as ſhe thought, for the laſt Time; 
when Finetts, who only ſhut her Eyes, and pre- 
tended Sleep, ſaid to herſelf, © Was I now of a re- 
6 emper, I ſhould leave my Siſters to pe- 
« riſh here, for they have beat and abuſed me very 
much; but however, I will not now ſor ſake them.” 
Whereupon awakening them, ſhe told them the 
whole Story; at which they fell a crying, and beg- 
ged ef ber to take them along with her, promiſing 
to give her all the fine Things they had. * I know, 
* ſaid Finetta, you will not perform what you pro- 
* miſe; bur nevertheleſs, I ſhall ad the Part of a 
* kind Siſter.” And therenpon ſhe roſe up, and fol- 
low'd her Thred, which brought them home almoſt 
as ſoon as the Queen. 

When they came there, ing a Moment at the 
Door, they the King lay, * My Heart-aches 
* toſce you all alone. Indeed, ſaid the Queen, we 
* were very much troubied with our Daughter 
* Well, faid the King, had you but brought my F- 
n 85 D 5 „ 


58 The Tales of the FalRIEs. 
© netts back, I ſhould not be ſo much concern'd for 
the other two. And juſt then they knock dat the 
Door: Who's there?" ſaid the King. * Your three 


© Da i- Flower, le Land cared? 
rem an 


'd And at that the Queen 
£24 82.5 open the Door, for they are certainly 


| « their Spirit; ; for tem they ſhould be re- 
© turn” ing, wo was ws great Coward 


as his Wife, 210 . Fr e. von ane not m 
Davghters.” Whereupon Finetta reply'd, * 

hes the Key-hole, Papa, and if I am not your 
Daughter Fizetta, I conſent to be whipp'd.” At that 
the King did as ſhe bid him, and 3 
n'd the Door. The Queen ſeem d to 


glad ro ſee them, ng ſhe came back ihe 
ſomething ſhe bad and H defign'd to ha ve gone 
to them again. 


Finetta, when all was over, ask'd her Sifters A 
what they had iſed her; who thereupon beat 
her with "eir iftaffs, and told her, That it was 
for her fake that the King was not ſorry for them. 
Afterwards ſhe went ro bed, bur being not able to 
2 $4 the Blows and Bruizes they had given her, 
Me heard the Queen ſay, ſhe would carry them ano- 
ther Way — oll, whence ſhe was afſur'd 
they would neyer return. Upon — — 1 
went into the Hen- Houſe, and 
* Pullets and a Cockerel, which = — ng 


9 le —— with; 
= a Bas —__— her Godmother 
She had — 


ne dal a Mile, in tho 
— and frighton'd out of her Win, before ſhe 
ea e whin and prancing ; 
— — here hn os — 


mounted, and 
was carried preſently to her Godmother's After 
the rſua] Compliments, ſhe preſented ber with the 
Fowls, and deſired her Advice, for that the 
Queen had ſwern ro them to the World's 
End. Afrlucha bid her not grieve herſelf, and gave 


her « Sack full of Aſhes to carry defore h er, to 
ſpriakle 


rr oe... 
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1 


21 
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4 


to 
and Rs pected that their Mother's 
main in this Aﬀair was to loſe them, were 


very much aflited, but were notwithſtanding ob- 
liged ro Fizetta ſaid not a Word all the Time, 
but kepr behind them, ſtrewing her Aſhes; and che 
neen being perſuaded that they would never be 
able to find the Way back, for ſhe carried them 
« great Diſtance off, and obſerving them all aſleep 
one Ercning, took that Opportunity to bid them 
—— When it was Day, that Finerta perceiv'd 
Mother was gone, ſhe awaken'd her , and 
told em, the Queen was gone again, and had lefe 
them to themſelves. LSI Heer and Fairs Net 
ery'd, and tore their Hair, and beat their Breaſts; 
when Finetta, who was a good-natur'd Girl, pi- 
tied them, and told them, tho“ her Godmother, 
when ſhe inform'd her how ſhe ſhould find the Way 
back, charged her not to rake them along with 
her, and ſaid ſhe never would ſee her more if the 
did; Yet, ſaid ſbe, I will venture this to preſerve 
* my Sitters.” Whereupon they both fell upon her 
Neck, and kifled her, and all three returned to- 


The King and Queen were very much ſurprized 
to-ſce the Princefſes again, and ralk'd about ir «!! 
the Night; when Fu. Zar, who had not her Nam 
for nothing, beard them lay « new Plot, which tt 

L Quees 
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py > go porn — 
thereupon ran and awaken'd her Sifters and 
—— wines * Alas! ſaid ſbe, we are 
4 all loft, the Queen without Diſpute will — 2 
— — — thn © ve 
© diſoblig'd my Godmother, and not go to her 
« us d to do.” This News put them to their 
Wits-end, and made them ſay to one another, 
Whar ſhall we do? « Oh ſaid Fair-Night, don't 
4 let us trouble ourſelves, there are others who 
4 have as much Contrivance as the old 
« we need but to take ſome Peaſe with us 
« and ſow them, and we ſhall cafily trace our Way 
© back again Upon L= Flwer'sapproving of this 
Enpedient, they put Peaſe in their Pockets; but 
for Fine-Ear, inſtead of Peaſe, ſhe took her Sack of 
fines Clothes and her Box of Jewels; and they were 
all three ready againſt the Queen call'd. * I baye 
« dream'd — fob po at there were threo 
© Princes. in a try I need not name, waiting 
©. to marry you, and I have a great Mind to carry 
© you to ſee whether my Dream is true, or not. 
The neen went firſt, and the Princeſles follow d 
ae eee bar beige Aeg d ther ey 
a ing themſelves, but bei tisfy'd that 

| 2 — would find their Way — —_ 
one dark Night the Queen left them again and 
went home to the King, both weary ft 

„ and glad to have got rid of ſo great a 


y 

Queen Abſence; and tho* ſhe was well provided, 
could not forbear crying; but however, rely'd more 
on the Fairy Aderincha, than the Ability of her Sifters. | 
The Queen is gone, ſaid ſbe to ber Sifters, let us 
© follow as faſt as we can.” Hold your 
4 ＋ you Fool, reply'd Love's Flower, we can 
© find Way when we pleaſe." Finette durfi re- 
turn no Anſwer; but when they wanted to go | 

1 home, 
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home, they could find no or A of 
2 2 that Coun- 
abounded, had caten them up, which ſet them 
in Tears After they had been two Days with- 
out cating, Love's-Flower ask d her Sifters, if they had 
nothing to cat; w Finetta ſaid, ſhe had 
found an Acorn; whic they would have had 
from her, but ſhe anſwer'd, What ſignifies one 
Acorn among three of us? let us ſet it, it may 
6 to a large Tree, and be ſerviceable. To 
which x all conſented, tho' there was no likeli- 
hood of any Trees in that Country, where there 
was not to be ſeen but Cabbages and 
which the Pri liv'd on; for had they n 
nice, they muſt have periſh'd. had no other 
covering when they flept than the azure Skies, 
and water'd their Acorn every Nighe and Morn- 
ing, which they perceiv'd grew apace. Whea it 
was got to ſome ſize, Love's- Flower was for climbing 
it, bur it was too weak to bear ber; as was like» 
wiſe Fair Night, but ſhe was too beavy ; where- 
upon Fizetta try d, and when ſhe was up, ber Siflers 
ask d her what the ſaw ; ſhe told them nothi 
* Alas, ſaid Love's Flower, this Oak is not yet 
© enough.” However, they kept watering of it, 
and Finetts never fail'd to get up into it twice a 
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Day ; and one Day when ſhe was up, Fair- Night ſaid 
ro 


Heer, I have found a Sack which our Si- 
* ter has hid from us, what can there be in it?” 
© Oh, ſaid Love's Flower, ſhe told me ſhe ha1 fome 
© old Laces." © Bur I believe ſhe has ſomerhing ber- 
© ter, reply'd Fair-Night:* and being curious, open d 
it, and found ſome old Laces of the King and 
Queen's, which ſerv'd only to cover the fire Clothes 
and Jewels. ©* What a fly Slut is thi, ſaid fbe, let 
* us rake them away, ard put ſome Pebbles in their 
Place: Whic the «ther agrecing to, Finetta came 


” WY be ow Hh OY 
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n down again without ever diſcovering the Trick her 
j- Siſters av'd her; for ſhe bad no occsfion to 
0 dreſs in a 7 


, all her 1 ne bei em- 
pley d on her Oak. * "> is 


62 The Tales of the FAIRIES. 
One Morning when ſhe was up in it, and her 
Sifters ask d her as uſual, — difoparts, ſu c 
told them, ſhe ſaw a Houſe ſo beautiful, that ſhe 
could not deſcribe it, that the Walls were of K. 


be ſo.” Indeed it is, anſwer'd F come 
y Eyes are dazled with 


hereupon Ls Flower climb'd 
ſhe ſaw the Caſtle, was amazed; 
Night, whoſe Curiofity did not fail to 


h fme Princes that will think 
—— A In this Manner of 
Diſcourſe they paſs'd away the whole Night, when 
Lowe's Fewer perceiving Finet1a aſlec p, ſaid ro Faire 
Let us dreſs ourſelves in the Clothes Finetta 
ht along with her.” The Thought 
, 'd Fair-Night.” Whereupon they 
got up and dreſs'd themſel ves, and made them ſelves 
as fine as Gold, and Silver, and Jewels could do. 
Finetts, Who knew not what her Siſters had 
done, open'd her Sack with a deſign to dreſs her- 


— 92 was her and A fflie- 
tion, hen ſhe nothing but Flinrs and Stones ? 


at that very jundure her two Siſters 
bright as the Sun in her Clothes, ſhe cry'd, and 
ain'd of their 


; who langh'd 
at her. How can you, ſaid cnn, 


to them, carry me 
* along with you to the Caſtle, without lerting me 
© be dreſs'd as well as yourſelves?” We have but 
Clothes enough for ourſelves, reph'dLove's-Flower, 
© and if thou importuneft us thus, thou ſhalt feel 
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© you.” Which Bruck ſuch anawe ugon poor Nuts, 
that the der# net provoke them, but 5 low'd them 
like their Servant-Maid at a Diſtance. The acarer 
came tothe Houſe, the more wonderful it ap- 
d. * I cannot but think, ſaid they one fo ano- 
4 ther, how we ſhall be diverted and catertain'd; 
« we ſhall cat at the King's Table, but for Finett« 
« the ſhall waſh tha Diſhes in the Kitchen: and if 
e are ack'd who ſho is, let us nat make the leaſt 
« mention of her as our Siſter, but ſay, ſhe is a poor 
« Herdſman's Daughter.” Which caft Finetts into 
Deſpair, ſhe being « Girl endow'd with Wit and 
Beauty. When they arriv'd at the Gates of the 
Caſtle, they knock bard, and were let in by 
a frightful old Woman: was ſiſteen Foot high, 


about, had but one Eye, and that plac'd 


in dt of her Forehead li „ and as 
large as five others; ber Noſe was her Skin 
black, and her Mouth ſo that it was very 

Oh! unfortunate rures, ſaid foe, 
brought you hither A know that this 
eat you all up for 
is well he is not at home; 


an he; I will eat but one of you 


4 
1 


8 


am 
ata ti you will have the Comfort of Ur- 
* or three days longer.” When they heard 
the CianteG ſpeak thus, they ran away as faſt as 
they could, thi to ſa ve themſclres, but ſhe 
firid as far as they at fixe, and ſoon 
caught them again; and taking one by the Hair of 
the Head, and the others by the Arms and Necks, 
threw all together into a Cave, where there 
was nought but Toads, Snakes, and the Bones of 


devour d Perſons, And as ſhe was then for cating 
Finetta, and was only gone for ſome Oil and Vine- 
the Giant came ; but thinking to keep them 
as a nice Bit, ſhe put them under a 


— Aug where they had no light but through a 


The 
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The Giant, who was fix times as big as his Wife, 
When he ſpoke, made the Houſe ſhake again, and 
When be cough'd, it ſeem'd like Thunder; he had 
but one large Eye, and his Hair was like Briftles ; 
he lean d on « Piece of Timber, which he uſed for 
2 Cane, and held a Basket in his Hand, out of 
which he took fifreen little Children he had taken 
away from their Parents, and fiyallow'd them like 
ws Eges When the three Princeſſes beheld 

is, they ſhudder'd, bur durft not cry, for fear 
they ſhould be heard. The Giant ſaid to his Wife, 
I ſmell fome freſh Fleſh, give it me.” © You al- 
* ways fancy, ſaid ſbe, that you ſmell freſt Meat, 
© *ris nothing bur ſome Sheep that are going by.” 
* Oh! ſaid the Giant, I am not to be deceived thus; 
6 : am ſure Ln freſh Fong: ns wa * — ſor 
Tit.” A , veply'd ſbe: And if 1 any, 
* ſaid be, i you have concealed from me, I'll — 
off your Head.“ Frighted at this Menace, ſpe ſaid 
% bim, Be not angry, my Dear, and Iwill tell you 
© the Trurh; I bave got three young Girls, that 
© came here ro-day, but tis pity to cat them, for 
* they know how to do every thing, and, as I am 
* old, will be very ſervicea ble to me. You know 
* our Houſe is very much out of order, our Bread 
© is not well baked, nor our Beer well brewed, 
and 1 not ſo handſome fince I have ſla ved 
* myſelf with working; they ſhall be our Servant, 
* therefore don't cat them now; but if you have 
© great Deſire to them any other Time, you hall 
© bave them.” The Giant, with great ReluQancy 

iſed her nor to ear them all three, but preſs'd 

Bard for two, which ſhe oppoſing, he then defir'd 
one of th m; which ſhe not ac Kang wich, af- 
ter great Diſputes, he ende her not to eat 
them : For ſhe deſign'd, when he was gone abroas 
to feaſt herſelf with them, and to pretend they 
ma e their Eſcape. 

The Giant order'd his Wife to bring them to him; 


at which they, poor Creatures, were ready to die 
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with Fear; but the Giantefs them. When 
he ſaw them, he ask d them what they coul do 
anſwer d, that they knew how to clean a 

and ſew, — mg and made ſuch Ragouts, 
that all that taſted o — lick d —— 
— — and that for of 

2 — « Well, — 
pe. who loved « dainty Bit, make good 

Words; but, ſaid be ts Finetta, how do you 

when the Oren is hot h? »I lay 
1 9 — he Sir, reply d ſve, and then taſto 
« it wich my Tongue Thereupon he order d her 
whoa che Oven, and the Priaceb made a terri- 
ble Fire, for, you muſt know, the Giant's Oven was 
as large as Stable, and he and his Wife devout d 
as much Bread as an Army; and the Giant, ”_ 
overlooked them, cat an hundred Cakes and Pi 
of Milk. Love's Flower and Fair- Night = 
Paſte : The Giant ſaid, the Oven was hot enough: 
Finetts told him, ſhe would ſce whether 'rwas ſo, 
and throwing ſome Pounds of Butter into the O- 
ven's Mouth, told him it muſt be taſted with the 
but that ſhe was too litt lo to do it. Oh! 
aid be, I am big h;* and thereupon he thruſt 
Walt i far — that he could not get back again, 
bur was burnt to Aſhes. 

When the Giant's Wiſe came to the Oven, ſhe 
. rized to find ſuch an heap of Aſhes as pro- 
d from her burnt Husband. —_— Flower and 
e who ſaw her v muck ved, did 
what they could to comfort — at the 3 
ea eld hen Sorrow would be to fon & 
ver, and her Appetite come upon her. * Madam, ſaid 

ha ve ſme King or great Prince 

vill ink: ves happy to marry you: which 
made her laugh, and ſhew her long Teeth, that 
were as large as a Finger. When they ſaw her in 
« good Humour, Finertta ſaid to her, 4 If you will 
* throw off thoſe Bear Skins, with which you now 
© clothe we will dreſs you «-la-mode, and 
* you 
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© you ſhall appear as bricht as any Star.“ Let me 
6 ſee, ſaid be, what you would be at; but aſſure 
« yourſelf, if any Ladies look better than me, 1 
« will make Mine d Meat of you.” Whereupon the 
three Princeſſes pull'd oft her Cap, and comb'd and 
frizled her Hair; and while the two Siſters were 
amuſing her afrer that Manner, Finetta with an 
— ſever'd ber Head from her Body at one 
low. a 
Never was ſoy to theirs; ran vp to 
the 8 of the 2 70 ring the Salden balls went 
into all the Chambers of Pearls and Diamonds, the 
Furniture of which was ſo rich, that it was an Ex- 
taſy of Pleaſure to behold it; they laugh'd and ſung 
all that day long, and almoſt glutted themſclves 
with Sweetmeats and other Dainties. Love's- Flower 
and Fair-Niebt laid in Beds of Brocade and Velvet, 
and ſaid one to another, Our Father never was 
* ſo rich in all his Proſperity ; but yet we want Huſ- 
6 bands, and may be aſſured no body will ever 
© come here, fince this Houſe paſſes for « Place of 
«* Deftruſtion, fince the Giant and his Wife's 
« Deaths are unknown, therefore we muſt go to 
© the next Village ro ſhew ourſelves in our Finery, 
+ © and we ſhall not be long before we find Perſons 
© enough who will be glad to marry Princeſſes.” 
As as they were dreſ,'d, they told Finetts 
they were going a walking, and that ſhe muſt flay 
Thing in order «gainf they reruea'd, or elf 
in return d, or th 
Hou make- ber fool their Blows, When — 
were gone, Faetta, who was forced to ſcour and 
waſh, was ſo oyerpower'd — Grief, that ſhe burſt 
rying. * How unha was I, ſaid fbe to 
© herſelf, to diſobey m — 2 
© have ſince attended me; my Siſters have robbed 
© me of my fine Clothes, and dreſs'd themſelves in 
© them. Had it not been for me, the Giant and his 
© Wiſe bad been yet alive; and what am I the ber- 
ter for their-Deaths? I ſhould have been as well | 
| | « pleaſed 
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© pleaſed to have been devoured by them, as to lixo 
de now. When ſhe had ſaid all this, ſhe cry'd 
ſo much, that ber Eyes were almoſt ſwoln out of 
her Head; and when her Sifters came home, ſhe 
had the Morrtification to fee them bring with them 
Oranges, and Sweeuneats, and fine Fruits, and to 
hear them tell whar Reſpet they had paid by a 
King's Son at a Ball they had been at; and withal 
to be bid to come and undreſs them, 2 up 
their Clothes : which ſhe durft not refuſe, for if 
ever ſhe TG, they flew upon ber, and beat 
her till they left her for dead. 

The next Day they went again, and came back 
as before, and lived in that Manner ſome Time; 
when one night, as Fett was fitting over an hand- 
ful of Fire, not knowing what to do with herſclf, 
raking among the Cinders, ſhe found an old ruſty, 
canker'd, little Key; and after having taken a 
great deal of Pains to ſcour it, found it to be Gold: 
and —_—_ — open ſome Lock in the Houſe, 
try d them all, and it belong'd te a fine Box, which 
ſhe open'd, wherein there were rich Clothes, Dia- 
monds, Laces, fine Linen, Ribbons, and Things of 

Value. Never mentioning a Word of this good 
— ſhe waited impatiently for her Sifters go - 
ing again the next Day, and as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw them out of Doors, dreſ d herſclf ſo fine, that 
ſhe appear d as glorious as the Sun, and went to 
the ſame Ball; «nd tho' ſhe had no Mask on, yet 
ber Clothes had made ſo an Alteration in ber 
for the better, that t not know ber. When 
ſhe appear'd in that mbly, there was heard a 
Murmuring of Voices, ſome out of Admiration, an1 
ethers of Jealouſy ; and when ſhe danced, ſhe ex- 
colled as much therein as in ber Beauty. 

Love's Flower and He- Night, who had made there 
— Hidveck among the Hearts, ſccing the fa- 
vourable Receprion this met with, were 
ready to burſt with Jealouſy ; but Firetta, whe bo- 
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Air as if ſhe was made to command. Love's-Floewer 
and Fair-Night, who had been uſed to ſee their Si- 
ſer ſmutty and grimy, retain'd ſo ſmall an Idea of 
her Face, that they knew her not, but paid as 
much Reſped to her as the reſt; and ſhe, as ſoon as 
the Ball was over, ran home as faſt as ſhe could, 
dirty Rags again. When her Siſters 
they told her they had ſeen a charm- 
ing young Princeſs, whoſe Skin was as white as 
Snow, the Colour in her Cheeks as freſh as a Roſe, 
her Teeth as even and white as Ivory, and for her 
Lips, they look'd like Coral, and that her Clothes 
were all over Gold and Diamonds. This Sport con- 
rinued ſome Time, and Finetta every Ball appeared 
in a different Dreſs, for the Cheſt was inexhauſtible, 
and the Clothes were all fo faſhionable, that the 
Ladies follow'd that Mode. 
One Night that Finett« had danced very much, 
and had ftayed longer than ordinary, and was wil- 
ling to get home ſoon enough, that ſhe might not 
be diſcover'd by her Siſters, ſhe made ſo much 
_ haſte, that ſhe loſt her Slipper, which was of red 
Velvet, braided with Pearls, and was found the next 
Day by the Prince Chery, the King's eldeſt Son, as 
he was hunting; who took it up, and admired it ſo 
much for its Smallneſs, that he kiſ d it, and carricd 
it home with him, and from that Day grew ſo me- 
lancholy and reſery'd, that he never would ſpeak, 
loſt his Stomach, fell — and look d ſo ill, that 
the King and Queen, who loved him to Diſtradii 
ſent forall the Remedies and Aſſiſtanee they coul 
Eut all to no purpoſe ; for the Phyſicians, after 
had conſulred together, and made their Obſer- 
vations for two or three Days together, concluded 
that he was in love, and would die, unleſs he had 
ſome Relief. F' 0 
The Queen, who doated on him, on Day and 
Night over him, but could make no Diicorery who 
the beloved Perſon was: She brought all the moſt 
beautiful Ladies of the Court into mh 
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but he would not ſo much as look at them. At 
laſt the (cn faid to him one Day, My dear 
* Child, you overwhelm us with Grief, we know 
« you arc in love, wherefore then ſhould you hide 
« jt trom us? teil us who the lovely Perſon is, and 
« ſhould ſhe prove « Shepherdeſs, we will not op- 
« poſe your Defires.' Hereupon the Prince, grown 
more bold by the Queen's Promiſes, pull d the 
Slipper from under bis Bolfter; * This, Madam, 


_ © ſaid be, is the Cauſc of my lineſs; 1 found this 
pretty little Slipper as I was one Day & 


« and am reſolved never to marry any but the 
« Perſon that can draw it on.” Alas Child, ſaid 
+ the Queen, grieve not, we ſhall ſoon find her out. 
And then the left him, and told the King; who 
was very much ſurprized at the Strangeneſs of his 


Paſhon, and order'd to be proclaim'd by Sound of 


Trumpet, That all Women ſhould come and try on 
the Slipper, and that the Perſon whom it fitted 
ſhould be married to the Prince. Upon this all the 
fine Ladies of the Court waſh'd n their 
Feet, and made choice of the thi Srockings, 


that they might put on the Slipper, but all to no 


purpoſe, ſince none of them could ge: it on: which 
was vo ſmall Afflidtion to the Prince. Love's Flower 
and Fair-Night upon this dreſe d themſelves fo fine 
one Day, that Fineita was amazed, and ask d them, 
where they were going! Who told her, to Court, 
to try on the Slipper that the King's Son had found, 
and that whoever ſucceeded, was to marry him 
Whereupon Frets ak d, if ſhe might not go, which 
made them laugh at ber, and tell her, they won- 
der'd how ſuch « dirty Girl as ſhe could have any 
ſuch Theughts, bidding her watcr the Garden, for 
ſhe was fit for nothing elſe. 

When they were gone, Finetta had a great 
mind to try her Fortune, having « ſtrong Fancy of 
her Sue but was ſomew at at a Loſs, becauſe 
ſhe knew not the Way ; for the Ball ſhe was at be- 
fore, was not kept at Court. However, ſhe _ 
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ſed herſelf very maniſicent, her Gown was of blue 
Sartin, cover'd over with Stars of Diamonds; a full 
Moon was placed in the Middle ot her Back, and 
a Sun upon her Head, which gave ſuch « Luſtre, 
as dazled the Eyes of the rs. When ſhe 
open'd the Door to go out, ſhe was very much ſur- 
to find her Spaniſb Horſe there; ſhe carels'd 
"him, and was overjoy'd ro ſee him, and mounti 
on him, appear'd a thouſand times more beautify 
"than Helen. The Horſe went prancing along, and 
'by rhe Noiſe he made with — of his Bits, 
made Love's- Floxwer and her Siſter look behind to 
ſee who was coming after them; but how great 
was their Aſtoniſhment, when they ſaw it was R- 
r l proteſt, ſaid Love's-Flower to Fair- Night, 
* *(is Finetta;* ard rhe other was about making ſome 
Reply, when the Horſe pa ſſing by, daſh d them all 
over with Dirt: Wher Finetta told them, that 
the deſpiſed them as they deſerved, and ſo put for- 
ward, *Certainly, ſaid Fair-Night, we dream; who 
could have furniſhed her with this Horſe and ſine 
© Clothes? tis 3 to me: She will — Di- 
© ſpure have the Fortune to get on the Slipper, 
- therefore tis * for us to St any further.” 
__ © While they were in the utmoſt Rage and Deſpair, 
"Finetts arrived at the Palace, where the being ta- 
ken for a'Queen, the Guards were under Arms, 
with Drums beating and Trumpets ſounding. She 
went into the Prince's Chamber, who no ſocner ſet 
his Eyes on her, but he was charm d, and wiſh'd 
her Foot ſmall enongh to put on the Slipper ;-which 
ſhe not only did do, bur alſo produced the Fellow 
to it. Upon which all Perſons preſent cry'd, 
live the Princeſs ; and the Prince aroſe from off his 
Bed, came and kiſſed her Hand, and declared to 
E _ 7 0 As ſoon as the King and 
rd of 1 came overjoy'd ; the Queen fl 
her — Pere f her NI = — 
called ber hter. The K ing and Queen made 
her great » the Cannons were and 
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there were the moſt publick Demonſtrations of Joy 
able. 

The Prince deſited ſhe would conſent to his Hap- 
, and that they might be married, which ſhe 
refuſed till ſhe had told them her Adventures, 
which ſhe did in few words. Their Joy was aug- 
mented fo much the more, when they knew ber to 
be a Princeſs by Birth ; and ypon her acquainting 
them with the Names of her Father and Mother, 
in form d her that they had deprivcd them of their 
Kingdoms. As ſoon as ſhe knew that, ſhe ſwore 
never to give her Hand to the Prince, unleſs they 
were reſtored again to their Dominions, which the 
King her Father-in law made no ſcruple to grant. 
In the mean time Lu- Heuer and Fair Night ar- 
rived, and the &rft News they heard, was, that 
their Sifter had put on the Slipper, and were ſo 
much confuſed, that they knew not what to ſay or 
do, but at laſt were for going back again; when 
ſhe hearing that they were there, ſent for them, 
and inſtead of uſing them as they deſerved, met 
them, and embraced them, and afterwards pre- 
ſenied them to the Queen, acquainting her that 
they were ber Sifters, for whom the deſired ſhe 
would have ſome Reſpeſt. They were ſo much ſur- 


at their Siſter's Goodnels, that Rood 
hlefs; bur upon her telling them, 


t the 
ince her $pouſe would reftore the K ing their Fa- 
ther, and ſend them into their own Country, they 
fell on their Knees before her, and * — 
The Nup:i:ls was celebrated with all the Pomp 
imaginable; Face writ a Letter to her Godmo- 
ther, which the ſent with great Preſents by the 
Spaziſb Horſe, deſiring her to find out the King and 
Queen her Father and Mother, and let them know 
her good Fortune, and that they might return to 
their own Kingdoms ; which Commiſhon the Fairy 
acquitted herſelf of, and the King and Queen were 
reftored to their Dominions. Le Flower and Fair- 
Night lived as great and happy 2 
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and became afterwards great Queens, as well as 
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The Continuation of the Story of 
Don G A BRIE L, 


E may imagine that the Count and Melan- 

this applauded this Story out of Complai- 
ſance; which plcaſed Fan ſo much, that ſhe ſaid, 
in her Opinion it was as good as Don Gabrieſ's. 
* Oh! Madam, ſaid the Count, nothing comes up to 
yours; and had enlarged much more in its — 
had not they been inform'd that the Archbiſhop © 
Conpeſtella was arrived. Whereupon ſhe made all 
the Haſte ſhe could to go and receive him, and Me- 
lanthia was following her, bad not the Count de- 
tain'd her: Madam, you will think me very 
* bold, ſaid be, to tay you, to tell you the Violence 
of my Paſſion; but 1 — There he 
ſtopp d, when reſuming the Diſcourſe again, he ſaid, 
* You bluſh at ſo —— " — _— ; = 
« 1 not my Heart by my Fortune, I am ſure 
6 2 i : 


in my Favour, if you are 
but kind. Lea ve off your filly Diſcourſe, Don 
Eſte vus, ſaid ſbe, with an Air of Diſdain; the beit 
Te —— expect from E Temerity, is, that I 

gold my Tongue, and look on you for the future 
© as mad.“ The Count was thundcr-ſtruck, and 
was about to reply, That if Don Gebrie! had been tie 
Perſon, ſhe wer d him ſo ſharply; bar 
ouly, he let her go without any 


over-ruling his 

more to &, and walk in o_ Diſorder bout the 
Gallery, where he was met by Don Gabrie/, who 
from his Melancholy preſaged ſome ill News, and 
thereupon ask d him what was their Fate; I know 
+ not what yours is, reply'd the Count, but for my 
; ws a 0 own, 
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© own, 1 have no Reaſon to be over-well pleaſed 
« with it; Melanthia treats me like 4 miſcrable 
« Wretch, and ſortiſies herſelf againft the Obſcur: 
« of my Birth: But in ſhort you are the 
* Obſtacle.” * Alas ſad Don Gabricl, how much 
more ſucceſsful am 1? IA deſpiſes me as much, 
« and I have not yet dared to reveal my Paſhon, leſt 
« I ſhould add to her Diſpleaſure.* * You are Ich 
to be piticd than me, continued the Count , Ir 
is alone the ObjeR of your Cares, bur for my Part, 
« I muſt be ridiculouſly Complaiſant to an old Wo- 
man, on whom I am forced to beftow my more 
6 ious Moments, and who every now and then 
lets me know that I am nor diſpleaſing to her, and 
is perſuaded that I acore her: What can be more 
s extravagant ?* 

He went on, talking after this Manner, without 
receiving any Reply from Don Gabriel; which made 
him ask him, What was the Matter that he was in 
ſo deep a Study? lam making ſome Verſes, e- 
« ply'd be, upon [idora's Love, and you ſhall giro 
* me your Opinion when I have finiſhed them.” 
Oh! ſaid the Comnt, I would not adviſe you to truſt 


to my Judgment, for at this Time I have ns Frec- 


« dom of Thought.“ 

Juſt as they were going ovt of the Gallery, they 
heard Donna June Woman calling them, who 
came for them to Sing before the Archbiſhop ; but 
they knew themſclves tog well, to renture to ap- 
pear before him, and therefore excuſed thernſelves 
upon account of a Rhenm and 4 Pain in their 
Heads: And for fear they ſhould be pred further, 
went into the Chamber in the Park, that loch in 
to the Wood, which put a theuſand Thoughts into 
their Heads; one complain'd of their comirg to 
ſeek alter Trouble and Cares, and the other rie- 
ved to find fo little Return from an Heart capable 
of — bis Life happy : When, looking towards 
the Wood, they both agreed that they had becn 


$ happy if they had tay'd there, Gince they were ſo 


0 . I. E unfor- 
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.cunate in their Loves : For what can be 
more fantaſtical, ſaid Dos Gabriel, than for [fidora 
to have a favourable Regard for you, and Melan- 
-4 thia forme?” We muff e e them, ſaid the 
-4 Count, ſince our Felicity depends npon ourſelves.” 
-« Whata P tion is this ? cry'd Des Gabriel: Can 
-4 you be capable of doing what you ſay? * Yes 
-« certainly, ſaid the Count with Paſſion, I would; but 
-« my Heart knows not its own Intereſt. 

In this Manner they paſs'd away their Time till 
the — was gone, and then went down into the 
Park ; and afreraTurn or two, diſeovered Iſdeca and 
Melanthia, who had been fo long ſtifled in Farna's 
- Chamber, that they were come abroad to take a little 
Freſh Air. Let us go into this green Arbour, ſaid 

4 Don Gabriel to bis Couſin, and I will ſing the Airl 
ha ve made upon Ii dora; it may be they may come 
4 this Way: And he did not gueſs amiſs. But as 
Melanthia was enraged againſt the Count, ſhe deſired 
her Siſter to ſtop betore they were at the Arbour, 
and told her the Reaſon: Whereupon they crept 
along by the Trees, but not ſo ſoftly, bur Don Ga- 
4riel, who was attentive to all, i ved they were 


nigh, and thereupon ſung Verics. 


Iſidora, yield to Love, 

Nik not to veſift bis Arms 
Since all Hearts, or ſon or late, 
Feel th" Impreſſion of bis Charms: 


Noe the Ged is flow to conquer, 
Tour Reſiftance is in vain; 
For 'tis Letter to ſurrender, 
Sizce all muſt endure the Pain, 


Wheat if Live with all bis Prev, 
To revenee bis fliebted Dart, 
Shou'd in your declining Tears, 


Pierce your finbborn trembling Heart: 
Thes 


The Story of Don Gabriel. 75 
Then the Paſſion you'll diſcover, 
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But before Don Gabriel had made an End, Donna 
Juana came in upon them like a Fury; for ſhe was 
lo uneaſy at her dear Pilgrim's Head-ach, that =s 
ſoon as her Viſitor was got into his Coach, ſhe 
ſearch'd all the Walks inthe Park; and being drawn 
thither by Don Gabriel's Voice, and hearing him 
mention Idi in the firſt Stanza, and old Age af- 
terward, made no Diſpure but that it was aim'd 
at her. * Is it thus, ſaid be, Don Gabriel, yon re- 
pay my K indneſſes, and the Entertainment have 
«* given you, by ſatirical Songs? Indeed, you give 
my Nicce very good Advice, and treat me alter a 
very ludicrous Manner.” 

Our two Lovers Surprize at theſe Fxpreſions 
was not to be expreſs'd, who apprehended nothin 
fo much as the Coniequences of fo violent a paß 
fion ; then it was that they were ſenſible of what 
they might loſe, if ſhe ſhould oblige them to go, 
The Count was endeavouring to cxcuſe Don Ga- 
briel, when Idee and Melanthia, urged on bya Fear 
they could not account for, came and interpoſed : 
What, Madam, ſaid they, don't you remember we 
made this Song in your Chamber to dirert you, 
* and that you would have had os added two or 
* three Verſes ? We learn: them Don Gale, and if 
* they diſpleaſe you, we alone are to blame.” 

As theſe two Ladie were uſed to take a great plea - 
ſure in making Sorg, Donna Furra was ſoon per- 
ſuaded to believe them, and was very glad to find 
herſcit miſtaken in her Suſpicions; and told Don 
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Gabriel, ſhe was ſorry for the Expreſſion ſhe uſcd 
in ber Paſſion, but ſaid, If you were in my Place, 
and thought thoſe Verſes defign'd for you, = 
4 could not but think them very diſobliging.“ 
Gabriel, after he had made ſome civil Reply, turn'd 
about to [ſidors, and ſaid, * I am infinitely obliged 
* to you, Madam, for your Juſtification of me ; | 
« ſhould have been in the utmoſt Deſpair, if Donna 
Juana had ſuſpected me guilty of ſo much Ingra- 
«* titude.*” Then ſpeaking lower, he told her, he 
Gould have died with Grief to have parted from 
her : Which ſoft Language gain'd him a gracious 
Look. 

When they were retired, and had more li 
of Diſcourſe, the Count embracing his Couſin, told 
him, that the old Lady had put him into à terrible 
fright, * Ah! /aid Don Gabricl, I have not recover'd 
s jr yet; but it ever I mention her in any Verſes 
* again, I'll— But, interrupted the Count, what 
* an Heap of ill Words had you put together! In- 
1 ſtead of declaring your Paſſion, you was enumc- 
s rating the Aunt's Faults.” Oh! reh Don Ga- 
* briel, the Declaration was to come; I had got 
* Time to ling that.” Then make it next Time in 
s Proſe,” ſaid the Count laue bins. * I'll warrant you 
* think, anſuer d Don Gabriel, that I am forry for 
* what I have done: I don't know whether Idea 
may ſhew more favour to Poets than other Folks, 
* bur Ill aflure you, the look d more kindly upon 
* me than ever. * Oh! was HMelantbia of the fame 
s Diſpoſition, ſaid the Count, I would make Verſcs 
Night and Day; but her Heart ie inflexible.“ How- 
ever, the next Day as he was ſinging a tender pa- 
fienate Sorg, ſhe gave him her Pocket- Book to 
write it down ; and he, embracing that rtu 
nity, inſtead of putting down what ſhe Tron 
writ the following Lines : 


Sure no cbdurate Heart can long diſprove 
A ſircere, gen'reus, and r:ſpxt#ful Love. 
| When 
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When ſhe had read them, the pull'd our her 
Handkerchicf, ard rubb d them out; which was no 
fmall Gricf to the Count, who, without taking any 
great Notice of it, ſaid, * Madam, you have puniſh d 
* me now for the Trick I ſerved you ; but if you will 
© lend me your Book again, I will write what you 
* defire.” And as ſoon as ſhe gave it him, he put 
down theſe Words, which were ſet to a Minuet: 


Since yeur Diſdain's ſo great, I foon ſt all Fund 
In Death a Alifireſs that ill prove more kind. 


Melaythia wes more enraged at theſe Verſes than 
at the firſt, and addreſſing herſelf ro Don Gabriel, 
faid to him; © Your Brother uſes me with ſo much 
« Familiarity, that he ſurcly believes himſelf m 
* Equal." * I know too well, Madam, both who 
* you are, and who I am, reply'd the Count ; but alll 
* do, appears criminal in your Eyes, which make 
* me but too ſenſible of my Misfortune to want 
Merit.“ At that ”m who was not very well 
pleaſcd with her Siſter, ſaid — « My Sifter 1s 
6 1 and very unkind.“ Alas! Madam, are you 
 IcG?' ſaid Don Gabriel: Which a little embaral'd 
her; but the Perſon that ſpoke was not agreeabic 
encugh to her to deſerve an Anſwer. Thus theie 
four Per ſons, who were capable of comples ing 
each other's Felicity, were tormented by the Ca- 
price of their Stars. 

In the mean Time Donna Juanes, who had given 
herſelf up entirely to her Paſſion for the Count, ſopt 
fir him into her Cloſer, and after a Preamble, the 
Concluſion of which he dreade1; Don Ffrowr, 
* ſaid ſe to lim, I take you to be ſo pallant a Man, 
* that tho" I had refolyed never to ſubmit to the 
* hard Laws of Matrimony, yet I think 1 may ven- 
* ture with you: My Father, who was Governor 


of Lima, tho! he has left mea plentiful Fortune in 


© Spain, hasleft me a much greater in Mexico ; and 
if you will go thither, you ſhall ſhare it with 
* me: for I cannot ſtay here with Decency, after 1 

E 3 have 
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© have married you, and there they wont know who 
« you are. Conſider of it, and if you approre of 
it, We will cmbark out of hand, fince the Gal- 
* Jeons will fail in a hort Time.“ The Count, who 
was very much ſurpriſed at ſo extravagant a Pre- 
poſal, thought that a flat Denial would be too pi- 
quant, and thereſore deſigned to drive it off as muell 
as poſſible. I cannot, Madam, reply'd be, ſhew tco 
great an Acknowledgment to you ſor all your Fa- 
* yours ; 1 am aſſurcd [ ſhall never be ungrateſul, 
and that I may render myſelf the more deſerving 
of them, I will declare the State Iam in. 
A young rich Widow of Quality and Diſtinftion 
* having taken & liking to me, made mea P 
* tion of Marriage, which I accepted of with joy, 
and communicated ro my Father, who was very 
* well pleaſed at it. We had not been married a- 
* bove eight Days, at a Country-Seat ſhe had near 
* Antwerp, before her firſt Husband arrived, who 
0 _ ſuppoſed ro — been dead about ten Years. 
* My Wite, or, to more rly, his, end- 
* ed not to know E: —— — Abtirmade 
* ſo great a Noiſe, and my Vexation was fo great, 
that I left the Management of that Buſineſs to my 
Father, and ſet out with my Brother for St. Facques. 
* Now what I ask of you, —— is, that we may 
4 ſtay till I know bow this Matter is ended, before 
* we go for Mexico.” * You arc very much in the 
© right, reply'd Donna Juana, very much concern d; the 
G 4 makes me ſomewhat uncaly; but I confeſs 
© if I had known you had been married, I ſhould 
have ſtifled my Sentiments for you betimes; for in 
* ſhort, you love that Wiſe, and will always grieve 
* for the Loſs of her.. Ah! Madam, ſaid be, hiſing 
* ber Hand, | ſhould find enough to comfort me with 
« you; bur 771 know my Marriage mutt be firſt 
made void. Which the old Lady agreed to, tho* 
her Paſſien was ſlrong enough to diſpenſe with Po- 
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Don Gabrie! waitcd for his Couſin with the atmo? 
pence; and was «fraid ſome unlucky Thing had 
out, and that Donna Jenn would force them 
to depart ; but was pretty caſy when he heard the 
Count coming, ſinging ſome Verſes be had made 
upon Donna Fans. * I was cruelly afraid, cry'd Dov 
* Gabriel, but you ſcem too gay 7 A my Fears to 
have any Ctound. * Indeed I have very great 
Rea fon to ve ſo, reply'd the Count ; and you will ſay 
* ſo too, when you know that I come to invite you 
* ro my Wedding.” * Your Wedding, cry'd Don Ca- 
„ bricl ; what with Ifera! No, /aid the Cont 
filing, I have not ſo bad a Taſte ; I am to be mar- 
* ried in Arise, in the City of Lua, with the mot 
* amiable Donna 7. * How extravagantly you 
« talk I ſaid Don Gabriel. * "Tis no Extravagance 
at all, added the Count; the Thing is ſerious ; but 
* there's ſome li tle Diſſiculty in it, becauſe my Wiſe 
* that lives in Flanders can't bear jeſling with At 
that Don Gabriel burft out « laughing, and theCount 
told him all that had pais'd ; which put Don Gabriel 
under ſome Apprehenſions of their not coming well 
off that Story. 

As it was then late, and Don Gabriel and the 
Count 4 Arwilar had no mind to — they lay to- 
gether that Night, but were not long in Bcd before 
the Count heard the Chamber-door oper ed very ſoſe- 
ly, which ſurprized him, becauſe he generally took 
out the Key, but how much more amarcd was he, 
when hc aw a Man and a Woman come in which 
made him jogg his Couſin without ſpeaking to him, 
to ſee what paß d, for 'twas Moon-light. Some- 
times they — 2 twas Donna Jens who was 
com ing to make the Count a Viſit, but could not 
think what could make her bring « Man along with 
her. Don Gabriel remember'd that Idea was grown 
more obiiging to him, and flatter'a himſelf that he 
might have repented of her Indifference, and had a 
mind to have ſome Diſcourſe with him; but thought 
the Time was too ſuſpicious for to diſcreet a Perion, 
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and that twas the Count's Chamber, which again 
perplex'd him, becauſe he knew ſhe had all along 
hewn him the moſt Reſpet. Theſe were their 
Thoughts, when the Lady, ſpeaking in a low Voice» 
ſaid, *I am afraid, Don Lewis, of your Aunt ; how 
vill ſhe receive me, after what I have done for 
© you?” © Fear nothing, fair Lacilla, ſaid be, Donna 
Juana knows how to behave herſelf, and my Si- 
* fters will do all they can to plcaſe you; you ate 
* at home; but now tis too late to «waken them, 
* therefore I am obliged ro bring you into my Cham- 
© ber for this Night, and I'll take ſuch Care, that 
nobody ſhall know where we are. * Indeed, re- 
© ply'd ſore, the Anger of my Relations will run to a 
* great Height, for the Fortune that has been lefr 
© me i, more valued by them than my Perſon ; a- 
* las! how will you be able to appeaſe them? I 
© love you beyond all Things, and hope to let them 
© know, that my takiny you from them proceeded 
entirely from the Violeace of my Paſhon ; for in 
« ſhorr, as to my Birth, I am ro Ways inferior to 
© you, and have enough to. Here he was in- 
terrupted by a violent Fit of Coughing, which the 
Count was taken with, the very Notts of which 
had made the loſt Lucilla ran away, if Don Lewis, 
when he came in, had not faſten'd the Door ; who, 
upon his adrancing towards the Bed, was ſurprized 
to ſce the very Clothes he left behind him in bis 
Wardrobe: And bcing aſſured that they were wore 
by the Perſon that coughed, he was juſt going to 
undraw the Curtains, when ſtopping ſhort, and 
turning towards Lucilla, he ſaid, I know not what 
to reſolve on; it may be this Man that cough'd is 
6 — and may not ha ve heard us, or perhaps is 
« which is not a Thing impoſſible." At theſe 
Words Don Gabriel and his Couſin burſt out a laugh- 
ing, and undrawing the Curtains, ſaid, Don Lewis, 
* my dear Don Lewis, come to your beſt Friends, 
* who ſtand in as much Need of your Diſcretion, as 
« you of ours.” Don Lewis ſoon knew them _ 
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Voices to be his very good Friends, who fiace their 
leaving Cadiz were thought to be dead, no body 
having cither heard from them, or ſeen them fince 
that Time; and as there were great Troops of Rob- 
bers that infefted the Roads, and gave none quar- 
ter, they were ſuppoſed to have been murder'd by 
them: Therefore it was much eaſier for Don Leews 
to take them for the Spirits of his Friends, than to 
imagine that they were ecntertain'd by his Aunt, 
Donna Juan, who was ſo very ſevere a Woman. 
Lacilla ſhudder'd for fear, and Don Lewis Rook 
mu'ing at ſo ſingular an Adventure, when the Count 
ſaid, * Come hither, my dear Friend, we have 
great Matters to conſult with you. At that Don 
Lewis ran to them with open Arms, and embracing 
them, ſaid to them, I cannot expreſs my Joy and 
* Surprize ; your long Abſence from Cadiz made mo 
« very unca ſy upon your Accounts; but I am over- 
glad that what has been reported proves falic. 
6 Gur to find you in my Chamber, when I thought 
myſelf alone with Donna Lacil/a, and to meet with 
« you at my churliſh Aunt's ! Certainly is upon 
« my Siſter's Account: Come, diſguiſe nothing from 
me. Don Lewis, you are very much in the right 
« of it, '4 Den Gabriel; 1 was ſo ſenſibly rouch'd 
« by the Merit of your elder Siſter you told me 
* of, and have ſo handſomely deſcribed, that I 
have fince thought of «ll the Means poſſi ble to 
* ſee her, and had without diſpute concerted Mea- 
* ſores with you, if you had gone for Sevil ; I look d 
© on the Execution —— Dehgns as a Thi'g imprac- 
* nicable, by Reaſon your Aunt kept foftrit a Guar | 
© over her; nay, I belierc I ſhould not have dar'd 
© to have venrur'd, if my Couſin here, who was 
ſenſi ble of what I endur'd, had not thought of a 
* Diſguiſe, by the Favour of which we were re- 
* celv'd.” Then the Count told him what had paſ- 
ſei, not forgetting his Paſſion for Mclanthia, and 
the Propoſition Donna Juana made 10 go to the 
Weſt-Irdiecs. 
. Es Don 


82 The Tales of the FatRIIs. 


Don Lewis heard them with a great deal of Plea- 
ſure and SatisfaQtion ; for bis Siflers could not expect 
better Matches ; and he knew their —1 Mo- 
Fits, Birth, and Fortunes: Thereupon te embraced 
them again, and expreſs'd his Joy to ſce them in a 
moſt engaging Manner. * I foreſce, ſaid be ſome 
> Difkculties, . Time alone m - — you to 

overcome ; ay the Hearts o e young 
Girls are not diſpoled as you would bave — 
* and that my Aunt will be enraged, when ſhe ſces 
the Man ſhe deſign'd for her Husbaud, ber Ne- 
1: Don-Gabrie/s Father perhaps may have de- 
lign'd him for ſome other Lady ; mine is abſent, 
and l have at preſent ſo great an Affair ufon my 
* hands, fince 's Relations will purſue me, 
that perhaps I may be ſorced to go into Port»gal 
wich her.” * You undo us, reply'd Don Gabriel, 
& ou Foreſight diſcovers the Obſtacles which our 
Lore prevented us from ſeeing ; but notwithſtand- 
© ing we are rcſolved to perſevere, and to die 
_ © ſooner than not to purſue our Loves. 

Lacilla, tho" ſhe knew both Don Gabriel and the 
Count, would not go near them, becauſe were 
in Bed, but ſat down at the other End of the Room; 
and Don Gabriel ſecing that Don Lis was uncaſy 
for Lucilla's want of Reſt, adviſed bim to lead her 
to his Room, that was but on the other Side of tha 
Hall; which he propeſed to that agreeable Lady, 
- who accepted of it. After Don Lewis had ſhut tho 
Door, and returned to his Friends, ſhe laid herſelf 
down in her Clothes. 

When the three Friends had adviſed about the ir 
Aftairs for ſome Time, they at laſt reſolved to let the 
two Siſters into the Secret, and to engage them to 
put ſome Reſtraint upon their Inclinations ; and that 
as ſoon as they ſhould give their Conſents to wrice 
to both their Fathers for theifs, but not to let Donna 
Juana know the Fallacy till exery Thing was con- 
cluded on. Thus their Converſation laſted till 


Eight a-Clcek in the Mornirg, when Don Luis, 
whoſe 
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whoſe Thoughts were employed upon Li, went 
into her Chamber; but finding ber aſleep, retired io 
his Aunt Tan, who was much ſurpriſed to 
ſee him. After ſome Diſcourſe, he told ber, that 
he had courted Lacifla with the "Conſent of her 
Friends for two Years, when ſhe had bur a ſmall 
Fortune; that the Match was concluded, and he 
loved her for her Virtue and good Qualities : But 
upon the Death of his Brother, who was afſaſhna- 
red, and ſhe being left one of the beſt Fortunes in 
Andalufia, her Grandfather had removed her from 
Cadiz, to Sevil, and kept her cloſe up in his Houſe, 
With a Deſign to marry her to a Son of a Friend of 
his ; that he being not able to brook © great an 
Aftront, and loſe his Miftreſs, having ſome corre- 
o—_—_ with her, had found out the Means to 
I her away; and withal defired his Aunt to re- 
5 her kindly, and pay her all imaginable Re- 
Donna Ju, who was very nice and cautious in 
theſe ſorts of Affairs, was afraid that Lacilla's Rela- 
tions ſhould bring her in as a Party concerned, if 
the receiv'd her, but recolleQing that the Houſe 
was not hers, and ſo ſhe was not anſwerable for 
what was done in it, and that ſhe ſhould not know 
how to keep her Muſicians in the Houſe, bur Don 
Lewis would blame her Conduct, and not ſuſpett- 
ing but her WW:#-Irdian Project would ſueceed ac- 
cording to her Delires, ſhe fancied ſhe had rhought 
of a very good Expedicnt. * Nephew, ſaid ſpe to 
Dos Lewis, if you ha1ask'd my Advice before the 
Execution of your Project, I honld have diſſua- 
« ded you from it ; for whatever Adrantages you 
may promiſe yourtelf, the Conſequences appear ſo 
very dangerous, that lam in ſome Fear of the Re 
© lations of Laila. But 111 tell you one Way: 1 
* have an Houſe hard by Sevil; your Sifters and 
© will go and live there, and moderate Matters while 
6 you ſtay here ; when we are gone, you may marry 
Lilla, and we ſhall be there in a Condition te 
Dos 


* ſerve you. 
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Don Lewis approved his Aunt's Scheme, compre- 
hending it to be a mcans to engage Lacil/a not to 


_ defer his Happineſs ; for if ſhe was not his Wife, ſhe 


could not ſtay alone with him; whereas, if ſhe lived 
with Donna Juana, ſhe might remain there till ſhe 
heard what Reſolution her Friends would come to: 
Therefore he declarcd to his Aunt, that he liked 
her Contrivance very well; and then went to his 
Siſters, who were juſt up. and were overjoy d to 
ſee him. After common Civilities, and reciprocal 
Tokens of Friendſhip, Don Lewis acquainted them 
with all his Proccedings, and his running away 
with Donna Lecilla; at which they ſhew'd ſome 
Unecaſineſfs, dreading, as well as their Aunt, the fa- 
tal Conſequences which generally attend thoſe Af - 
fairs; When he told them, that he could not ex- 
up that Death would be ſo kind as to take away 

ateſt Enemy, who was not old, tho' Lucilla's 
Grandſather. They told him, that as ſoon as they 
were dreſfs'd, they would pay their Reſpeds to her, 


and were perſuaded they ſhould live very happy to- 


ether; which he told them was not to be, for that 
— Juana was going diredtly into Andaluſia, ſor 
fear ſhe ſhould be brought into the Scrape. Bur, 
« ſaid be, my Aunt told me of two Pilgrims, who 
being wounded in their Way to Sr. Face, ſhe 
© had taken into the Houſe, and that they taught to 
to play upon Mulick ; were they not ſo young and 
* handſome, I ſhould appiove of their beirg here; 
but if there is a Neceſlity for you to learn to Sing, 
and play on Muſick, there are Women enough a- 
dle to lcarn you, without harbouring Strangers, 
that are not accuſtomed to the Manners of Spain, 
and who are apt to be tco familiar, if they ate not 
© kept at a Diſtance.” | 
While he ſpoke, he obſerved all their Actions, 
and percetyed their Colour come and go, and ſoon 
guelſs'd at the Cauſe. * Have you told Donna Fra: 
* xa ſo much?” ſaid Ifidora. * Yes, I have, reply'd be, 
and found her not very willing to let them go a 


s way 5 
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© way ; but I told her pofitively they ſhould, and 
that I myſelf would rake the Care upon me.“ 
Thereupen fearing I ſhould uſe them ill, ſhe told me 
ſhe would do it herſelf. * Then will they go pre- 
« ſemtly ! interrupted Melanthia, ſomecwbat Melancholy. 
« Yes, 1 to-day, ſaid Don Lewis.' * What Dan- 
ger can there be in their ſtaying here ſaid Ifido- 
© ra: you muſt have a very ill Opinion of us, to 
think that Perſons of ſo obſcure Birth ſhould be 
© capable of making any Impreſſions on us.* * Tis 
© not that 1 am afraid of you, Sifter, ſaid be, but 
© of the World, whoſe Cenſures are often very ſe- 
* vere; and lam perſuaded you will approve of my 
Conduct.“ 

Ifidora and Melantbia endeavour'd all they could 
to conccal their Grief from their Brother, who, ne- 
vertheleſs obſerved i, and told them he nerer ſaw 
them ſo melancholy be ore, and that they certainl 
were lorry to part with thoſe Strangers. * Indeed, 
« ſaid lſidora, we are vex'd at your injurious Suſpi- 
« cions.' I wiſh ro Heaven, nh d be, you were 
© as much grieved at the Inequality between you 
and them, as they are pleaſing to you.” Upon 
* my word, ſaid Melanthia, you carry Things to too 
great an Height. Upon which Don Lewis, who 
thought he had diverted himſelf, embraced them, 
and ſaid, Come, let us be Friends, tis Time 1 
* ſhould now unravel the Myſtery of thoſe Pil- 
© prims, who are both Men of Birch and Eſtates : 
© Don Gabriel Ponce, of Lion, is deſcended from the 
« moſt illuſtrious Family in Erne; Don Manudl 
Ponce, of Len, Dube of de, was his Grandfa- 
© ther, who was deſcended from the Kings of Xe- 
rica, who were related to the Kings of Leen ; the 
* ſamc Don Manzel that n int ain'd the wrong'd In- 
* nocence of the — — of Granada, when the King 
© of Chico, her Husband, would have put her to 
Death. And for Don Efron, the Count I Aguilar, 
* who paſſes here for a Muſician, he is no ways in- 
* ferior in Birth to the greateſt Lords in Andaluſis, 
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and is deſcended from Don Alonſo d Aguilar, who 


for the ſame Oueen of Granada. In ſhort, 
© the — — — and Worth, 

y particular Friends, and will marry 
; therefore judge, — ni om 


make you 


When he left off ſpes king, they, inftcad of ma- 
Ling any Reply, looked firt one at another; andthen 
at him, to ſee whetherthey might believe what he 
faid. * I ſec, continued be, you doubt 1 
and you have Reaſon to do it, ſince the Trick 1 
have play d ; but aſſure yourſelves, I never 
ſpoke more ſerioully in my Life : We ſpent the 
whole * together, they have declared to 
me their Paſhon for you, the Uſage they hare 
« met with from you, and the Extravagance of 
Donna 7. Now, Brother, I know. cried Iſi- 
* dora, you are in earneſt; tis an hard Thing for 
« ſuch Perſons as they 3 2 to be, to be 
*ſo well bred and qualified : I fancy d twenty 
© Times that there was ſomewhat more than ordi- 
© nary under their Pilgrims Habit. But, dear Bro- 
© ther, int ed Melanthia, fance there is ſo much 
«* Friendſhip between Don Galriel and you, he has 
* without doubt told you which Way his Choice in- 
* clin'd him.“ Yes, Sifter, veflied Fe, he has put 
© that Confidence in me, and declares for Ifidora,and 
© the Count Aue for you.” 

At theſe Words they both turned pale; their 
Choice was already fix'd, and each thought her 
Heart uncapable of altcrirg its Sentiments ; and 
Don Lewis examining further into the Matter, with- 
out diſcovering what he knew before, leſt they 
ſhould complain of their Lovers Indiſeretion, ſaid 
to them, Tou ſcem to me to be averſe towards 
them; pray, Siſters, let Reaſon direct you; For- 
* rune now is fa vcura ble, flight it not, but love the 
_ © Perſons that love yon: I adviſe not only as 3 

* Erother, but as @ Friend, and defire you to ex- 
* plain 
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i plain yourſelves ſo farourable on their Sides, that 
, they may uſe the proper Means to gain their 

Friends Conſents, and make you happy.“ Tho 
* obliging Manner you ſpeak in, Brother rephy'd Th- 
* dora, engages vs fo much, that we can keep the 
* Secret no longer from you; we both love, bur not 
the Perſons that loves us ; Don Gabriel i Melanthia's 
6 _ and 23 mine: 9 ſhall we be 
able to change then the Object: I won'tbelieve, 
« anſwer'd Den Lewis, that you are 9 - 
6 4 pd you cannot change, when the fan 
* 1s ſo mueh to your Ad But adieu; I will 
* leave you to conſider ont, and will expect you in 
R 

$ 100N as he Was e, a cryiny : 
Was ever an — — as mine, 
* ſaid Iſidora, that which ſhould have raiſed my Joy, 
« is the Cauſe of my Grief; I am inform d that this 
* pretended Muſician is a Gentleman of the firſt 
e Hoek and at the ſame Time that he loves another. 
© ] hare as much Reaſon to complain of mine as 
* you have of yours, arſtrer'd Melanthis, tho my 
Sentiment for Don Gabrie! makes me blaſh ; then 
* I had hope that Gratitude, and the Vanity of en- 
* gaging my Heart might have had ſome Influence 
© over him, but now I have nene: He is — 
* of you, Siſter, and loves you, therefore you ſhal 
make him happy.! 

Ii dera, without churn ir z any Anſwer for a long 
Time, lean'd her Head on one Hand, and dry'd up her 
Tears with the other; and then raiſing her Head, 
and looking at her Siſter, ſaid, * To put you in poſ- 
ſeſſion of what you eſteem moſt dear to you, and 
* is as indifferent to me, I will gire you the great- 
© cſt Mark of my Tenderneſ; 1 will take upon 
* me areligious Life, and then Don Gabriel muſt pay 
© homage to your Worth, and forget me- 
* forbid, dear Siſter, replyd Melanthia, that I ſhould 
© accept of ſuch a Proof of your Friendſhip, I 
* would ſon follow you in the Retirement you 

propole, 
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« propoſe onmy Account, for was I ſo baſe as to 
, conſent to it, Don Gabriel would not forgive me-. 
„ He would not know what were the Motives of 
my Retirement, reph'd Iſidora. Suppoſe he 
* ſhould not, /aid Melanthia ; does it follow that I 
* ſhould poſſeſs his Heart the ſooner ? No, my dear 
* Ifidora, I am perſuaded his Heart would be ſur- 
«* prized ; he has been uſed to me, and is not unac- 
* quainted with my Face and Converſation : I ſhould 
* loſe you, and gain nothing by it.“ Bur, ſaid 1fi- 
* dora, if the firſt Acquaintance, as you ſay, decides 
© all Paſhons, we ſhall never love thoſe that love 
* us, but go juſt by Contraries. ** I hope not ſo, in- 
* terrupted Mclanthia, their Metamorphoſis from Mu- 
* ficians may have ſome Effect on their Hearts; for 
« as we have hitherto taken care to conceal the 
« Sentiments of ours from them, I cannot but think, 
© that when they are inform'd of them, they will 
* be moved.” Alas! you are very much miſtaken, 
© continued Iſidora, our Eyes have ſpoke too plain, 
and their Language is too caſily underſtood.” 
Melanthia was going to make ſome Reply, when 
a Servant came to bid them dreſs — 2 , for 
that Donna * intended to take them with her, 
to pay a Viht to Lacilla. They plated their Hair 
in a negligent Manner, and to add to their natural 
Charms, mix'd ſome Flowers amongſt it, which 
made them look as beautiful as Mrs herſelf, Their 
Gowns were a thin white Crape, which is the 
Mourning of Ladies of Faſhion in Spain ; which be- 
ing made cloſe to their Strays, their Shape 17 * 
very delicate, and, in ſhorr, their whole Perſons 
extraordinary beautiful; only the Tears they had let 
fall, had deprived their Eyes ſomewhat of their Vi- 
vacity. Afterwards they went to their Aunt's Cham - 
ber, and from thence attended her to Lucilla's, who 
was laid upon the Bed, ſomewhat caſt down with 
the Fatigue of a Journey, and Want of Reſt ; and 
tho" ſhe was both young and handſome, and had 
all the Spirit and Gayery that are generally _ 
Y | Wit 
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with in Perſons of her Quality, yet her Uneaſineſ⸗ 
and Fears made her ſcem a little Melancholy. 

Donna Juan made great Profeſhons of her Fricnd- 
ſhip, and told Her, that ſince ſhe was come into her 
Family, ſhe ſhould love and reſpett her, and that 
ſhe ſhould have no Reaſon to repent what ſhe had 
done for her Nephew Don Lewis. Ifidora and Melan- 
this made her the ſame Aſſurances in ſo tender and 
engaging a Manner, as ſhew'd their Friendſhip; and 
Donna Lia for her part negleded no Opportunity 
to gr” her Joy to be with them, and be well re- 
ceiv'd: When Donna 7 interrupting the Di- 
courle, ſaid, * Ot all the rare Qualities, Madam, 
* which render you ſo amiable, my Nephew tells 
me of one which is very agrecable to me. I 
* warrant it is, Madam, . Lucilla, that I am 
© a great Teller of Stories. The ſame, continu'd Ju- 
© ana; and lam fo great an Admirer of them, that 
* I muſt beg one of you now, if you are not over- 
© wearied.' * —— an ſcter 4 Lucilla, I am ſome- 
* what fatigu'd; but ſince yon Requeſt one, I ſhall 
* endeavour all I can to gratify you therein: And 
than after a ſmall Pauſe began as follows. 
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ite time there lived a King and Queen of an 
Iſland, who, after they had been married twen- 
ty Years, had a Danghter, whoſe Birth gave them 
as much Joy, as the Want cf an Heir to ſucceed them 


in their Dom inions had occaſion'd Sorrow. The 
young Princeſs was call'd [miz, and her growing 
from her Infanc mis'd Wonders in « 
more advanc'd Age. Nobody in the whole World 
would have deſerv'd her, had not Love, who thought 
it would be to his Honour to add to his Empire ſo 


wonderful a Perſon, taken care to ha ve « Prince born 
in 
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in the ſame Court, that was as charming as the Prin- 
ceſs Imis was lovely. This Prince, who was nam d 
Philax, was Son to the King's „ was two 
Years older than the Princeſs, and were edu- 
cated together with all the Liberty their Nearneſs 
of Blood and Youth gave them. The firſt Emotions 
of theirHearts yielded ro Admiration and Tender- 
neſs. They ſaw nothing ſo beautiful as themſelves, 
nor found any Thing which could divert the Paſſion 
they felt for each other, without knowing what to 
call it. The King and Queen perceiy'd the Growth 
of that Paſſion with Pleaſure; they lov'd the young 
Philas; he was a Prince of their Blood, and never 
Child gave greater Hopes. Every Thing ſeem d to 
agree with Love, to render Philax one Day the hap- 
pieſt of all Men. The Princeſs was about twelve 
Years old, when the Queen, who lov'd her moſt 
tenderly, would conſult a Fairy, whoſe Fame made 
a great Noiſe, about her Fortune. She went to find 
her, and took Imis with her; who, in her Grief to 
leave Philar, wonder'd a hundred Times how they 
could think of what was to come, ſinee the preſent 
was fo agreeable. Philar remained with the King, 
whom all the Pleaſures of the Court could not com- 
fort for the Princeſs's Abſence. The Queen arriv'd 
ar the Fatry's Caſtle, where ſhe was magnificently 
received; but the Fairy was not there. She was gc- 
nerally on the Top of an high Mountain ſome D:\- 
tance from the Caſtle, where ſhe lived by herſelt, 
taken up with that profound Knowledge which 
render'd her ſo famous in the World. As ſoon as 
ſhe knew of the Queen's Arrival, ſhe came to her : 
The Queen preſented the Princeſs to her, told her 
her Name, the Hour of her Birth, all which the 
Fairy knew before, and promis'd the Queen to give 
her an Anſwer in two Days, and then returned ta 
the Mountain. The third Day ſhe came again, took 
the Queen into the Garden, and gave her ſome Ta- 
bles of Palm- Free Lea ves cloſe ſhur, bur e d her 
ber to open them but befoxe the King. The Queen, 
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te {ari>fy in ſome meaſure her Curioſity, ask'd her 
ſereral Queſtions about her Daughter's Fortune : 
Great Queen, ſaid the Fairy, I cannot tell you 

« ciſcly what kind of Misfortune the Princeſs 1 
« threaten'd with; enly 1 ſee that Love will hare 
the greateſt Share in the Accidents of her Life, 
« and that never Beauty created more violent Pa- 
« fions.* There was no need of a Fairy to promiſe 
that Princeſi Admirers, her Eyes ſcemed already to 
demand the Love of all the Hearts the Fairy aſſur d 
her of. Nevertheleſs I, not ſo much diſturbd at 
her Fate, as at Philax's Abſence, amuſed herſcif with 
gathering Flowers : But taken up with her Tender- 
neſs and Impaticnce to be gone, ſhe forgot the 
Noſcgay ſhe began to make, and dreaming, threw 
away the Flowers ſhe had with Pleaſure goons : 
then went to the Queen, who took her leave of 
the Monntain Fairy. The Fairy embraced Imis, and 
looking on her with the Admiration ſhe deſerved ; 
Since tis impoſlible for me, /aid oo, (afrer ſome 
© Moments of Silence, which had ſomething — 
rious in i,) fince 'tis impoſſible for me, fair Prin- 
ceſe, to change in your Favour the Orders of the 
Fate however I will endeavour to vent the 
Mi,: ſortune pre for you.* After theſe Words 
the gathered hericlf the Heads of Lillies, and ad- 
dreſing herſelf to the young Imis, Take theſe 
* Floxers which I give you, ſaid be, they will ne- 
© yer fade ; and while you have them about you, 
* they will ſecure you againſt all the Misfortunes 
Fate threatens you with. Afterwards ſhe faſten'd 
the Noſegay to her Headclothes, and the Flowers 
obeying the Intention of the Fairy, as ſoon as they 
were on her Head adjuſte! them ſelves, and formed 
a Kind cf Topping, whoſe Whitencſs ſerved only to 
ſhew that nothing could eſſace that of the fair la 
Complexion. The Queen, afterhaving returned the 
Falry a thouſand Thanks, went away, and return'd 


to the Iſland, where the Court waited with impa- 


tience to {ce the Princels again. Never Joy 3 
c 
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ed greater than in the Eyes of Imis and her Lover. 
The King was the only Perſon that was inform'd 
of the Myſtery of the Bunch of Lillics ; which had 
ſo agreeable an Effect on the Princeſs's fine brown 
Hair, that every body took it only for an Ornament 
ſhe had chus'd out of the Fairy's Garden. The 
Princeſs ſpoke much more to Philas of the Trou- 
ble ſhe underwent in not ſeeing him, than of the 
Misfortunes intended her. Philar, however was 
frighren'd, but the preſent Joy of meeting again, 
and as the Misfortunes might be uncertain, wy 
gave themſelves up to the Pleaſure of ſeeing eac 
other again. In the mean Time the Queen gave the 
King an Account of their Journey, and gave him 
the Tables the Fairy gave her, which the King 
open'd, and found therein theſe Words written in 
Letters of Gold: 


| _ Under the Guiſe of flatt'rins Hopes, bard Fate 
| Hides the my es that on Imis ait; 

| Sb⸗ muſt 72 nee at laſt become, 

| And thro" good Fortune paſt, meet an harſh Dorm. 


The King and Queen were very much affited 
wich this Oracle, and ſorght in vain to harte it ex- 
pounded. They ſaid nothing of it to the Prirceſs, 
that they might not cauſe in her a uſcleſs Grief. 
One ener, Pbilax was gone a hunting, which 


RT —— —— — — 


he did frequently, Imis was walking all alone in a 
Wilderneſs of Myrtles, where ſhe was very Mclan- 

choly becauſe Philay ſtay d fo long, and reproach'd' 

" herſelf with an Impatience: She was thus ergag'd 
in muſing and thinking, when ſhe heard a Voice 
chat ſaid to her, Why do you afflict your ſelf, fair 
* Princeſs? If Philax is not ſenfible encugh of the 
© Happineſs of being beloy'd by you, I come to offer 
© you an Heart a thouſand Times more acknowledg- 
© ing, an Heart ſenſibly touch'd with your Charms, 
* and a Fortune worthy to be defir'd by any other 
but you, whoſe Empire the World ovght to own.” 


The Princeſs was very much furpriz'd to hear this 
Voice, 
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Voice, ſhe thought herſelf alone in the Wilderneſs, 
and as ſhe had not 'd ber Mouth, ſhe was much 
more aimaz'd that that Voice ſhould anſwer her 
Thoughts. She look d about her, and perceiv'd a 
little Man in the Air, mounted on a large Ay Fly : 
« Fear not, far [mis, faid he to her, you hare not 
« more 1 b:niſhre Lover than myſelf, and tho” 
this is the firſt Time 1 ever appear'd to you, I 
© have loy'd you long, and ſee youe Day.” 
How much you amaze me! ſaid the Princeſs 
to bim : What! do you ſee me every Day, and 
know what I think! Then you ought to ſco 
that your Love is to no Purpoſe. Philar, to 
whom I hare giren my Heart, is too amiable 
not to keep it; and tho I may bea little yeru'd 
at him, I never lov'd him more than now: Bur 
tell me who you are, and where you have ſeen 
me. Iam Paganthe Sorcerer, ſaid be, and my 
Powder extends over all the World but you. 1 
ſaw you in the Garden of the Mountain Fairy, I 
was hid in one of the Tulips» you gather d. 1 
look d upon the Chance that made you gather 
the Flower I was in, as an unhappy Preſage, and 
Aarrer'd myſelf you would take me along with 
you: But you, too much engag'd with the Plea- 
ſure of thinking on Plan, threw the Flowers, 
away, and left me in the Garden the moſt amo- 
rous of all Men. Exer fince I hare found that 
nothing could make me happy, but the Hopes of 
being belov'd by you. Think of me, fair lu, 
if poſſible, and permit me ſometimes to remind 
« you of my Paſhon.” Aſter theſe Words he diſ- 
pear'd,. and the Princeſs return'd to the Palace, 
where the Sight of Plat diſſipated the Fear he 
had bcen in. She was ſo defirous to hear him juſ- 
tify himſelf for ſtaying ſo long in Hunting, that 
ſhe ha'l almoſt forgot to tell him her Adventure ; 
but at laſt recollcding herſelf, told him what had 
happen'd in the Wilderneſs. The young Prince, 
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not withſtanding his Courape, fear'd a winged Ri- 
val, 2gainſt whom he could not contend for his 


Princeſs 
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Princeſs. But the Lillies ene d him againft 
all Enchantments, and Imis's Tenderneſs for him 
removed all Fears of a Change in ber. The next 
Morning when the Princeſs awaked, ſhe ſaw twelve 
little Nymphs fly into her Chamber, who were all 
ſat on Bees, and brought in their Hands little Baſ- 
kets of Gold. They went to the Princeſs, paid their 
ReſpeRts to her, and then went and laid thcir Baſ- 
kets on a Table of white Marble, which appeared 
in the — wr} of — 4 which Baskets when 
were laid down, became e& The 
Ny mphs, aſter they had left wels Balzer, took 
their leaves of Imis, «nd one of them approachi 
nearer to the Bed than the reft, let ſomething f 
on it, and then they flew allaway. The Princeſs, 
notwithſtanding her Surprize at ſo ſtrange a Sigh, 
took up what the Nymph had let fall by her; which 
was anEmerald of a wonderful Beauty, that open'd 
as ſoon as the Princeſs touched it, and contained a 
- Roſe-Leaf, whexcon theſe Verſes were read: 


-» All that gaze on your ſair Eyes, 
Nun with Pleaſure own their Petrer; 
Nil fach Beauty they ſurprite, | 

None can lock but muſt adore. 


The Princeſs could not recover her Aſtoniſhment, 
dut called the Ladies that waited on her, who were 

as much amazed as li, at the Sight of the Table 

ard the Basken. The King, Queen, and Philax, 

ran at the Noiſe of this Adventure; the Princeſs 
ſuppreſs*'d nothing in her Relation but her Lover's 
Letters, which ſhe thought ſhe was not oblig'd to 
gire an Account to any but Philax, The Baskets 

* were examincd with Care, and were found full of 
”- Tewelsof extraordinary Beauty, and ſo great Value, 
that they redoubled the Aſtoniſhment of the SpeQta- 
tors. The Princeſs would not touch them; and 
having found an Opportunity when no body heard, 
ſke went to Phbilax, «nd gave him the Emerald and 
Roſe-Leaf, He read his Riysl's Letter, which gave 
him 
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him r Uncaſineſs, and [mis to comfort him, tore 
I before his Face; but how dear was that Sacrifce 
to them Some Time paſt without hearing any thing 


of Pagan; ſhe ht that her Diſdain had extin- 
iſh'd his Love, Plilax flatter d himſelf with 
. 6. ſme Hope. When one Day, as the Prince was 


returning from Hunting, as he uſed to do, he Rtay'd 
all alone by a Fountain-lide to refreſh himſelf, and 
having the Emerald the Princeſs had given him 
about him, and thinking on that Sacrifice with Plca- 
ſare, he took it out of his Pocket to look at it; 
but he held it not a Moment before it fell out of 
his Hands, and as ſoon as it touched the Ground, 
was changed into a Chariot, and preſently two wing- 
ed Monſters came out of the Fountain and harne6'd 
themſelves to it. Philar looked on them without 
any Fear, being incapable of it; but could not but 
feel ſome Concern when he ſaw himſelf conveyed 
into the Chariot by an inviſible Power, and pre- 
ſently lifted up in the Air, where the 2 
flew with the Chariot with great Eaſe and Swift- 
neſs. In the mcan time Night came on, and the 
Hunters, after having ſouplit Philax to no purpoſe 
thro' all the Wood, returned to the Palace, where 
they thought to find him; but not meeting with him, 
and no body haviag ſcen him ſince he was with 
them, the King order'd them to go back to ſeck 
him. The whole Court was in a great Uncaſinels ; 
they returned to the ood, ſcarched it through, and 
came back at Day break without learniag any News 
of the Prince. Imis paß d the Night in De pair for 
her Lo er Abſcnce ; the Occaſion of which ſhe 
could rotimapine. She was then on a Terra 
Walk of the Palace. to ſes thoſe return who went 
to find Plilax, and flattered herſclf with ſecing him 
come alone with them. Put it is impoſhble to ex- 
preſs the Exccls of her Grief when ſhe ſaw nothing 
of Philax ; and when they told her they could rot 
tcl] what was become of him, ſhe ſwooned away, 


and was caried to Þci, whca one of her Atten- 
dants, 


4 
removed all Fears of a Change 
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Princeſs. But the Lillies ene d him againft 


all Enchantments, and Inis Tenderneſs for him 
in her. The next 


M when the Princeſs awaked, ſhe ſaw twelve 
little Nymphs fly into her Chamber, who were all 
ſat on Bees, and brought in their Hands little Baſ- 

paid their 


Nynphs, afrer they had left their Rackets took 
their leaves of Imis, «nd one of them approachi 
nearer to the Bed than the reft, let ſomerhing f 
on it, and then they flew all away. The Princeſs, 
notwithſtanding her Surprize at ſo ſtrange a Sigh!, 
took up what the Nymph had let fall by her; which 
was anEmerald of a wonderful Beauty, that open'd 
as ſoon as the Princeſs touched it, and contained a 
Roſe-Leaf, whexcon theſe Verſes were read: 


I that gaze en your ſair Eyes, | 
»»» Auſt with Pleaſure own their Poczer ; 
Nil fach Beauty they ſurprize, 
Noxze can lock but muſt adore. 
The Princeſs could not recover her Aſloniſu ment, 
"but called the Ladies that waited on her, who were 
as much amazed as Ii, at the Sight of the Table 
ard the Baskets. The King, Queen, and Philax, 
ran at the Noiſe of this Adventure; the Princeſ. 
ſuppreſs'd nothing in her Relation but her Lover's 
Letters, which ſhe thought ſhe was not oblig'd to 
gire an Account to any but Philax, The Baskets 
were examined with Care, and were found full of 
Jewelsof extraordinary Beauty, and ſo great Value, 


that they redoubled the Aſtoniſhment of the SpeRa- 


tors. The Princeſs would not touch them ; and 
having found an Opportunity when no body heard, 
ſke went to Pbilar, and gave him the Emerald and 
Roſe-Leaf. He read his Riysl's Letter, which gave 

him 
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him t Uncaſineſs, and [mi; to comfort him, tore 
i; betore his Face; but how dcar was that Sacrifice 
to them ! Some Time paſt without hearing any thing 


of Pagan; ſhe thought that her Diſdain had extin- 
iſh'd his Love, and Pilar flatter d himſelf with 
the ſame Hope. When one Day, as the Prince was 


returning from Hunting, as he uſed to do, he ftay'd 
all alone by a Fountain-lide to refreſh himſelf, and 
having the Emerald the Princeſs had given him 
about him, and thinking on that Sacrifice with Plca- 
ſare, he took it out of his Pocket to look at it; 
but he held it not a Moment before it fell out of 
his Hands, and as ſoon as it touched the Ground, 
was changed into a Chariot, and preſently two wing- 
ed Monſters came out of the Fountain and harne6'd 
themſelves to it. Philar looked on them without 
any Fear, being incapable of it ; but could not bur 
feel ſome Concern when he ſaw himſelf conveyed 
into the Chariot by an inviſible Power, and pre- 
ſently lified up in the Air, where the Monkters 
flew with the Chariot with great Eaſe and Swift- 
neſs. In the mean time Night came on, and the 
Hunters, after having ſoup!:t Philax to no purpoſe 
thro” all the Wood, returned to the Palace, where 
they thought to find him; but not meeting with him, 
and no body having ſcen him fince he was with 
them, the King order'd them to go back to ſeek 
him. The whole Court was in a great Uncaſizeſs ; 
they returned to the\Wood, ſcarched it through, and 
came back at Day break without learniag any News 
of the Prince. Imis paß d the Night in De pair for 
her Lo er's Abſcnce ; the Occaſion of which ſhe 
could rot imagine. She was then on a Terraſi- 
Walk of the Palace, to fee thoſe return who went 
to and Plilax, and flattered herſclf with ſecing him 
come lone with them. Put it is impolhble to ex- 
preſs the Excels of her Grief when ſhe ſaw nothing 
of Pbilax ; and when they told her they could rot 
tell what was become of him, ſhe ſwooned away, 


and was carricdio Þcil, whcn one of her Atten- 
dants, 
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dants, with haſtc to undreſs her, took off her Head 
the Bunch of Lillies that ſecur'd her againſt all 
Enchantments; as ſoon as that was off, a Cloud 
darken'd the Chamber, and [mis diſappcar'd. The 
King and Queen were'ſo griev'd at this Loſs, that 
they were not to be comforted. The Princeſs com- 
out of her Swoon, found herſelf in a Chamber, 
Coral of divers Colours, inlaid with Mother of 
Pearl, ſurrounded with Nymphe, who paid her pro- 
found ReſpeR; they were all beautiful, and cloth'd 
in magnificent Habits. At firſt [mis ak d where ſhe 
was: *You arc in « Place where you are ador'd, 
« anſewey'd one of the Nympbs ; Fear nothing, fair Prin- 
« ceſs, you will find here all you can Deſire.“ Is 
« Philax here, ſaid the Princeſs, (with a Joy that ap- 
| © pear'd in her Eyes,) I only wiſh for the Happineſs 
' © of ſeeing him again.“ Tou remember too long 
an ungrateful Wretch, ſaid Pagan, (appearing tothe 
« Princeſs,) and fince that Prince has forſaken you, 
© he is not worthy of your Love; add Anger, and 
© the Value you have of your Honour, to the Paſh- 
© on I have for you, and reign here for ever, fair 
« Princeſs, where = will find immenſe Riches, 
© and all the Pleaſures you can Deſire.” Ii re- 
turn'd no Anſwer to this Diſcourſe of Pagaen's but 
by Tears, and he left her for fear of provoking her 
Grief. The Nymphs ſtay'd with her, and us'd all 
their Endeavours to comfort her; they made her 
a magnihcent Entertainment, which ſhe refus'd to 
taſte of. But, in ſhort, the next Day her Deſire to 
ſee Philax again made her reſolve to live; ſhe cat, 
and the Nyirphs, to divert her Melancholy, carri- 
ed her to ſeveral Parts of the Palace, which was 
built of fine Shells, mix'd with precious Stones of 
different Colours; and what was more ſurprizing, 
all the Furniture was of Gold, and of ſo fine Work. 
that it plainly appear'd to be wrouzht by Fairies. 
The Nymphs, after they had ſhew'd Imis the Palace, 
led her into the Garden, the Beauty of which is 
not to be repreſented ; there they found a Chariot 
drawn 
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drawn by fix Stags, drove by a Dwarf. They deſir d 
— dreary did, and they fat at 
her Feet, and were carricd tothe Sea-fide, where 
one of them told the Prince's that Pagas reign'd in 
that Ifland, which he had made by his Art the f- 
neſt Place inthe World. A Noiſe of Inftruments 
interrupted the Nymph's Diſcourſe; the Sea was co- 
ver'd over with little Barks of Coral of « Fire-co- 
lour, which were full of whatever could contribute 
to a gallant Ses- Entertainment. In the midſt of 
theſe little Barks there was one much larger than 
the reſt, drawn Oy _ Dolphins, on which there 
were Cyphers of Imis made with Pearls. It came 
to the Shore: The Princeſs went into it, with the 
Nymphe that were with ber. As ſoon as ſhe was in 
it, there was a fine Collation before her, and ſhe 
heard a fine Concert from 1he Boats that were 
about hers : They ſung nothing but her Praiſes and 
Commendations; but the for her Part gave no At- 
rention to any Thing, She went into her Chariot 
in, and return'd to the Palace 'd with 
Grief. That Night Pagan preſented himſelf again 
before her, and found her more inſenſible of his 
Love than before; but he not diſhearten d, flatter d 
himſelf with his Perſeycrence : He knew not tha 
the moſt conſtant Lovers are not always the m 
happy, be made every Day Entertainments for the 
Princeſs, with Diverſions worthy of the Admiration 
of the whole World, but her for whom they were 
deſigu d. Imis was only concern'd for her Love's 
Abſence, who in the mean Time was carried by the 
winged Monſters into a Foreſt Pagans was Maſter of, 
call d, The diſmal Fre. As ſoon as Philax artiv'd 
there, the Emerald Chariot and Monſters diſap- 
pear d. The Prince furpriz'd at this Adventure, 
call'd all his Courage to his Aid, which was the on- 
ly Succour he could rely on there. He at firſt ran 
through a great many Paths of the Foreſt, which was 
frightful, and whoſe — Sun never pe- 
netrated. —— y, not ſo much as 


Volt I. 
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a living Creature of any Kind; it ſeem d that Beafts 
themſelves were rerrified at ſo diſmal an Abode. 
Philas liv'd on ſome wild Fruits he found there, and 
t his Days in a mortal Grief. His Abſence from 
e Princeſs made him deſpair; and ſometimes he 
amuſed himſelf with his Sword, which he had with 
im, to engrave Imi Name on Trees, which was 
not 'd for ſo render an Uſe; but when we 
love, indeed, we make uſc of thoſe Things which 
appear the moſt contrary. Nevertheleſs the Prince 
kept going forwards, and had living in the Forct 
about a Year, when one Night he heard a complain- 
ing Voice, whoſe Words he could not diſtinguiſh. 
The Frights that theſe Complaints might occaſion 
in the Night, in « Place where the Prince had ne 
ver ſeen any body, and the Defire of not being 
alone, and to find at leaſt ſome as unfortunate as 
himſelf, to whom he might tell his Misfortunes, 
made him wait for Day with Impatience to find out 
thoſe he heard. He went towards that Part of the 
Foreſt from whence he thought the Voice came, 


and ſo about all Day to no Purpoſe ; but ar 
levark in the Evening he found, in a Place where 


the Trees were thin, the Ruins of a Caſtle, which 
sppear'd to have been very ſpacious and lofry. He 
went into a Court, the Walls of which were of 
| n Marble, and appear'd ro be whole and en- 
tire ; there be found of a prodigious Height, 
anted irregularly up and down the Court. He 
advanc'd farther, to a Place where he ſaw ſome- 
thing raiſed on a Pedeſtal of black Marble, which 
appear'd to be Arms laid confuſedly on one another, 
ſome Head · piece, ſome Bucklers, and Swords, after 
the old Manner of Fighting, all which forma kind 
of Trophy ill diſpos'd. He look'd it there was no 
 Inſeripr1on to inform him whom thoſe might have 
belong"! ro, and found one engrav'd on te Pede- 
' tal, the Characters of which were almoſt ctfaccd 
by Time, but with great Pains he read theit 


Words: 
| To 
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To the immortal Memory of the Fairy Ce, 


N. i Day triumpl” Love 


This Inſcription did not inform Pbilax in all ho 
wanted to know; ſo that he had continu'd his 
March in the Foreſt, bad not Night come upon him. 
He fat himſelf down at the Foot of a Cypreſs Tree, 
and had not been fat long, when be heard the ſame 
Vous par N the Ni þ . but was 2 
| ix d, when he eiv'd thoſe Trees complain'd 
like Men. He 8 drew bis Sword, and ruck 
that Cypreſs which was the neareſt to him; ant 
was about to renew his Stroke, when the Tree 
FIN out, Hold, hold, hurt not an unfortunate 
Prince, who is not in a Condition ro defend him- 
* ſelf.” Philax held his Hand, and uſing himſelf to 
theſe ſurprizing, Adventures, ask'd the Cypreſs by 
what Wonders he was both a Man and 4 Tree? 
© I will tell you, ſaid the Cypreſs; and fince for theſe 
two thouſand Years this is the firſt and only Oppor- 
* runity I hare had to make my Complaints, I ſhall 
not negled it: All theſe Trees you fee here were 
« Princes, conſiderable in their Time by their Rank 
* and Courage. The Fairy Ceorea reign'd in this 
© Country : be was handſome, but her Knowledge 
« render'd her more renown'd than her Ecavty, io 
© that ſhe made uſe of other Charms to ſubje& us 
* unto her Laws. She was in lore with the young 
« Ovizens, a Prince by his rare Qualities, worthy 
© of a better Fortune, who is, added the Cypreſs, this 
« Oak you ſce by me.” Philax look'd on the Oak, 
and heard it fetch a great Sigh, which the Remem- 
brance of his Mi fortune undoubtedly forc'd from 
him. The Fairy to dra this Prince to ber 
Court, contirn'd the Cypreſs, p blind aTournament, 
and we all ran at this nan Cprortenity of gain. 
— ing Glory, Or rens Was oe of the Princes ho 
© con;ended for in Prize ag. inft arc d Tairie, who 
| « ywcrg 


% 
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© were invulncrable. I was tinhappily Conqueror, 
and Corea ven d that Fortune we pan declar'd her- 
* ſelf agreeable with her Inclinations, was reſoly'd 
* to revenge herſelf on us; ſhe enchanted all the 
* Glaſſes, which the Gallery of her Caftle was full 
« of, chat they who only ſaw her once repreſented 
© in thoſe fatal Glaſſes, could not help feeling « 
violent Paſſion for her. In that Place ſhe receiv d 
© us the next Day after the Tournament; we all 
« ſaw her in thoſe Glaſſes, and found her ſo. hand- 
© ſome, that thoſe among us, who, till then were 
© indifferent, were no longer ſo; and thoſe who 
© loy'd before, became as cafily unfairhful. We laid 
* aſide all Thoughts of leaving the Fairy's Court; 
* we minded nothing but how to pleaſe her: In 
* yain might our Affairs of State call us home to 
© our Dominions ; all ſeem'd unworthy of us, ex- 
© cept the Hope of being loy'd by Ceres. Orizens 
© was her only Favourite, and the Paſhons of the 
© other Princes only ſery'd the Fairy as Sacrifice: 
© for this Lover, who was ſo dear to her, and to 
* ſpread abroad the Fame of her Beauty. Love 
* ſcem'd for ſome Time to have ſoften'd Ceorea's cru- 
© el Temper ; but after four or five Years reaſſuming 
© her former Fierceneſs, ſhe reveng'd herſelf on the 
Princes her Neighbours, on the leaſt Occafions, 
_ © by the moſt horrible Murders; and abuſing the 
© Power her Enchantmeats gave her over us, made 
© us the Miniſters of her Cruelty. Orizens endea- 
*'your'd in vain to put a flop to her lnjuſtice ; for 
tho ſhe loy'd him, ſhe would not obey him. One 
© Day when I came from fighting with a Giant ſhe 
« ſcnt me againſt, and brought her the Arms of the 
* Vanquiſh'd, ſhe was alone in the Gallery of Glaſ- 
« ſes; I laid the Giant's Arms at her Feet, and 


« ſpoke to her of my Love with an incredible Ar- 
4 3 which without doubt was augmented by 
« the Force of the Enchantments of the Place; but 
© ſhe, far from ſhewing me any Acknowledgments 
« for my Succeſs and my Love, treated me with an 

I © 1n- 
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* inſupportable Diſdain, and reti ring into « Cloſer, 
* left me alone in an inexprefible Deipairand Rage. 
\ I remain'd ſome Time without knowing what Re- 
ſolution to take; for the Enchantments of the Fui- 

- would not it us to fight Orizens, Careful 
1 of the Life of her Lover, the cruel Cera made 
us jealous, and deprir'd us of the natural Inclina- 
tion Men have to revenge themſelves on an hap- 
Rival. In ſhort, «f.cr having walked about 
ome Time in the Gallery, and remembring that 
was the Place where I firſt began to love; here 
„as, cry A I, I took the firſt Impreſſions of « 
P.ſhon which cauſcs my wy gt I will puniſh 

* you fatal Glaſſes, who have ſo often repreſented 
* the unjuſt Ceores to me with that Beauty which 
* ſeduced my Heart and Reaſon ; I will puniſh you 
* for havingoffer'd to my Regard ſo many Charms. 
At theſe Words, taking the Giant's Club, which I 
* brought as a Preſent to Ceorea, I broke the Glaſ- 
© ſes ; which was no ſooner done, but I felt more 
© Hate for the Fairy, than lever had Love. The 
* Princes my Rivals at the ſame Time fourd their 
© Chains broke, and Orient himſelf became aſham'd 
of being low d by the Fairy. Ceorea endea vour'd to 
© tay her Lover by her Tears: But he was inſenſible 
* toher Grief, maugre all her Cries : We went 
both together tofly from this diſmal Abode ; when 
paſſing thro' the Court where we now are, the 
Heavens appear'd all og Fire, a terrible Thunder 
was heard, — 7 „* — The 
Fairy appear d in ir mounted on « large Scr- 
— 1 herſelf in « Tone 82 
ver d her Rage ; Tickle Princes, ſaid ſbe, I will 
* infli on you a Puniſhment that ſhall have no 
End of the Crime youhare committed, in break- 
ing my Chains, which were too glorious ſor you ; 
© and for yon, ungrateful Orizeas, 1 triumph at laſt 
* over your Love. Satizfy'd with this Victory, I 
« will make you endure the ſame Puniſhment as 
* your Rivals, No ſhe, in memory of this 
3 a * . 
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< Adventure, that when the Uſe of Gloſſes ſoall be known ts 
* the whole Wer d, the breaking of one of theſe ſatal Mirror; 
* may be always a certain Preſage of a Lover's Infldelity. 
After he had d theſe Words the diſsp- 
« pear'd, we were chanp'd into Trees, and the cru- 
el Ceerea without doubt lefr us our Reaſon to add 
© rocur Suffering. Time hath deftroy'd this ſtatc- 
« ly Caſtle, which was the Witneſs of our Misfor- 
tunes, and you are the only Perſon that has come 
© to this frightful Foreſt for the two thouſand Years 
« we have n here,” Philay was about returning 
nun Anſwer to the Cypreſs, when all on a ſudden he 
was tranſported into a very fine Garden, where he 
found a beautiful Nymph, who making up toward; 
him with a fmiling Air, ſaid, © If you are willing, 
* Philax, I will ſhew you within theſe three Hours 
the Princeſs [mi;.” The Prince overjoy d at a Pro- 
ſal fo little expected, caft herfelf ar her Feet, to 
ew his Acknowledgment. At that very Time Pa- 
gan was in the Air wich the Princeſs, conceal'd by 
a Cloud. He had told her a thouſand Times that 
Philax was unfaithful, which ſhe always refus'd to 
believe on the Word of a jealous Lover; and he 
conducted her to this Place on ſe, be ſaid, to 
convince her of the Lightneſs © a Prince, whom ſhc 
preferr'd ſo unjuſtly. The Princeſs ſaw Philax at 
the Nymph's Feet, and was vex'd ſhe could not de- 
ceive herielfon whatſhe dreaded ſo much. Pagan 
kept her ar ſuch a Diftancs from the Earth, that it 
was impoſſible for her to hear What Pbilar and the 
Nymph ſaid, who, by his Orders, had preſented ber- 
ſelf to the Prince. Pagan return'd with the Prin- 
ceſs to the land, where, after he had convinc'd 
her of Phil Infidelity, he found he had only in- 
creaſed that Princefs's Grief, and that ſhe was not 
the more ſenſible towards him. Ver'd to ſee that 
this pretended infidelity, from which he hoped for 
Succeſs, was of no Uſe, he reſolved to revenge him- 
ſelf on the Conſtancy of theſe two Lovers. He was 
not ſo cruel as the Fairy Crorea, his Grandmother ; 


+ w*% 
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therefore he thought on another Revenge than that 
whereby ſhe puniſh d her unhappy Lovers. He had 
no mind either to deſtroy the Priaccſs, whom he 
tenderly lov'd, or Philas, whom he had made en- 
dure enough. But bounding his Rev in put- 


ung an End to a Paſhon ſo contrary to his, he rai- 


ſed in his Iſland a Palace of Chryftal, provided it 
with all Things agrecable to Life, except the means 
of going out of ir, put it into Nympls and Dwarfs 
to ſerve Imis and her Lover, and when every Thing 
was ready for their Reception, tranſported them 
both into it. They thought themſelves at firſt at 
the _— of their Happineſs, and return'd Pages a 
thouſand Thanks for his gentle Anger, who in the 
mean time would not ſce them ſo ſoon together; 
but comprehending that in Time that Sight would 
not be fo cruel to him, left the Palace of Chryſtal, 
after havingengrav'd with a Stick this Inſcription : 

As Abſence eas theught by Philax and Imis the great- 
27 all Miifortunes, Pagan, to reverge himſe f on their 

Laney and Perſcyrrence, bath condemn'd them bere 10 
the perpetual Sight of each other, 

It is reported, that at the End of ſome few Years 
Pagan had his deſired Revenge; and that Philax and 
Imis accompliſhing the Mountain Fairy's Predidion, 
wiſh'd with as much Deſire to find the Bunch of 
Lillics «gain to deftroy the agreeable Enchantment, 
as they had prelerv'd it before with Care to ſecure 
them aft the Misfortuncs forctold. 


EC LA CDOENTCETD: 


The Continuation of the Story of 
Don Gabriel. 


W HEN Lilla had made an End of her Story, 
Donna 7 and her Nieces return'd her 
Thaaks forthe area ſhe had done them ; and Don 
4 Lewis 
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Luis for his Part not to praiſe both her 
Wit and great Genius: To which a Lacilla an- 
ſwer'd with all Modeſty imaginable; when a Scr 
vant came to inform Donna Jun that Dinner was 
ready, who defired her Nephew to admit the Pil- 
grims to Table, and to receive them handſomely. 
.As ſoon as the Cloth was taken way, when the 
Ladies withdrew, Donna F#ana took Lacilla by the 
Hand, and led her into her Cloſet ; where, after 
ſome Compliments, ſhe told her, that it was agrecd 
between her Nephew and herſelf that fre ſhould go 
to an Eſtate ſhe had near Seal; that ſhe ſhould 
leave her with Regrer; but that after what ſhe had 
done for Don Lewis, fhe could not refuſe compleat- 
ing his Happineſs, by marrying him, to preſerve her 

Honour Reputation ; — ſince by living with 
an Husband ſhe lov'd, ſhe would be the leſs ſenſible 
of Solitude. Lacilla, who could not help bluſhing 
when ſhe mention'd ſo haſty a Marriage, told ber 
yery civilly, ſhe ſhould for the Timeto come regu- 
late her Conduct by her Orders; that ſhe was ſor- 
ry to loſe her good Company; but fince ſhe thought 
it neceſſary for her Repoſe, ſheſhould not preſume 
to diſſuade her from it. And then Ife and A.- 
lanthia came in, who were ſo much efs'd in 
fayour of Lucilla,' and ſhe of them, that they loy'd 
at the firſt Sight. Afrerthey had declar'd how con- 
cern'd they then both were to leave her, Donna 
Lacilla ſaid, * How unfortunate am I to give you ſo 
much Trouble, and to be the Occaſion of your 
going from your own Honſe; I fancied to myſelf 
© a thouſand Pleaſures from your Converſation, and 
© had never reſoly'd to have come from Sl, had 
I not form d to myſelf a thouſand flattering Idea's.* 
Theſe tender Words pat the two Siſters in mind of 
their cruel Separation from Don Gabrie! and the 
Count, and rais d in their Imaginations thoſe Tor- 
ments they ſhonld endnre by never ſeeing them 
more. 'They figh'd, and the Tears ran down their 
Checks ſo plentifully, that Lycilla, who look d upon 
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them as the Marks of their Friendſhip, throwing 
her Arms about their — — them, min- 
gling her Sighs and Tears with theirs, 

Wiule they were thus afliting themſelves, Don 
Lew: was comforting Don Gabriel and the Count 
and giving them an Account of the Situation of 
their Aﬀairs ; who, tho' they knew that their Pal; 
ſons were miſplaced, yet hoped that Time, Reaſon, 
and their Perſeverance, might make fome Altera- 
tions in their Miftreſſes Hearts : But, alas | what 
Torments could be greater, than to be ſeparated 
from the Objects of their Deſires | As Don Lewis 
was ſenſible of the cruel State they were in, he 
did all that lay in his Power to miti their Sor- 
rows, ſaying, Ali not yourſelves, my dear 
* Friends, my Siſters will know their 
* own Intereſts; I will give you an nity 
« ly to entertain them, for tis like y Donna 
« will not be long before ſhe goes. Our 
« whole Dependance lies on you, reply'd they, there- 
* fore judge of our Acknowledgment by tbe Great- 
« neſs of the Obligation; for, in ſhort, we look up- 
* on the Love of thoſe two charming Perſons as 
© the greateſt Happineſs that can attend us. 

For Donna Fans, her Thoughts were not half 
ſo much 2 upon her Journey, «as how ſhe 
ſhould take dear Mufkcian along with her; but 
as ſhe was afraid oi having ſome Trouble gixen her, 
ſhe waited with the utmoſt Impatience till the 
Count's pretended Marriage was annulled, that ſhe 
might conclude ber own. In ſhort, aſter a thou- 
ſand Refle&ions, her Tenderneſs d, and ſhe 
ent for the Count into her Cloſet, that ſhe might 
have the more Freedom of Diſcourſe; where the 
firſt Thing ſhe ſa id to him, was, * Don Eee, lam 
« going away from this Houſe to Andaluſia ; will 
6 = — with me!” * Wherever you pleaſe, 
Madam, h A be, and ſhall think my ſelf too hap- 


« py, that you will ſuffer me. After that, Donna 


. Things ſhe could think 
, 61, 
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of; and the Hopesof bearing Melanthia Company in 
this — made — plea ſant — 
the ſaid ſo many agreeable Things as charmed 
er: £ 
Thipgs were in thisgCondition, when Donna Fuans 
went in the Evening to the little Box that ſtood on 
that Side of the Park, which had « Clo ſet chat look d 
toward the Wood, which was full of Books and Pa- 
pers, and of which ſhe kept the Key,and bad lock'd 
Perteif in, to look for ſome Writings. New as ſhe 
ſeldom or ever came hither, Don Lewis picch'd up- 
on it as Place for Don Gabriel and the Count 
to have the iry to entertain his Sifters, 
whom he lefr he came to the Stops, telling 
them he would go and acquaint his Friends of 
their being there ; charging them, if — love d 
him or themſelves, not to neglet the making of 
their Fortunes; which Donne Juana hearing, ſhe 
never left liftening attentively to all they ſaid. 
They were po ſooner vp the Stairs, but Ife 
locking about, ſaid to her Ser, © This is the Place 
© ſo faral to our Quiet, this is the Place where we 
_ < frft heard the lovely Pilgrims; could we then 
have thought that they made vſe of that Strata- 
«gem roſeeus?” Ah! Sifter, i Melan- 
6 thia, how well pleaſed ſhonld 1 have been, it 
« their Hearts or ours had not err'd in their Choice ? 
« But what ſhall we ſay to hem Shall we own 
© our Semimentes “ Wat would you refolve on, 
« Sifter! reply 4 Thdora : It is not enough that we 
« hearken to theirs ? Do we not wound our Duty, 
by conſenting to this kind of Rendevous? And 
does not my r, by leading us into an Ad- 
venture we are ſo little acquainted with, break 
in upon all Rules of Decency ?* . It was proper 
© to have made theſe Reflections before, interrapred 
Melanckia ; bur 1 muſt tell you, 1 am afraid 
© of Things of greater Im nee, lam more afraid 
'* Jeſt Donna Juana ſhould diſcover our Sentiments. 


© She would angry, repty'd liidera, lines - 
[20D & Wi. as 
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hat a great Tendernefs for the Count, and has made 
* up a green Suit ot Clothes embroider'd with Sil- 
* ver, on his Account.” * Impoſhble ! ſaid Melanthia; 
© the Extravagance is ſo great, I can hardly believe 
* it.” +1 proceſt tis Truth, continaed ſbe ; and if you 
* obſerve it, few old e regulate their Clothes 
„to their Years : They think to deceive the World 
* by their appearing gay; but in my Opinion they 
* moſt deceive themielves.' Aeli was return- 
ing ſome Anſwer, when Don Gabriel and the Count 
came in, whe both made very low Bows, but with 
fuch an Air of Embaraſſment, that each ſeem d to 
have their Thoughts very much employ'd, but durſt 
not declare their Sentiments. At laſt [fidors aſſu- 
ming the Diſcourſe, ſaid, If we have not given you 
+ all the Reſpec that is owing to your Birth and 

Worth, you ought to blame yourſelves, fince your 
« Diſguiſe was the Cauſe.” * Ah! Madam, rephy'd 
* Don Gabriel, we ask for no Compliments ; you 
know our Paſſion and Intentions, vouchſaſe bur 
* to approve them, and we ſhall be too happy: You 
cannot doubt, continued be, bur that your Merit 
© had all the Power imaginable over us, fince we 
* left Cadit on purpoſe to ſce you; and knowing 
© the Severity of your Aunt, dreſſed ourſelves in 
this Diſzuiſe, which nothing but the Violence of 
+ our Paſhon could have induced us to: Thenthigk, 
Madam, if we were capable of doing theſe Things 
© before we ſaw you, what we were uncapable of 
* after the Sight of ſuch Beauties.” 

* If, Madam, ſaid the Count, approve my Paſ- 
* fion, if any of the Sighs Vows 1 have otter'd 
* up to you be agrecable, that Paſhon would en- 
gage me to do any Thing; but when my Complai- 
* {ance to Don Gabriel obliged me to bear him Com 
p „ I look'd upon Love as a dangerous Rock 
© could not too much avoid: The Condition I faw 
© him in, gave me a Diſtaſte againſt any ſuch Gal- 
* lantry, that I in a Manner reſolved never to en- 


gage in any ſuch. But, O Heavens! what — 
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" had my Reſolution ? When L ſaw you, my Heart 
Was too much charmed to make the leaſt rehf- 
„ ance, and ſeem'd av if made only to love you." 
The juſt Dread yon had of Love, Sir, eh Me- 
„ lanthia, ought to be an Initruction to me how te 
_ , withſtand ſuch an ement. I muſt own, 
anſwer'd be, that Don is Chagrin was ſo vio- 
1 lent, that I was an hundred Times in the Mind to 
have renounced his Friendſhip ; but alas! 
© have juſtified him roo much, and I was ſatis 
* when I knew you, that there is 4 fatal Hour, 
* wherein all yield : But why ſhould I name 
* that fatal Hour, fince it lies in your Power, 
© Madam, to make it the happieſt of my Life? 
Melantbia's confuſed Silence put the Count into ſuch 
a Perplexity of Thoughts and Fears, that he durſt 
ſay no more to her; which ſhe perceiving by his 
Eyes, told him, That the Declaration he | 
from her, was not in her own Power, fince he 
could not be ignorant of- her Duty to her Family, 
as well as to herſelf. 

As ſo tender a Converſation could not be genera} 
any long Time, Don Gabriel defir'd to entertain 1j- 
dern alone, and led her towards a kind of Alcove ; 
and Melewthia, for her Part, ſat by the Door of 
the Cloſer, with the Count at her Feet: Where, tho* 
they talk'd very low, heard all they ſaid. 
What a cruel Time that poor Lady, to-diſcover 

that the Count was neither a Pilgrim, Mufician, 
nor her Lover ; buta Man of Birthand Forrune; 
who was in love with her Niece, whom he defign'd 
poſh bly 

nd pro- 


to marry ; and that he did all that Man 
could to touch her Heart, ſwore, ligh'd, « 
mis d; that Adelanthia feem'd no ways inſenſible of 
all he did; and that ſhe was made a fool ef; nay, 
that —— — — — bs chimgrical 
Marriage; who, in ſhort, to tire atien 

theſe Verſes: f — 


In 
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In private Grot vetir'd, 
mph. — FB 

Juana, i» 4 moving Tone, 

7 Hasen ſends wy this Complaint 2 


W 


Aweſul Dif 


they could not hope that 
they coo nar upon conſidering the 


py > — 
vers better ſatizfy'd; they 
began to gather Hopes, which they never durt flat. 


— ers with before; for they always were 
afraid, left Ifdors being eſſed for the Count, 
and Melanthia for Don el, ſhould refuſe to 


ſabmit to any other Imprefhons They parted from 
them with great Reluctancy, having never taſted fo 
much of Pleaſure before. The two Ladies applaud- 
ed each other on the glorious veſts they had 
made but the firſt Impreſhons had taken ſo deep 
Root, that they thought a little Time neceſſa ry to be 
aſſured of their own Sentiments. Don Gabriel and 
—— — went to Don Lewis in Lacilla's Chamber, 
— — [fdora and her Sifter to their own Apartments; 
in the mean Time Donna recover da lit- 
tle from her Su got into the Houſe, and lock 
ing herſelf up in her Cloſer, writ the following 
Letter to the Count I Aar. 
«YOUR 
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« O U R noble Birth does not protect you from 
6 dd the juſt Reproaches you deſerve from me, 
« you have you were wounded, and 
« counterfeit a fulſe Name, and I have not only re- 
« ceived you into my Houſe, but alſo into my Heart: 
4 But, alas! while ſed my Hoſpicality, you 
© meditated my Ruin. You and your Couſin have 
© both had the Liberty to ſce my Nieces, who are 
cy and innocent, and to their Hearrs, 
© uſe them as you have done me; but don't think 
me ſo weak 'to forget your -Ingraticude, which I 
4 ſhall carry with me to my Grave, Think on 
hat I would have done for you, — lgno- 
© rance of your Fortune made you ſeem ſo much 
4 — Kindneſs —— — 
0 Heart; 1 which, 
— of your ſatyrical — 
4 ſhould have had the uemoſt Deſpa ir to have en- 
s dured ſach baſe Uſage, if Fortune had not fur- 
* niſhed me with a quick Reyerge Knew, Sir, 
© my -Revenge ſhall be my Comfort ; I take from 
vou the Perſons you love: An Auftere Covent 
8 —— — ſor their Con- 
4 ; and i marry with you, I will not gi 
« na — 1105 K 1 


3 TY | 4 70 . 
— As ſoon as ſhe had made an Rad of this Letter, 
and had com herſelſ, ſhe ſant for ber Major- 
Domo, and him ſhe defign'd to go at Midnight ; 
and therefore order'd him to be ready by that Time 
at the Park-Gate, and to let no body know ir, but 
tboſe few Aucndants that were to go with them, 
whom he was to emjoin to Secrecy. Afterwards ſhe 
ſent ſor ber Nephew, and ſaid to him, © Helicve me, 
« you muſt loſe no Time to marry. Lia, for 
s muſt think her Relations will come and take 
+ from you; and ſince you lore her, and think the 
Match ſo advantagcous, to avoid all Diſappoint- 
© ments, I would have you go ſto-night to 9 
- . 
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© [4, to get a Licence ts marry her here.” Which 
Advice agreeing too well with Don Lanes PaGoo, 
for him to fad any Difkculty in it, he told bl Aunt, 


he would but go and ſpeak to Lida, and then take. 


By this Means the cunning Juan got rid of her 
„ With whom ſhe was as angry as With the 


Nephew 
Pilgrims, whoſe pon — — 


to Mew an Eahneh and Cay 
Remark, 
dicht a Sp Song, com 
Love - 1 
which e y Notice y 
the Count; who thinking it would not be amiſs to 
carry Matters fairly with her, R 
Hers aid, What do you mean by this m y 

Song, Madam? You never ſure met with a Rival 
* that durſt Diſpute an Heart wy Lage * Thaſe 
* Lines you heard me ling, s ſorced 

— I only repeated 
© them out of mere Humour.” Ie, Mealantbia, 
and Don Gabriel, who could not — the 
Myſtery, ſaid laughing to thamſelves, She is cer- 
* tainly a Witch, ſince nothin could be more 
able to what has paſs'd to Pay.” Whereupon, ſhe, 
who knew more of their Iatrigues than they thought 
ſhe did, obſerving all their Looks and Attions, had 
much ade to forbear ſpeaking ; but maflering her 
Pallon, ſhe at lad pnly told them it was late, and 
ſo bid them good-night. 

At Midaight (be wem into ber Neices Chamber, 
and making them riſe, never left them till they 
were dre d, and ready to go. They, for their — 
ſee ing neither their r nor Lovers appeer, 
were in the preatcſt Confternation imaginable ; 
which Fra never minded, but hurried them away 
in a Coach to A, without erer them 
ſo much as take their —— * But 2 
great was the Surprise of our gallant Pilgrim, w 
the Almencr came the gem Morning into his Cbam- 


AY 


abr * 
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ber, and told him Donna Juana was gone, and deli- 
we hey Letter; which, when he as read over, 
he gave it to Don Gabriel, ſaying, *We have been 
© bertray'd; but how, or by whom, I cannot tell, 
« fince we have truſted none with the Secret that 
« would diſcover it: Don Lewis: has too much Ho- 
© nour, and Lacills Diſcretion ; and for I or Me- 
0 lantis, tis not dable they ſhould, fince 7. 
© ſeems angry with them, and threatens them with 
4 Convent, and to diſinherit them: Therefore ſhe 
« muſt certainly have heard us, for ſhe knew where 
« we were.” To which Don Gabrie! ſeem ing moſt 
apt to give credit, ſaid, * Undoubredly ſhe over- 
h us in the Box in the Park. Oh! coy'd the 
«© Count, I remember as I far with Melanthia by the 
« Cloſer-door, I often heard a noiſe, and fancied it 
to be like ſomebody fighing, without its ever en- 
c into my that ſhe bad lock d herſelf in 
© jt,  Cood God! continued be, if Suna was there, 
« why did ſhe not come out, and tear out my Eyes 
s What the has done, Des Gabriel melancholy, 
* is more cruel than Death ; believe me, ſhe js re- 
_— by taking away what is dea rer to 
us than the Light: I ſhall never ſee Iſdera again, 
s nor you nbi. Alas! we ſhall never have the 
r liderry ſee them, walk with them, and talk 
« with them aga gain; Fran 4 is fo much enraged a- 
6 « paint us, that ſhe wilt oppoſe all our Deſigns, and 
eſs her Brother againſt us: It may be ſhe 
— make her Neices change the Sentiment they 
- _ fee * . either thro Fear or 
he Misfortunes and Troubles I 
ee, continued be, make me ready to die for 
* ; and Grief, without knowing what to re- 
| folve on.” | 

Theſe melancholy Reflection: were follow'd by « 
deep Silence, and they ſeem'd more like Statures 
than Men; but this Lethargy lafted not long, for 
the Almoner coming into th — — 
told them, that the Caſtle was inveſled by armed ot 
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Men, who demanded Entrance; that he had but 
juſt Time to ſecure all the Doors ; that they throat 
ned to break them open; and that if they thought 
fit ro do it, they were not able to * — 
Don Gabriel and the Count were as much fa 

at this News, as unreſolred what ro do. * us 
122 — Lai, ſaid the Count ; 
* tis the greateſt Piece of Service we can do him.” 
* You don't pretend, interrupted Don Gabriel, to hold 
out a Age «paint this little Army." * No, reply'd 
© the $ bur I pretend that we may take Horſe, 
* and carry Lilla off by the Park-Gate, where 
there —* . — e of their being poſted, and 
6 to Tay, and the River Aue, and when 
6 — 4 in — we ſhall be out of „ſince 
it belonęs to Pertagal. What confounds me, ſaid 
© the Almoner, is, the Horſes that arc left here are 
6 — for nothing, and our Affairs are ſo urge nt, 
* that we cannot go any where to get berter. 
Whereupon Don Gabriel told him, muſt do the 
beſt they could, fince there were no Meaſures 
ro be raken. 

Afterwards they went into Donna Lacills's Cham- 
ber, to acquaint her, and met her coming to theirs. 
* Ah! Sir, ſaid ſbe to the Count, ue event , I am 
©* loſt, if you find not our ſome Way to ſave me; my 
« Grandfather is come, with the Perſon he deſigns 
© to marry me to; I ſawthem from the Turret they 
© are accompanied with a great Number of theirRe- 
© lations and Friends. Alas ! continued fbe, crying, 
hat an unhappy Wretch am I, to be the Cauſe of 
* ſo much Diſturbance in my own Family, and ſo 
* much Trouble to Don Lewis! For how great muſt 
his Grief be, if as a Recompence for all his Pains, 
© he finds me inthe Power of his Rival ?* * Fair 
© Lacilla, ſaid the Count, be perſuaded that we will 
0 you as much as Don Lewis would, were be 
* here: We have determin'd to carry you off, and 
not defer it a Moment.” Afterwards he put on 
her Veil, and taking berby the Hand, led her down 
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Stairs, ſet her on Horſeback behind Don Gabriel, 
and himſelf mounted the Almoner's Mulc, and then 
went thro' the Park without any Obſtacle, and made 
the be&of their Way with their Tin; and 
would have been glad to have had their on Horſes, 
if they could have ſent to Ciudad Rodrigo, where 
their Valet had lain with them fiance their firſt Re- 
ception at Donna 7, but their Circumſtances 
would not allow of it. 

Don Ferdinand de la Vega, who was the that 
Was to haye marry d Lacilla, concern d for his 
Honour and Love, did all he poſſibly could to irri- 
tate her Grandfather and Relations ; and fearing leſt 
Don Lewis ſhould eſcape with her by ſome Back- 
door, as ſoon as he arrived, engaged ſome Peaſants 
to watch, who knowing the Park-Gate, pretended 
to be working in the next Field; and ſeeing Lc 
and the two Gentlemen come out there, went and 
inform'd Don Ferdinand of it. He was 4 yourg 
hot-headed Man, not brave, but capable of doing 
any baſe Attion ; and thinking ic would be in vain 
for him to attack Don Lewis alone without «n Ad- 
vantage, took two Couſins and two Valets, all well 
mounted, along with him, and knowing what Road 
Luacilla was gone, poſted themſelves in a thick Wood 
they were to paſs through; where being favour'd by 
the Trees, they were ſo cowardly as to fall on Don 
Gabriel and the Count, without giying them any No- 
tice. Don Gabriel was wounded in the Knee, and 
the Count had his right Arm broke ; and his Mule 
being frighten'd with the Fire and Report of the 
Piece, ran away with him: And he not having 
Scrength te hold him in, and endeavouring to 
throw himſelf of, his Foot hung in the Stirry 
and he wasdragg'd a great Way, till the Girt broke 
at laſt, and he was leſt wallowing in bis Blood, 
Don Lewis was returning from Compoſpelis with the 
'Archbiſhop's Licence, promiſing to himfelf all ima- 

inable Felicity; when pereeiving a Man lying almoſt 
— tho be did not know him, by Face 


WAs 
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was all over Blood and Duſt, yet, norw: 

the Haſte he was in to get home, he could not th 

of leaving him to the Care of his Gentleman and 
his Valet, but muſt go towards him: But, O Hese- 
vens! what a Meeting was this to ſo true « Friend? 
He haften'd off from his Horſe, and embracing the 
Count, could not refrain from Tears; and while 
the Valet went to a Spring that was hard by, Don 
Lewis and his Gentleman examin'd his Wounds ; 
which, when they had waſh'd, and aſhſted him all 
that lay in their Power, the Count began to breathe, 
and opening his Eyes, knew Don Lewis, What 
do you here? /aid be, in ſ low @ Voice, that be could 
* bardly be beard; run to Laciila, who will be taken 
* away, in the next Wood, where Don Gabriel is 
« wounded.' Don Lewis, at this diſmal News, was 
juſt ready to expire, not knowing what to do in 
luch an Extremity, having two Frieads dead or dy- 
ing, and a Mitre, ſo dear to him, in the Power of 
his Enomies, at laſt reſolving to follow her, and to 
die, or bring her back, he left his Gentleman wich 
the Count, and ſent his Valet for Aſliſtance: Bur 
before he went, addrefling himſelf to his Friend, 
ſaid, * I am going to ſuccour Lacills and Don Ga+- 
* briel;, it ſhall not be long betore I revenge you, 
* and return. With that, mounting his Horſe, he 
rid with all ſpeed to the Wood, where he heard loud 
Shricks, which he knew to be Lacilla's Voice, who 
made «ll the Refiftance ſhe was capable of, againſt 
Don Ferdinand and one of his Servants, who were 
ſet . ing her upon her Horſe ; for Don Gabriel had kil- 
led two of the Aﬀaſhnes, and the others bad under- 
pone the ſame Fare, if they had not conceal'd them- 
ſelves behind ſome Buſhes and Trees, from whence 
they knock d him down: When Lacills ſeeing her- 
ſelf void of all Defence, was for running away, but 
was ftopp'd by Don Ferdinand, who uſcd « great deal 


of Violence to carry her away. 
At this fight Don Lewis, more furious than 6 
young Lien robb'd of bis Prey, flow on — 
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baſe Adverſaries, whom he ſoon laid ſprawling on 
the Ground. What a Slaughter was here? Four Men 
dead on one Side, and Don Gabriel, on the other, 
without any Senſe of Life! Don Lewis and Lucilla 
ran to him, and this Scene was no leſs melancholy 
than that between him and the Count C4 Aewilar ; 
neither was his Confuſion any ways the Le; for he 
thought if he left his Friend, he ſhould be guilty 
of the greateſt Baſeneſs; and it he ſtay d, he ran the 
Hazard of lofing Luci/la again. But as he was con- 
fid on What he ſhould do, he heard a Noiſe, 
and looking about, perceiv'd it was his Gentleman, 
whom he had ſent to get Aſſiſtance to carry Don Ga- 
briel to « Friend's Houſe that was bard by; and in 
the mean Time he obliged Lucilla to hide herſelf in 
the thickeſt Part of the Wood: And the Dread he 
was in, after the Misfortune of two ſuch Friends, 
was inexpreſſi ble; he fear'd leaft ſome Ill ſhould 
befal his Miftreſs, and that ſome Serpent or veno- 
mous Creature ſhould bite her. Alas ! his Soul was 

full of Grief and Diſtruſt. 
Tho Don Gabriel ſeem d to be dead, yet Don Lew- 
is entertain d ſome Hopes of his Recovery, and fol- 
low'd after with Lacilla to his Friend's Houſe, where, 
by ſome Remedies that were apply d, they brought 
him out of his Swoon, and after ſearching bis 
— none of them da — * Li 
a vi us put him into Hands, nowing 
— A — at a — Houſe he was 
well known to, he left his Gentleman to take care 
of them, and mounted his Horſe again, accompanied 
by two brave young Gentlemen, his Friend's Sons ; 
having firſt raken his leave of Don Gabriel, and 
thank'd him for the generous Manner of his preſer- 
ving his Lacilla, and aſſured him [fdera ſhould have 
no other Perſon than him: And then went directly 
for Portugal, where he married his beloved Lacilla. 
In the mean Time, the Grandfather and all his 
Friends had got into Don Felix de Sarmients's Houſe, 
where they waited for Don Ferdinand de la Vega's 
bringing 
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ing Lila back. When Night came, and was 
far advanced, and they heard no News of him, they 
rew unes ſy, and ſent to ſeek for him; but upon 
caring of his Misfortunes, both Lacilla's Grand» 
father and his Father expreſs'd an unconſola ble Af- 
fAiftion; and, as they were both old, and wanted 
that Vigour theſe ſorts of Actions require, and were 
no longer animated by the young Sparks that were 
with them, — to Sevil, to purſue their 
Proceedings againſt Don Lui. | | 
For Donna Jana, ſhe was ſo much enraged, 
that ſhe took the Road to Malags, without letting 
her Neices know where ſhe was going, and cars 
ried them to a Convent, wherein the had 
been educated : Where, after having had « little 
4 Diſcourſe with the Abbeſs, ſhe put them in, 
—— them, 1 wy not — Feder 1 

* I had to complain ou, but upon It, 
s know all, and am G ed to the Heart, to think 
* that you ſhould ſuffer thoſe young Gentlemen, who 
« were diſpuiſed,ſo nigh you, who would have ruin- 
ed your Reputations ; th I leave you here 
to expiate ſo great an Offence, from whence you 
mall not ſtir, unleſs by your Father's Orders." 
Madam, 'd Iidere,uith a he Hangbtineſs, 
we have done pothing wherewith we can re- 
proach ourſelves; and if you know what has paſs'd, 
ou arc ſenſible alſo that we did net know the 
Naales of thoſe Gentlemen till the Day before the 
Night we came away. You may remember, that 
when you determined to make them ſtay, we did 
all we could to further their N ; then, 
how could we have any Correſpondence, fince we 
were ſo much vex'd to ſce them in our Houſe ? 
Tis true, indeed, they hare declared their Sen- 
* riments without our being angry, ſince they are 
* fo very advantageous to us; and had we the Ho- 


* nour of pleaſing you, we ſhould not neglett ſo fa- 
« yourable an Opportunity. | 
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fair Priſoners ; among them Donna Jphigenia A Agui- 
lar was named as the chief, becauſe ſhe had Cor- 
reſpondence with none but her Relations, among 
whom, ſuch poor ſorry Wretches as Donna J 
Fepreſented her Neices Lovers to be, could not bar- 
.bour.; Donna Iphigeris wes codued with « great 
Mare of Wir and Sweerneſs of Temper, who hnd- 
ing = great deal of Worth in ber new Pupils, and 
Seeing them very melancholy, did all ſhe could to 
divert them. But it was not long before ſhe Rood 
in need of the ſame Piece of Service; for recceivin 
a Letter which the Count dar ber Brother had 
order d to be writ, in which he told her where he 
was, never mentioning what R encounter he had been 
in; but only recommending him ſelf to her Prayers, 
tell ing her he was —.— and in great Pain, and 


that Don Gabriel was in the ſame Condition. 
obſery'd her turn pale and ask'd her the Reaſon; 


who told her ſhe was very much griey'd, and gave 
| | | | er 
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her the Letter, who, as ſoon as ſhe read it, gave 
a Shrick, and fell backwards into a great Chair; 
whereupon Afelanthia ran to ber, nd Li, ichs 


out being able to ſpeak, gare ber the Letter, at 
which biz enpreſi d no leſs AﬀfiRtion than 
her Siſter. | 


Ihlinegia had never told them the Name of ber 
Family, her E was too great to ſuffer her to 
boaſt ol Things which were for agreeable with a 
religious Life, for that Reaſon ſhe had never men- 
tion d the Count and Don Gabriel : But the Grief they 
ſhew'd, exceeded ſo much that of -a Friend, and 
their Senſibility appear d ſo t, that ſhe could 
not but attribute it to ſome Teoderneſo of another 
Nature ; when — 5 — 1 
J pen at her „ ſaid, De nor fur- 
— 0 — at our Condition; ve ure bclor'd 
* by the Count 4 Keile and Don Gabriel, and muſt 
© own We have no Indifference for them, upon 
« whoſe Accbunt we are here ; Bur; O Heavens ! 
* were there Pains but as caſy as ours!” * What! ate 
my Brother and Couſin your Lovers, reply'd Iphi- 
« penia, embracing them, and doyou ſuſfer upon their 
© Accounts ? How ver d am I, that I knew it not 
* ſooner ! Bur, alas! will you pa rden my «tting the 
Fart of a Spy over yon? Undoubtedly you will 
© forgive me, continai”d ſbe, for the Care I will take 
© ro accompliſh your Defires.” My Hoarr, reply'd 
* Melanihia, waitcd not for the Knowledge of your 
Name, but by a ſecret Foreknowledge, I think, 
of your being related to the Count 4 Agwilar and 
Don Gabriel, was inſpired with a ſecret Tender- 
©'nefs for yon: But what ſhall we do to comfort 
them © Write tothem, arſ.er'd Iphigenia, and I 
Will ſend a Meſſenger with your Letters. Your 
© Anat has nnluckily put you ito wrong Hands to 
© be very rie cbey'd,” Ie and Melambia 
thank'd her for all ker | avours, and without defer- 


ring a Moment, wait the folowing Letten. 


Iſidora 
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Ifdora to Don Gabriel. 


OV will be as much ſurpriz'd to hear that I 

am at the Convent of Feronimites at Malaga, 

© as I was ar your being wounded. What can have 
© befallen you, Sir, fince we parted ' Was not that 
© Separation of irſelf painful enough, but it muſt be 

6 atonded with — if you love me, 
© neglet not a Life wherein I have as * con- 

© cern as you defire, but come hither as ſoon as you 
1 are never out of 


5 any Thoughts,” 
* Melanthia ts the case d' Aguilar. 
XI Diſtance, and in Danger; too 


0 isforruncs at once. Alas, Sir if, 

| would be any Comfort to you, how 

6 ann ſhould I be, fince my Grief and Trou- 
| 1 ble-ore fo jerrible, I fhall have no Quier til 1 ſeo 


ee 


| Afterwards they 1 to their Brother; and 
to hers; who, when ſhe had made up her 
, ſent a Perſon ſhe could truſt away wich | it 
We may — ſuppoſe the Count's Joy at ſuch un- 
and very ac le News, which contri- 
buted more towards his Cure than all the Remedics 
that were apply d. Don Gabriel, who, as ſoon as 
he was able to bear the Litter, was brought into 
the ſame Chamber that the Count lay in, rel d 
the utmoſt Joy at [ſiders's Kindneſs ; and both de- 
fir'd the Gentlemen at whoſe Houſe t were, to 
write down and inform thoſe dear Lad ies of all that 
had paſs'd ſince Donna Fxans'; Departure. But as 
Ul as the Count was, he made « ſhift to ſcrall over 
theſe few Words: 


Ven kr, „ ä 
For 


reſpectful of all Loren.“ 


\ 
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For Don Gabriel, who was not ſo bad, he writ in 
theſe Terms : 


C E thought of following you, when a then- 
6 ſand Accidents have fallen out ro ſtay us. 
But, Madam, I cannot expreſs the moſt agreeable 
« Surprize 1 was in, to receive a Letter from you, 
« and my Tranſport of Joy at thoſe Proof, of your 
« Bounty, but by declaring my Paſſion, which is fo 
violent, that when I was upon the Point of Death 
© I regretted nought bur you. Happy ſhould I be to 
© have any Part of your Eſtcem, fincel am nothing 
without you." 


The Meſſenger made all the Haſte he could to re- 
lieve Iphigenia and the two lovely Siſters out of their 
Pain for the Cavaliers Healths. The tender Ex- - 
prefhions in their Letters had ſo great an EHfed up- 
on them, that they relolv'd to do Juttice to their 
Sentiments, and to love the Perſons who adored 
them ; and to further their Marriage, writ in the 
Mind they were then in, to Don Lewis, who only 
waited for their Conſents to ask his Father's. Don 
Gabriel writ to his Father, who was then at Adu, 
and acquainted him with what he had done; who, 

leaſed that his Son had made choice of a virtuous 

dy approv'd of all, deſir'd his Brother, the Count 

of Leen, who was then at Cadiz, to manage that 
Afla ir for him. ü 

Don Felix de Sermients found himſelſ fo much ho- 
nour'd by the Match his Son propos'd for his Sifters, 
that he thought it proper to go to Malags, to re- 
move all Difficulties that might be ſtarred ; for the 
Proceedings againſt Don Lewis would not ſufter him 
ro come into Aue. The Lovers and their Mi- 
ſtreſſes recei -d tic good News with all imaginable 
Satisfaction. Don Gabriel and the Count were bon 
in a Condition to go to Malaga, where they found 
the Count de Les and Don Felix, who agreed very 
yell about the For:uncs and Settlements. 

Vol. I. 0 All 
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All this while the Melancholy diſconſolate Ju 
cheriſh'd her own Poiſon at her Country Sear, 
whither ber Brother went to invite her to his 
Daughters Weddings, which was ſuch a Thunder- 
_ Clap to her, that ſhe could not ſorbear telling him 

all that her Rage could invent: But Don Felix was 
to well inform'd of all that had paſs'd, that all her 
Remonſtrances and Mcnaces had no Effect: Which 
ſhe perceiving, ſhe peſted away to Sevil, ard gave 
all ſhe had to Lacilla's Grandfather, and Don Ferdi- 
and Father, to be a lafting Plague to her own Fa- 
mily. But as they were not able ro hurt Perſons of 
fach diſtinguiſhed Worth and Quality, an Accom- 
modation was made, and the Marriages of Don Ga- 
briel with Ifders, and the Count with Melanthia, cc- 
lebrated with all the Magnificence and Satisfaftion 


imaginable. For Donna Juana, ſhe had been ruin'd 


by her Folly, if Don Felix had nor happily found out 
a Way to appeaſe Donna Luciila's Grandfather, who 
forgave Don Lewis his taking away his Granddaugh - 
ter, and gave her to him in Marriage; ſo that her 
Fortune return'd to the Family of the Sarmiento's 
again: Don Leei; out of Generoſity gave it her for 
her Life, and ſhe retired to the Convent of the Car- 


melites, where ſhe ſpent the reſt of her Days. 


Madam D— having made an End of her Story, 


a great Collation was prepar'd in « green Arbor nigh 


the Fountain, which the Counteſs de F—= refus'd 


to go to partake of, unleſs Madam D would 
promiſe to tell them ſome other Stories; which Pro- 
jet all the reſt of the Company applauded. * Since 
« you are ſo much delighted with them, ſaid Madam 
© D——, we will then begin with the Story of An- 
© guilletta, and after that a Spariſb Story; which, 
« with ſome others, will be worth your hearing. 


The 


* 


9 
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The Story of ANGUILLETTA, 


OW t ever Fortune may raiſc thoſe 
me vou, yet there 1s no Happineſs 

N m excmpt from Trouble. Thoſe who have 
ey Knowledge of the Fairies, cannot be 
| rn, that they, as wiſe as they ſcem, 
ha ve not yet found out the Secret of ſecuring them - 
ſelves from the Misforrune of ing their Shapes 
ſome Days in every Month, and aluwing that of a 
Bird, Beaſt, or Fab. 

On theſe fatal Days, when they arc left a Prey to 
the Cruelty of Mon, it is often difficult for them to 
ſave themſelves from the Danger to which this hard 
Neceſhty cxpoſes them. 

One of them, who transform'd herſelf into an Eel, 
was unluckily taken by ſome Fiſhermen, who pur 
her preſently into a Ciftern of Water in the Middle 
of a fine Meadow, where they kept the Fiſh reſerv d 
for the King's Table. 

Anguilletta, which was the Fairy's Name, found 
there a great many hoc Fiſh, and heard the Fiſher- 
men ſay to one another, that the King made that 
* Night a great Entertainment, for which thoſe Fiſh 
5 been carefully pick d out. 

What diſmal News was this for the unhappy Fai- 
TV, who accuſcd her Fate a thouſand Times, and 
figh'd grierouſly when ſhe got to the Bottom, whi- 
ther ſhe went that ſhe might bewail ber Misfor- 
tune the more privately } The Defire of avoidin 
the impending Danger, made her look abroad on all 
Sides, to ſee if there was any Way to cſcape, and re- 

| > gaia 


.--- 


* 


| 124 The Tales of the FalxIES. 


gain'd the River, which was but « ſmall Diſtance 
| eg but it prgv'd all in vain, the Ciſlern 

was too deep to hope to get out of it without A. 

ſtance: And her Fears increaſed when ſhe ſaw the 

Fiſherman, who took her, approaching, who pur in 

their Nets; and Argwiletta by avoiding tem thought 

_y ro deter her Death for ſome Time, 

t that Inftant the King's youngeſt Daughter, who 
was then walking in the Meadow, came tothe Ci- 
Kern to amuſe herſelf with looking at the Fiſh ; 
when the Sun, which was then about ſetting, ſhi- 
ning in the Water, Angviletta's Skin, which was 
ſtreakd with Gold, appear'd fo bright, that the 
Princeſs took notice of it, and finding it very 
beautiful, bid the Fiſhermen take that Eel, and 
give it her. 

When the Princeſs had look'd on Argnuiletta fome 
Time, mov'd with Compaſſion, ſhe ran to the River- 
fide, and threw her in; which unhoped-for Service 
touch'd the Fairy's Heart with ſo lively an Ac- 
knowledgment, that ſhe appear*d that very Moment 
on the top of the Water, and ſaid to the Princeſs, 
| *. l owe my Life to you, generous Phxſina, (which 
| * was the Name of the Princeſs,) which 1s a great 
= * Happineſs for you. Be not afraid, continued ſve, 
* ſeeing ber going to run away, Tam a Fairy, and 
* will ſatisfy you in the Truth of my Words by 
s what I will do for you.“ 

As they were uſed to ſee Fairies in thoſe Days, 
Plan ſina took Couroge, and gave great Attention to 
Angniletta's agrecable Promiſes, and was about to 
make ſome Anſwer ; when the Fairy interrupting 
her, ſaid, * my till you have receiv'd my Fayours, 
before you «lure me of your Acknowledgmen:. 
* Go, young Princeſs, and come here again to 
* morrow Mornirg ; wiſh for what yon woul4 have, 
+ and I will as ſoon accompliſh it: Chuſe either 

rie& Beauty, a liyely piercing Wir, or vaſt 
Riches. After theſe Words, 4rgailetta diyed — 
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the Water, and left PHH very well ſati, ed with 
her Adventure. 

Sic reſolved to truſt no body with what had 
happen'd to her ; for ſhe faid to herſelf, * If 4 
« exilerta ſhouli deceive me, my Siflers may think 
6 | have Invented this Story.” . 

Alter this ſhort Reflection ſhe return'd to her 
Train, which conſiſted orly of a few Women, whom 
ſhe four d looking for her. 

All that N gut the young Plates was enpag'd 
in the Choice ſhe was tome, that of Neaury 


had a great Sway with her, but as ſhe had Wit 


enough to detire more, ſhe reſolved to ak the 
Favour of the Fairy. 

She roſe next Day with the Sun, ran to the Mea- 
dow, as ſhe ſaid, ro gather Fiowers to make a Gar- 
land, to preſent to her Mother when ſhe was up; 
bur at the ſame Time, while her Women difperſcd 
themſelves in the Meadow, which was all cnamel'd, 
to pick our the fineſt ard ſweeteſt Flowers, tho 
young Princeis fiole ro the River-fide, and found 
at the Place where ſhe ha ſeen the Fairy, 4 Pillar 
of white Marble pericdly fine, which preſently 

d, and the Fairy came ont of it ; who was no 
longer « Fiſh, but a beautiful Woman, of a majeftick 
Air, whoſe Head-dreſs and other Apparel were 
cover'd over with Jewels: * I am Angailletts, ſaid 
« ſhe to the young Princeſs, <vho lork'd at ber with great 
* Attention, and come to perform my Promiſe ; you 
© have made Choice of Wit, you ſhall have from 
this Moment enough to deſerve the Fnvy of all 
© thoſe who have hitherto pretended to ir.” 

The young Plowſina afrer theſe Words found her- 
ſelf quite different from what ſhe was an Inftane 
before ; ſhe thank'd the Fairy with an Eloquence, 
which till then ſhe had never been Miftreſs of, the 
Fairy ſmiling at the Princeſs's Amazement to find 
ſo much Eaſe in exprefling herſelf. 

© I ain fo well pleaſed, continu'd the kind Anzuil- 
* letta, at the Choice you have preſerrably made to 
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© Beauty, which People of your Age are fo much 
delighted with, that to recompence you I will 
* beſtow that Beauty on yon, which you this Day 
* hare ſo prudently neglehed. Come againto-more 

* row at the ſame Hour, I give you that Time to 
* chuſe how — you — 

Then the Fairy ciſappearing, left the young Plow- 

more pleaſed than ever TheChoice of Wit was 

the Effect of her Reaſon, but the Promiſe of Beauty - 

flauter'd her Heart; and what reaches that, we arc 
ly the mcſt affected with. 

The young Princeſs lcaying the River-fde, went 
w receive the Flowers her Women preſented hey 
with, of which ſhe made a very agrecable Garland, 
and carricd it to the Queen ; but how ſurprized 
was that Princeſs, the King, and the — Court, 
when they heard the young Plex with a 
Grace that — fr. — , 

The Princeſſes her Sifters trove in vain to think 
her Icſs witty than others, but were ſorcedto yield 
even ©.:theirAltorth ment and Admiratien. 

At Night the Prince, poſſeR'd with the Hopes of 
being handſome, inſtead of going to Bed ſat u 
in her Cloſer, which was hung with Pictures, whic 
repreſented, under the Figures of Goddeſſes, all the 
Queens and Princeſſes of her Houſe; and as all 
thoſe Pictures were very fine, ſhe hoped they might 
be aſſiſting to her in the Choice of a ty worthy 
of being ask'd of the Fairy. | 

A — preſented herſelf fark to her Eyes, fair, 
and ſet off with an Air fic to ſent the Queen 
of the Gods; Palla, and Venus were by her: is 
Piece being the Judgment of Paris. 

- The young Princeſs was very much pleaſed with 
the Pride and Statelineſs of Pallas, but the Beauty 
of Venus inclin'd her there to fix her Choice ; ne- 
verthelcſs ſhe paſſed on to the next, where ſhe ſaw 
Pomona leaning on « Bed of Turfs, under Trees 
loaded with the fineſt Fruirs, who ſeem'd fo charm- 
ing, that the Princeſs, who fir.ce the Morning knew 

| every 
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every Thing, was not ſurprized that a God had aſ- 
ſumed fo many Shapes 16 firive to pleaſe her. 

Diana appear d next, as _ yp by the Poets, 
with a Quiver on her Buck, and « Bow in her 
Hand, purſuing a Stag, ard follow'd by her 
Nyimphs. 

Fora appear'd a little more careful; ſhe ſeem d 
walking in a Parterre, the Flowers of which, tho' 
admirable, came not up to her Complexion; Next 
her whcre the Graces, who look d beautiful and en- 

aging. 

, * the Princeſs was moſt ſtruck with a Pidure 
that hung over the Chimney, which was the God- 
deſi of Youth: A charming Air appear'd through 
the whole Figure; the Hair was of the fireſt White, 
the Turn of her Face admirable, the Mouth deli- 
cate, the Shape and Breaſts perfedly fine ang beau- 
tiful,, and her Eyes appear d mare formidsble 0 
diſturb our Reaſon, than the Nedar ſhe was ſcigu d 
to pour out. 

* I will, cry'd the e Princeſs, viewing that lovely 
Portrait, be as beautiful as Hebe, «nd, if poſkble, 
© ax laſhing,” 

Aftcr this, he went into her Chamber, where 
the Day ſhe expeucd fem d too How to ſecond her 
Impatience but at length appearing, ſhe return'd 
to the River-ade, where the Fairy kept her Word: 
And throwi: 7 lome Water in Pluſina's Face, ten- 
der'd her «+ beautiful as ſhe wiſh'd to be. 

The ficlt I ed of the fortunate Ployſian's Charms, 
was the Praiics of ſome Sca-Gods that —.— 
the Fairy; ſhe ſaw herſeli in the Water, knew 
not hericif, her Silence and Amazement being then 
the only Marks of her Acknowledgment. I have 
© fulfilled all your Defires, ſaid the generons Fairy to 
© ber; you ought to be ſatisbed, but I ſhall not, till 
I hare exceeded your Deſires by my Bounty. 

* I give you, with Wit and Beauty, all the Trea- 
* ſures in my Diſpoſal, which arc incxhauſtible ; 
« wiſh only for what Riches you would have, and 
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you ſhall that Minute obtain them both for your- 
* {elf, and whoever you think fit. 

The Fairy afterwards diſappear'd, and the young 
Plen/ina, who was then as handſome as Hebe, re- 
turn d to the Palace: All that met her were charmed: 
They told the K ing of her Arrival; who admired her 
himſelf, but knew her only by her Voice and Wit. 
She inform'd him, that « Fairy had beſtow'd thoſe 
invaluable Gifts on her; and that ſhe would be 
call'd Hebe, becauſe ſhe perfcfly reſembled the 
Picture of that Goddeſs. 

What new Grounds of Hatred were here for her 
Siſters! her Wit gave them leſs Jealouſy than her 
Beaury nov. 

All the Princes, who had been captirated by 
their Charms,. no longer balanced to ome un- 
faithful ; they forſook all the Reauries of that Conrr, 
no Tears nor Reproaches could ſtay thoſe hckle 
Lovers: And this Procceding, which at that Time 
appear'd ſo — hath ſince, they ſay, become 
common. In ſhort, they all burnt for Hebe, whoſe 
Heart remain'd inſenſible. 

Notwithſtanding the Hatred of her Siſters, ſhe 
negleted nothing that might pleaſe them; ſhe 
wiſh'd for ſo much Treaſure for the Eldeſt, (for to 
wiſh, and give, was with her the ſame,) that the 
greateſt Monarch of that Country ask'd that Prin- 
ceſs in Marriage, and the Wedding was conſumma- 
ted with great Magnificence. 

The King, Hebe's Father, being inclin'd to raiſc a 
great Army, the Wiſhes of that fair Princeſs crown- 
ed all his Enterprizes with Succeſs; his Kingdom 
and Treaſury became thereby very much enrich'd, 
which render'd him a moſt formidable Prince. 

Nevertheleſs the Divine Hebe, wearicd with the 
Hurry of a Court, went to ſpend ſome Months in 4 
Box, ſome Diſtance the capital Town, 


where ſhe laid afide all Magnificence, contenting 
herſelf with what was gallant, and of a * 
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Pla inneſ:: Nature there only embelliſh d the Walks, 
fince Art was ndt then uſed. 

A Wood ſurrounded this pretty Retreat, the Paths 
of which had ſomething wild in them, divided by 
Brooks and little Rivulets, which formed natural 
Ca'cades. 

The young Hebe, walking often in this ſolitary 
Wood, one Day felt « ſecret Grief and Languiſh- 
ing, Which never forſook her ; ſhe was ipnorant of 
rhe Cauſe of it, and far herſelf down on the Graſs 
by the Brook-Gide, the purling Noiſe of which en- 
rertain'd her Thoughts. 

* What Chagrine, ſid ſbe to berſelf, difturbs the Ex- 
* cels of my good-Fortune ? What Princeſs in the 
© World enjoys fo perfect an Happineſs as myiclf ? 
« I have, by Fairy's — 2 wiſh'd for; 1 
can load all about me with Riches ; «ll that fee 
me adote me, and yet my Heart poſſeſſes not quiet 
* Thoughts ; I cannor imagine whence proceeds the 
« inſupportable Diſthuiet. which hath for ſome Time 
© © the Felicity of my Life. 

Thus the young Princets continually reflected, 
rill at length ſhe reſolved ro go to the River, to 
endeavour to ſee Anguilletta. 

The Fairy, accuſtomed.to flatter her Deſires, ap- 
pear'd on the Water, for jt was one of thoſe Days 
when ſhe was metamorphoſed into a Fiſh. 

© | behold you always with pleaſure, young Prin- 
« ce's, ſaid ſve to Hebe; I know you are come from 
* a very ſolitary Abode, and you appear to me lan- 
© puiſhing, which no ways agreeable with your 
fortune. What ails you, Hebe ? tell me.' *I all 
« nothing, reply'd the young Princeſs in Confuſion ; you 
* have heap'4 too many Favours on me, to want any 
* Thirg ts compleat the Happineſs which you haye 
© beſtow'd upon me. 

Von fain would deceive me, anſwer'd the Fairy ; 
s I know very well you are not content; but what 
* can you defire more? Merit my Bounty by a firs 
* ccre Contellon, and Er to accompliſh yout 
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* Defires. I know not what I would have, ſait 
* the charming Hebe; yet Lam ſenſible, continued be, 
een ber Eyes, I want fomething that is abſolute- 
* ly neceſſary ro corapleat my Happineſs.” 

' © Oh! oy'd the * Love you deſre; that 
© Paſſion only is capable of making you think fo 
* fantaſtically as you do» 

A dangerous Diſpoktion ! continued the young Fai- 
© yy: You want Love, you {ball have it; Hearts are 
naturally but too much diſpoſed to it: But let me 
© fell you, you will call on me in vain, to put an 
End to that fatal Paſhon you think fo an Ha p- 
« pineſs, my Power extending not fo far. 

That matters not, reply'd the young Princeſs baſtily, 
© bluſbing and ſmiling at the ſame Time: Alas! what 
mould 1 do with all the Riches you have given 
© me, if I, in my Turn, migbt not contribute to ano- 
© ther's Felicity?” Atthis Diſcourſe the Fairy ſigh d, 
and ſhrunk beneath the Water. 

Hebs return'd to her Solitude, with Hopes that al- 
ready began to calm her Troubles; the fai Me- 
naces ſorrewhart difturbed her, but thoſe wiſe Re- 
fle tions were ſoon chaſed away by others mare dan- 
gerous, but much more delightful. 

When ſhe came to her little Box, ſhe ſound a 
Meſſenger from the King, who ſent ſor her to come 
to Court the next Day. The King and Queen re- 
_ ceived her with Pleaſure, and ted her, that a 
firange Prince in his Travels arriving at their Court, 
they had a mind to make an Entertainment 
him, to ſhew other Courts the ${agnificence of 
theirs. 4 

The young Hebe, in a Trouble ſhe could not ac- 
count for, a«k'd her Siſter at firſt if the er 
was handſome : * You never ſaw any Thing like 
© him," anſwer'd the Princeſs. * N him 2 
0 Hebe in Diferder. * He is ſuch as they feign 
6 _— to be, anſeer'd Hera; his 1 foe, 
© his Air nc ble, his Eyes full of Fire, which the 
Power of one of the moſt inſenſible Ladies of the 
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* Court hath already conſeſſed, he has « very fine 
* Head of brown Hair, and necds but ſhew himſelf 

* to gain the Attention of all that fee him.” 
Tou ſit him off to the beſt Advantage, reply'd 
He,; do you not flatter bim!“ No, Sitter, an- 
* [eer'd the Princes leria, with a Sigh for conld met - 
* tain; Alas! you will had him but too worthy 
of pleaſing. 

At Night the Prince paid the Queen a Viſit, who 
preſented him to Hebe, whom he had not ſeen ; bur 
neyer were two Hearts ſo ſoon, or ſo ſenſibly touch d, 
or erer had more Reaſon. g 

The Converſation was on different ** bu: 
bright and agreeable, and ſupported by all that Vi- 
Vacity the Deſire of pleafing could aſpire. 

When the Queen retired, and the fair Hebe had 
Time to make ſome Reflections, ſhe was ſenſible ſhe 
had Joſt that Tranquility which ſhe Knew not the 
Value of. Oh! Anguiletta, cry'd foe a1 ſoon a1 alone; 
* what an Objed have you permitted me to behold? 
* Your ſage Counſcls arc deftroy'd by his Preſence. 
* Why gave you me not Strength to refift ſuch 
* Charms ? But aps their Power exceeds that 
* of a Fairy." lept but little that Night, the 
roſe very early, and the Careof dreſing her aga init 
the Entertainment at Night, amazcd her all that 
Day with an Attention ſhe was ignorant of till then; 
ſhe being willing to pleaſe, for the 6: Time, the 
young Stranger, whoſe Deſi res were the ſame, for- 
got nothing that might tender him amiable in the 
charming Hebe's Eyes. The Princeſs Ilena, on her 
Part, negic&cd nothing that might pleaſe ; ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of a thouſand Beauties, and when Hebe 
was abſent, appear'd the moſt charming Perſon in 
the whole World; but that Princeſs's Preſence cf- 
faced them all. 

At Night there was a noble Entertainment, fol- 
low'd by a fine Ball, and the young Stranger had 
without diſpute taken Notice of the Mognificenc 


After 


could he have regarded any Thing but the beautiſe, 
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After the Repaſt, there was a fine Illumination, 
which gave as great a Light in the Gardens of the 
Palnce, as if it had been Day. They went to 
take a pleaſart Walk. The lovely Stranger gave 
the | Queen his Hand, but that Honour did not make 
amends for the Chagrine of being ſeparated a Mo- 
ment from his Princeſs. The Trees were cover'd 
with Feſtons of Flowers, and the Lamps which 
gave the Light, were diſpoſed in ſuch 4 Manner, 
as to repreſent Bows and Arrows, and other Arms 
of Lore, and in ſome Places form'd Lines of Wri- 
ting. 

They went into a little Wood illuminated like 
the Gardens, where the Queen ſat herſelf down 
by an agreeable Fountain, about which, there 
were placed Scats of Turfs, adorn'd with Garlands 
of Pinks and Roſes. While the Queen ralk'd with 
the King, with a great Croud of Courtiers about 
them, the Princeſſes amuſed themſelves with look- 
ing at ſome Characters the little Lamps fſorm'd, 
the amiable Stranger ftanding then by the charming 
Hebe, who caſting her Eyes on a Place where Ar- 
rows were repreſented, read aloud theſe Words, 
which were written under them, 


99 They are invincible. 

© Such are the Darts ſhot from the divine Hees“ 
© Eyes," ſaid the unknown Prince, looking on her tenderly, 
The Princeſs heard him, and was confuſed ; bur 
her Embarraſſment ſeem'd to the Prince a happy 
Preſage to his Love, he having obſerved no An- 


x , 

r Vhen the Diverſions were over, the Charms of 
the Stranger had roo ſenſibly touch'd the Heart of 
esa, for her not to perceive he loy'd another. 
Refore Hebes coming to Court, that Prince had 
render'd her ſome little Favours, but ſince that, 


had been altogether taken vp with his Tenderneſ- 
for Hete- 


In 
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In the mean Time, this young Stranger endea- 
wur d by his Lore to more rhe Heart of the 
beautiful Princeſs He was in love, amiable, and 
his Fate oblig'd him to love ; and the Fairy aban- 
doning her to the Inclination of her Heart, what 
Excuſes were there for her ro yield, who could 
not long hold out againſt herſelf? 

The charming Stranger told her he was a King's 
Son, and was call'd init; whoſe Name was well 
known to the Princeſs; for that Prince had done 
Wonders in a War between the two Kingdom: ; 
and as they had always been Enemies, he vent 
not by his true Name at her Father's Court. 

The young Princeſs, after a Converſation, 
wherein her Heart had fully receiv'd the ſweet and 
dangerous Poiſon the Fairy had fpoke to her of, 
permitred Atimir to diſcover to the King his Rank 
and Love; who, tranſported with Joy, ran to his 
Majeſty, and fpoke to him with all the Ardour his 
Tenderneſs could inſpire. 

The King conducted him to the Queen. Before 
this Marriage, a laftinz Peace was made, and the 
beautiful IL was promiſed to her happy Lover, 
as ſoon as he had received his Father's Conſenr. 
This News being ſpread abroad, rhe - Princeſs 
Iuria felt a Grief equal to her Jealovſy; the cry'd 
and groan'd, but was forc'd to conſtrain herſelf, 
and conccal her uſclch Grief. 

The charming Hebe and Atimirſecing one another 
every Day, their Tenicrneſs augmented, and, at 
that happy Time, the Princeſs could not compre- 
hend, why the Fairies, whea they would compleat 
the Happineſs of Mortals, ould not uſe all their 
Art and Knowledge ro make them love. 

An Ambaſſador from Atimir's Father arriv'd at 
Court, who had been expetted with great Impa- 
tience, and brought with him his Conſent ; every 
Thing was prepared for the Marriage, and Au 
had nothing to fear: A dangerous State for a Lover 
one would preſerve faichful ! | 4 
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The Prince thus aſſured of his ineſs, became 
ſomewhat leſs ſenſible ; One Day, as he was look 
for Hebe in the Gardens of the Palace, be heard the 
Voices of ſome Women in « Summer-Box of 
Honeyſuckles ; and hearing his Name mention'd, 
which excited his Curiolity to know more, he 
drew nigh to them, and heard the Princeſs Ileria 
wy to a Perſon that was with her, *1 mall die 
chat fatal Day, my dear Cleonice : The Gods 
will not permit me to ſce the ungrateful Man 
whom I love, united to the too happy Hebe : My 
Torments are too grievous for my Life to endure 
much longer.” But, Madam, anſwer d the Dam- 
ſe, the Prince Atimir is not unfaithful, he never 
made you any Vows; Fate alone is the Cauſe of 


a 


Atimie ? | 

She ſtarted up to go out of the Box, and the 
Prince hid himſelf behind ſome Trees. The Tears 
and Paſhon of Iieria had ſoſtened his Heart, which 
he look d upon then, only as Compaſhon, in favour 
of a beautiful Princeſs, whom be, againſt his Will, 
had made un Afterwards he went and found 
Hebe, whoſe ſuſpended all other Thoughts 


at that Time. | 
the Gardens to return to the Palace, 


In croſhng 
be found ſomething under his Feet, which he took 


up, and found it to be « fine Pocket-Book. It 
was not far off the Box where he heard the Con- 


verſation of Ieria, therefore be fear'd ro ſhew the 
; Pocket- 
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Pocket-Book, left be ſhould give Hole any Know- 
ledge of that Adventure; but hid ic from chat 


to her Head-gre/s. 
IN well after weiking 
was e was nt ter - 
and Atimir com 412 that ſhe had « mind 
to conceal the Diſorder he had ſeen her in at 


2 Box, which. Thought redoubled his Compa 


As ſoon as he got to his ent, he 'd 
the Pocke:-Pook bad Jon pp" on the Ard 
Leaf found a Cypher of a double 4, crown'd with 
Myrrh, and ſupported by two Loves, one of which 
ſeem d to wipe his Eyes, and the other to break his 
Arrows. 


The Sight of this Cypher moved the young Prince: 


He knew very well what Idi meant, turn'd over 
the next to kriow mare, and found theſe Words 
writ on the Backfide : 


Almighty Lee, your Charms diſplay'd, 
 DWkich did my exfy Heart invade : 
Ab Cruel ! thus your Peter to prove, 
And bleſy avether with your Love. 


The Hand, which he knew very well, inform'd 
him it was the Princeſs lei Book: He was 
touch'd wich rhoſe tender Sentiments, which, far 
from being ſupported by his Love and Care, were 
not ſo much as ſupported by Hope. Theſe Verſcs 

him in Mind, tha! before Hebe's Arrival at the 
ourt, he thought [teria amiable; he began to 
look upon himſcif as falſe to that Princeſs, and 
2 became too much ſo to the. charming 

However, he ſe1 the firſt Emotions; but his 
Heart was uſed to be fickle, and we ſeldom are ca- 
pable of breaking ourſelycs of an ill Habit. 


1 He 


Princeſs, who was then employ'd in doing ſomething 
t Hevia went not to the Queen, who 


—— . — 


3 - — _— — 


— — —— A; 4 > —_— — — N 
p 
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He threw Ileria's Pocker-Book upon the Table, 
reſulyed never to look into it; but took it up again 
in ſpite of himſelf a Moment afterwards, and found 
in it a thouſand Things which compleated Ieria's 
Triumph over the Divine Hebe, 

A thouſand confuſed Thoughts poſſefs'd the Prince's 
Heart all Night: In the Morning he waited on the 
King, who appointed the Day of his Marriage with 
Hebe. Atimir anſwered with a Confuſion, which 
the King took for a Mark of his Love. How bard 
is it to know the Hearts of Men, fince that Confu- 
Gon was the Effect of his Infidelity ! | 

The King was going to the Queen, and the 
Prince was obliged to follow him. He had not been 
there long, when the Princeſs Hleria appearing with 
a languiſhing Look, which the unconſtant Atimir 
knowing too well the Cauſe of, rendered her more 
lovely in his Eyes; he made up to her, talk'd ro her 
a long while, and inform'd her he was not ignorant 
of her Sentiments for him, and afterwards cx- 
plain'd himſelf to her with a Tenderneſs, which 
3 Happineſs too great, and but little expected 

leria. 

The charming Hebe came in at the ſame Time; 
the Sieht of her made the Princeſs [ria and the 
ight Amir bluſh. * How handſome the is! ſaid 

© Ileria, looking on the Prince critb an Emotion ſve cel 

© mot conceal : Fly hence, Sir, or deprive me quite 

© of Lite.” To which the Prince could make no 

Anſwer. When Hebe approached with an Ar and 

Charms, which caſt « thouſand Reproaches on the 

ungrate ful Atimir, all which he could not ſoppor:. 

He lefc the Princeſs, and told her he was going 

to diſpatch a Courier to the King his Father; and 

ſhe for her part, being prepoſſeſs'd in his Fayour, 

+ 26a not thole Looks he iometimes caſt on 

Leria. | | 
While Lleria triumph'd ſecretly, the fair Hebe was 
told by the King and Qneen, ſhe was to be mar- 


ried to Amir iu three Days. But how uaworthy 
was 
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was he then of the Sentiments that News created in 
the Heart of the lovely H- 

The Prince, tho' poſſeß'd with « falſe Paſhon, 
ſpent pert of the 24 with Hebe ; and [leria, who 
knew of ity thaught ſhe ſhould have dy'd a thouſand 
Times for Muy, her Love redoubling whenever 
ſhe had any the leaſt Hope. 

As the Prince was going into his Apartment at 
Night, he receiv'd « Letter from an unknown Man, 
which be open'd in Haſte, and found theſe Words 


10 It, 

6 | Yield to a Paſhon a thouſand Times more ftrong 
chan my Reaſon, bur ſince it is in vain to con- 
* ccal thoſe Sentiments from you, which Chance 
© hath dilcover'd, come, Prince, and know the 
* Reſolution my render Lore hath made me rake. 
3 ould I be, if it coſt me but my 


The Perſon that broueht this Lerrer, told him, 
he was ordered to condutt him where the Princeſs 
lieria waited for him. Ati-mir, without conſidering 
a Moment, follow'd him. After a great many 
Turnings and Windings, they came to a ſmall Pa- 
vilion full of Lights, which was at the End of a 
cloſe ſhaded Alley; where he found Heria with only 
one of her Women, the reſt being gone to walk in 
the Garden. | 

lleria was ſat on a erimſfon Cuſhion embroider'd 
with Gold, her Dreſs, which was both gallant and 
magnificent, was yellow and filver Tiſſue; her 
| fine black Hair was dreſh'd with Ribbons of the 
ſame Colour as her Clothes, intermis d with Dia- 
monds. At the Sight of her, Atiwir aſhamed of 
being falſc, fell on his Knees by her, and Hleria 
looking on him with a Tenderneſs that ſufkciently 
betray'd the Sentiments of her Heart, ſaid, * Prince, 
© I ſent for you not to perſuade you to break oft 
b —2 I know too well us reſolved 

on 
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on: But ſince ſome Words which you was pleaſcd 
© ro flutter my Mis fort une and T els with, do 
© not permit me to believe you will leave Hebc for 
* me ; yet, continu'd ſbs with Tears, that are ſedu- 
© ced the Heart of Atimir. I will ſacrikegto mp Love 
«©. without Regret a Life you have Af pain- 
ful to me; and this Poi'on, ſpewing "@ ele gelen 
„Der ſbe held in her Hand, ſhall ſecure we from the 
* frightful Puniſhment of ſeeing you Hees Spouſe.” 

No, beautiful Veria, cry'd the fickle Prince, I will 
© not be hers; I will leave her to pleaſe you, whom 
I love a thouſand Times better; and notwithſtand- 
ing my Duty and Faith fo ſolcmnly given, I am 
© ready to conduct you where nothing ſhall con- 
© train our Love. * Alas Prince! ſaid leria ſſt bing, 
© ſhall I truſt myſelf wich one ſo falſe “ I will 
© never be ſo to you, reply'd Atimir; and the King 
©. your Father, who gave me Hebe, will not refuſe 
© me the lovely [eria, when ſhe ſhall be in my 
Power.“ Let us gothen, A timir, ſaid the Princeſs, 
© after ſome Time of Silence, let us 20 whereour Fate 
© hurrics us; Whatever I may fer, nothing can 
© balance in my Heart the ſyce: Pleaſure of being 
© ador'd by the Man 1 love.” ' 

- After theſe Words they conſulted Meaſures for 
their and having no Time to loſe, 
reſolved on the Night following. 

a great deal of Relua 


waited for him, attended _ Oleonice, They 
wont away, and with incredi out of 
the Ki In the mg this News was 
made known by a Letter Iii writ to the Queen, 
and one wric by Atiair to the King; which were 

. very 
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very moving, and eaſily diſcovrer'd that Love was 
the Diftator. The King and Queen were in an 
Extreme e ; bur Words are not capable to ex- 
preſs the ou Griefs of the unfortunate and 
charming Hebe : How great was her Deſpair, and 
how many her 1 cars! What Vows did ſhe not of- 
fer to the Fairy Anguiletts, to put an End to thoſe 
crucl Calamities he had foretold! Hebe return'd 
in vain to the Rirer ſide, Anguiletts, who was as 

ood as her Word, never appeat'd, but abandon'd 
er to the moſt frightful Deſpair. The Princes, 
whom the uagrateful Atimir's good Fortune had 
diſcarded, took freſh Hopes, and their Cares and 
Love ſcem'd new Torments to the faichful Hebe. 
The King defired her paſſionately to make choice 
of a Spouſe, and oftentimes preſi d her to it ; but 
this Duty appear'd too cruel to her Tendernefs; ſhe 
reſoly'd to leave her Father's Ringers, but before 
her Departure went once again to Anguiletta, 
The Fairy, who this Time could not reſiſt the 
Tears of the beautiful Hebe, appear'd ; at the Sight 
ol her the Linge renew d her Teirs, having no 
Power to ſpcak to her. * You know now, ſaid the 
* Fairy, what that fatal Happincſs is, which 1 was 
C — willing to ref ſe you ; but, Hebe, Ii has 
* puniſh'd you but too well for not following my 
* Advice : Go and avoid this Place, which calls into 
« ep Remambrance all your Tenderneſs ; you will 
© find a Veſſel by the Sea-fide that will carry you to 
* the only Place in the World, where you may be 
* cured of this unha Paſſion that cauſes your 
* Deſpair ; but remember, added, Anguiletta, raifing 
© ber Voice, that when your Heart is eaſ and quiet, 
« you never ſcek after the fatal Preſence of Amir, 
* which will coft you your Life.” Hebe wiſh'd more 
than once to ſee that Prince once again, whatever 
that Pleaſure ſhould coſt her; but ſome Remains of 
Reaſon, and Value of her Honour, made her reſolve 
to accept of the Fairy's Propoſal. She thank'd her 
for this lat Kindneſi, and went the next 4 * 
| k 
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the Sea-ſido, attended by thoſe Women ſhe had the 
tell Confidence in. 

There ſhe found Anguilletta's Veſſel, all gilt with 
Gold, the Maſts of inlaid Work, the Sails of Silver 
and Roſe-colour'd Tiſſuc, on which were writ L- 
＋ + The Sailors Jacke's were of the ſame Colour 
as the Sails, and every Thing ſcem'd to breathe the 
Sweets of Liberty. 

The Princeſs went into « magnificent Cabin, the 
Furniture of which was admirable, ard the Paint- 
ings perſecilj fine. She ill afflid cd herſelf as much 
in this new Abode as in her Father's Court; they 
endeavour d to divert her by a thouſand Pleaſures, 
bur the State ſhe was in would not permit her to 
give any Attention to them. 

One Day as» ſhe was amuſing herſelf in looking on 
ſome Painting: in the Cabin, in a Place that repre- 
ſented a skip, ſhe obſery'd a young Shepherdeſs 
with à ſmiling Air cutting of Ver, to ſet ſome 
Birds at Liberty that were taken ; and ſome of thoſe 
little Creatures that were eſcap'd, ſeem'd to fly to- 
wards Heaven with « wonderful SwiftncG, The 
other Paintings ſeem'd to repreſent ſuch like Sub- 
jeas; nothing ſeem d to ſpeak of Love, but all boaſted 
of the Charms of Liberty - which made the Princeſs 
in a melancholy Tone ſay, * Will my Heart be al- 
© ways inſenfible for fo ſweet en Ha l. for 
c which my Reaſon makes ſuch vain Y ores? 

Thus the unhappy Hebe lived poſſefs'd with her 
Tenderneſs, and at the ſame Time with the Deſire 
of forgetting it. 

They had been about a Month at Sca, when one 
Morning as the Princeſs was upon Deck, the diſ- 
cern'd at a Diſtance a Coaſt that ſeem'd very plea- 
fant; the Trees were of a ſurprizing Height and 
Beauty, and when they were nearer ſhe obſerved 
they were full of Birds, the Plumage of which was 
of a bright ſhining Colour; they made a charming 
Concert, their Songs being ſo ſweet, that they 


ſcem'd as if they fear'd to make too a Noiſe. 
4 __ When 


The Story of Anguilletta. 141 


When they arriv dat this Shore, the Princefs and 

her Wumen landed; where ſhe no ſooner breathed 
the Air of that Iſland, but ſhe felt a peried Tren- 
quility in her Breaſt, and ſufter'd berlelf to be ſur- 
10d by an agreeable Sleep, which cloſe her Eyes 
r ome Time. 
This aprecable Country, which was to her un- 
known, was the egal Ind, which the Fairy 
Arguilletta, who was « car Relation to the Princes 
that govern'd there, had cndow'd for above two 
thouſand Years, with the happy Gift of Curing the 
moſt unfortunate P»(hons, and aflured hem that 
Gift ſhould fill cout nue, but the Difcul'y was to 
get to that Iſland. 

While the beautiful Hebe enjoy'd a Repoſe ſhe had 
not taſted the Sweets of for fix Months before, the 
Prince of the peaceable [and was takirg the Air in 
that Wood which bordcred by the Sea hide, in his 
Chariot, drawn by four White young Elephants, 
and attended by his Court. ; 

There he ſaw the Princci aſleep; her Bea 
es him. He «lighicd out of his Chariot wi 
a Precipitation and Vivaci:y he never felt till then. 
He took at that Sight all the Love the Charms of 
Hebe were worthy of inſpiring. The Noiſe awa- 
ken'd her, and ſhe opening her Eyes, diſcover'd a 
thouſand new Beauties to the young Prince. He 
was about the ſame Age of Hebe, which was nine- 
teen: His Leauty was perfect; a thouland Graces 
were in all his Actions; his Shape extraordinary; 
and his Hair, which hung in large Rings down to 
the Middle of bis Back, was of the ſame Colour as 
Hebte's His Habit was made of Feathers of a thou- 
ſand different Colours; he had over ita kind of 
Cloke, that trailed on the Ground, made of Swans 
Feathers, buckled on the Shoulders by very fine 
Diamonds. His Belt was ail of Diamonds, on which 
hung by Chains of Gold a ſmall Sa bre cover'd over 
with Rubics. He had a kind of Headpiece, made 


of Feathers like the Reſt, ou which was button'd by 
| a 
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* ſome Heron Feathers, which 
fer ir off or. 
ſented it- 


ee 
ſelſ to the young Prineeſ⸗ 3 He 
ee . — — and it was 
Time in all her Liſe that ever ſhe lool d 

on any other but Air with any Attention. 


6 Every Thing afſures me, ſaid the Prince of the 
© peaceable [hand to the , that you are the Di- 
'« vine Mobe : Alas ! Who 7, & fon Inform you 


„Charmer Who could, Sir, fo ſoon — — 
boy s anficetod Ihe young Princeſs, getting 
— hog — gs, 27 


reply'd the King, who, willing to 
of Men, and this 2 


4 1 
1 — ny me to condutt you here, 
© and hath me yet more g glorious Hopes. 


gut I am very Fery ſenfible, your B „that my 
AN le tn hers.” 


* 

Words, — rh | the anfrertd with a 
great deal of Wir the Prince defired her to go in- 
to his Chariot, which ſhould carry her to the Pa- 
| Jace, and out 'of Reſpe& went not into ic himſelf : 
But as ſhe underftood by his Diſcourſe, and by his 
Train, thr he was the King of tha Ile, ſhe obli- 


him to fir by her 
T ing 4 r'd fo beantiful in one 


Never an 
Chariot; all the Prince's Court at that Sight could 


not ſorbear — 4 g — While they were on 
the Way, the ce entertain d Hebe with a 
great deal of Wir * Tenderneſs ; and the Prin- 
ceſs, ſatisſied to find her Heart at eaſe, reſumed all 


ber Vivaci 
v'd at the Palace, which was _ = 


. 
* 1 the Sea, and built all of Ivor 
ver'd with Agate, all the Avenues to whi 


encompaſſed with fine Canals. 

The Prince's Guards were drawn out in all the 
Courts: In the firſt they were clothed in yellow 
Feathers, with Head- pieces, Bowers and Arrows, __ 
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of Silver : In the ſecond: they were clothed in Fea- 
thers of a Fire-colour, with gilt Sabres, adorn'd 
with Turquoiſe;s, When they came int» the third 
Court, the Guards were clothed in white Feathers, 
holding in their Hands gilded «nd painted Hali- 
kes, adorn'd with Garland of Flowers ; for in that 
ry they never were in War, therefore bore 

no terrible Arms. 

The Prinee alighted out of his Chariot, and led 
the amiable Hels into «a magnificent Apartment. 
The Court was numerous, the Ladies ifu}, 
the Men gallant and handſome : And tho' all the In- 
habitants of the Country were clothed with Fea- 
thers, the Art of formingthem in Shades made them 


X — 
t Night the Prince of the peaceable Iſland 
made « great Entertainment for the beautiful Herbs, 
which was follow'd by a Conſort of ſweer Flutes, 
Lates, Theorboes, and Harpheords ; for in that 
Country they lov'd not noify Inftruments : The Sym- 
r was very fine; and when it had laſted ſome 
e, a delicare fine Voice ſung ſome Words which 
declared the Prince's Paſſhon, while he gaz'd on 
Hebs, to perſuade her thoſe Words expreſs'd his 
ts. 


As it was late when the Mulick left of, the 
Prince led the Princeſs into the Apartment ap- 
pointed for her, which was the ſineſt in the Palace; 
there ſhe found à great Number of Ladies, whom 
the Prince had named to have the Honour to be her 
Arrendants. 

The Prince left the beautiful Hebe, and was the moſt 
in love of all Men. They put her to bed; the Ladics 
retired, and only left in the Chamber thoſe ſhe 
brought along with her. Who could believe it, 
* ſaid ſbe to them, ben ſbe ch at Liberty, my Heart is 
* at Peace | What God bath calm'd my Troubles ? 
I love mie no lon - F can think without * 
© ing with Grief, — bo'ls ps, [leria's Spouſe. 

Is not all I ſee a Dream! No, ſaid ſbe, 1 

4 
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© berſelf a little, my Dreams uſed not to be ſo quiet.” 
In ſhort, ſhe return d Angailletta a thoulund Thanks, 
aud then went to ſleep. 

The next Morning when ſhe awaked, as ſhe 
d the Bed-Curtizin ; the Fe iry appear'd to her 
with a ſmiling Air, which ſhe had never obſerv'd 
in her Face ſince that fatal Day ſhe ask'd for Love. 
At laſt I have happily brought you hither, ſaid 
© the Amiable Fairy to ber, your Heart is free, there- 
« fore will be content. I havecured you of a crucl 
« Paſhon. But Hebe, can l be aſſur d that theſe ter- 
« riblc Torments, to which hare been expos'd, 
« will make you always avoid the Sight of the un- 
« grateful 2 y E 2 

The young Princeſs promiſed the Fairy uy 
Thing, «nd * both againſt Love and her falſe 
Lover. Remember your Promiſes, rep/y'd Anguil- 
« Jetta, with an Air that left an Impreſſion of ReſyeF,you 
« will periſh with Atimir if ever you ſcek to ſce him 
6 again. But every Thing here ought to remove a 
«. Defire ſo fatal to your Lite. 

I will no longer conceal from you what I have 
< reſolved in your Favour: The Prince of this 
« Iſland is my Relation; I protect his Perſon and 
© Empire: He is young andamiable, and no Prince 
© in the World is more worthy of being your Huſ- 
© band. Reign then, beautiful Hebe, in his Heart and 
Kingdom: The King your Father gives his Con- 
* ſent ; I was yeſterday at his Palace, and acquaint- 
© cd him and the Queen your Mother with the 
« preſent State of your Fortune, which they have 
put abſolutely under my Care. 

The Princeſs had a great Mind to have ask'd the 
Fairy about Leria and A4timir, but durft not, after fo 
many Favours, run the Hazard of diſples fing her; 
therefore ſhe only made uſe of all the Wit ſhe had 
beſtow d on her to thank her. 

Then fomebody coming into the Room the Fairy 
diſappear'd. As ſoon as Hebe was up, twelve Chi- 
dren cloth d like Cupids brought from the —— 
c | ryclyo 
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twelve Baskets of Chryſtal, full of the moſt agree- 
able Flowers, which only garniſh'd forre Jewels of 


a wonderful cauty. In the fi: Basket that was 
preſc ated to her, this Billet was found: 


To the Divine Hebe. 


0 Efterday I ſwore a thouſand Times bow I lo- 
k ved; the ſweet Remembrance of which Oaths 
« will ever Remain, fince they were diftatcd by 
Love, and are {ſupported by your Charms.” 


After what the Fairy had order'd the Princeſs, 
ſhe com that ſhe ought to accept of her 
new Lover, as of a Prince who was ſhorily to be 
her Husband. 

She received the litle Loves farourably ; 
and had hardly diſmiſs'd them, when and twen- 
ty Dwarfs, fantaſtically, but magnificently cloth'd, 
appear'd loaded wich new Preſents, that conliſted 
of Habits all of Feathers; the Colours and Work of 
which, with „were ſo fine, that the Princes 
own'd ſhe had never ſeen any Thing ſo gallant. 

$he made Choice of a Roſe- colour to wear that 
Day; her Head-dreſ was adorn'd with a Plume of 
Feathers of the ſame Colour, and ſhe appear d 
charming with this new Ornament, that the Prince 
of the peaceable Ifland, who came to ſee her when 
ſhe was dreſ. d, felt his Paſhon redouble. All the 
Court crouded to admire the Princeſs. At Night 
the Prince propoſed to the beautiful Hebe to walk 
in the Gardens, which were admirable, where the 
Prince told Hebe that the Fairy had fed him for four 
Years with the of bas lacked in the peaceel ie 


_ Iſland; But ſome Time after, added the Prince, When 


* I preſs'd her on her Promiſes, ſhe appear d fad, 
* and told me, the Princeſs is defign'd by the Ki 
her Father for another, and not for thee : Bur, if 
* my Knowledge deceires me not, ſhe will not be 
* that Prince's; I will tell you more anuther Time. 

Vorl. I. H Some 
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Some Months after the Fairy came again: For- 
tune favours you, ſaid ſbe to me, the Prince that 
© was to have been, will not be Hebe's Spouſe ; and 
in a little Time you will ſce here the mott beau- 
« riful Princeſs in the World.” 
© Indeed, reply'd Hebe bluſoing, I'was to have been 
© married to the Son of a neighbouring King; but 
© after a great many Events, the Love be bore 
« Siſter mado him reſolve to go away with ber,” 
The Prince of the praceablc [fand ſaid a thouſand 
tender Thing to the beautiful Hehe on his ha 
Fate, Which according with what the Fairy had 
told kim, had brought her into his Ile; and ſhe 
hearken'd to him with ſo much the more Pleaſure, 
becauſe this Diſcourſe the Recital of her 
Adventures; ſhe fearing ſhe ſhould not be- Ab le to 
ſpeak of her fairh|eſs Lover, without diſcovering the 
Tenderneſs ſhe had bad for bim. | 
The Prince conducted H. into a Grotto cui- 
ouſly adorn'd and embelliſ'd wich the Spoutings 
of Water. The Bottom of the Grotto was dark 
there Was a great — of Nic hes mw Starues, 
repreſenting Nymphs and Shepherds, which, were 
hard to be difti»mguiſh'd. When the Princeſs had 
been there ſome Time, ſhe heard a deliphtful Sound 
of Inftraments. A noble IHumination that — 
all on a ſudden, diſrover d to her, that Part of thoſe 
Starucs ſorm d that Concert; when the others came 
our, and danced fire and gallant Dances, inter» 
mix'd with tender and a le Sorg; all the 
Performers in this Diver being placed at the 
Bottom of the Grotto, ſurprized the Princeſs the 


more agreeably. 

After the Dance, Savages came in, and ſerved up 
a ſtately Collation under an Arbour of Jeſſam ius and 
Oranee flowers. | | | 


The Entertainment was juft over, when all on a 
ſudden rhe Fairy Auer ta appear d in the Air, in a 
Charior drawn by four Swans; and deſcending pro- 


nounced to the Prince of the [fand = 
peaceable — 


0 
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charming ineſs, in telling him he would hare 
him _—_— and wichal, that that Princeb had 
promiſed her is conſen?. 

Tue Prince, traniported with Joy, doubred at 
firſt to whom he ſhould rowurn bis Wen Therks, 
Joy permits 

e acquit- 

of Wie, and 


them both coftly Preſears, ani went with them, 
who were follow'd by all the Court, and a grear 
of the Inhabirants of the lde, to the Temple 
of Hymen, which was made of ny and 
Palms interlaced together, which by the Fairy 

— — s fra =o 
| was , 4 due fe 
Marble, crown'd with Roſes, and raiſed on an Al- 
rar adorn'd only with Flowers, and ſupported by a 
Cupid of extraordinary Beauty, whe, with a lniling 
Air preſented him wich « Crown of Myrtle. 

Angnilletta, who built this Temple, was willing 
every Thing ſhould be plain, to ſhew thut Love 
alone can render Marriage happy. The Difhculty 
is not to unite them together, but as a Miracle wor- 
thy of « Fairy, to join them together for ever in the 
peaceable [land , which, contrary to the Cuſtonis of 
other Countrics, can make Man and Wite loving 
and conftant. 

In this Temple of the beantiful Me. led 
by Anguilletta, plighted ber Faith to the Prince of 
the Wand, and recctr'd his with Ploaſure. 
She had not that involuntary Inclination for him 
that the ſelt for Aru, but her Heart, then cxemp* 
from Paſſion, accepted of that Spouſe, by the Fairy's 
Order, as a Prince worthy of her by his Perſon, 


and much more by his Love. This iage was 
H ccle- 


* 
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celebrated by « thouſand gallant Entertainments, 
and Hebe liv'd happy with a Prince that ador'd ber. 

In the mean Time che K ing, Hobe's Father, re- 
cciv'd Ambaſſadors from Atimir, who ask d leave to 
marry the Princeſs Ii, (for his Father was dead, 
and he left abſolute Mafter of bis Kingdom,) which 


r this Martioge the nuts ask'd, 
After this x 
new Ambaſſadors, leave of the King her Father, — 


Queen her Mother, to come to their Court to beg 
pardon for a Fault which Love had made her com- 
mir, _ which Atimir's Merit was à ſufficient 
Excu | | 

The King conſented, and Atimir and his Queen 
were welcomed on their Arrival with all the De- 
monſtrations of Joy — A little after the beau- 
tiful Hebe and her c Spouſe ſent their Am- 
baſſadors to the K ing and Queen with the News of 
their Nuptials, which Anguilietta had inform'd them - 
of before ; yer, notwithſtapding they were not re- 
ceiv'd with leſs Pleaſure and Magniſicence. 

- Atimir was then with the King when they pre- 
ſented themſelyes the firſt Time before him; the 
lovely 1 of Hebe was not to be abſolutely blot- 
red out of an Heart over which ſhe had ſo ta 
Sway. Atimir could not forbear ſighi he 
heard of rhe Happineſs of the Prince of the peace- 
able Iſland; he accuſer Hel- « thouſand Times of be- 
ing unconftant, withovr thinking at the ſame Time 
on the Cauſe he * ou her. 

When the Ambaſſadors of the Prince — 1 
able Hand return'd crown'd with Honours, load- 
ed with Preſcnts, they told their Princeſs the great 


Joy the King and Queen exprefs'd. at their happy 


rriage. 

| Bur Wübel, (Oh! roo fincere Relation!) they ac- 
quainred Hebe that the Princeſs Ilia and Atimir 
were at the Court. Theſc Names, which were fo 
dangerous to their Repoſe, 1 
caly ; 
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She was not able 
turn to her Father's Court; which was, as ſhe ſaid, 
to ſee the Queen her Mother: Nay, ſhe had even 
ſuaded herſelf into « Belicf of it; for how often 
o they who love deceive themſelves in their own 
Thought ? 
Notwithſtanling the Fairy's Threats to oblige 
her to avoid the Sight of , ſhe ſed that 
— go to the Prince of the peaceable (land, who at 
rt refuſed ber, for Arlett had bid him not let 
her ſtir our of his Kingdom, but ſhe continuing her 
Intreatics, and as he adored her, and knew nothing 
of her Paſſion for Atimir, he could not deny vac he 
loved ſo well any Thing. 

He thinking to pleaſe the beautiful Hebe by a 
blind Complaiſance, gave Orders for their Depar- 
ture; and never was there ſeen more Magnificence 
than in their Equipage, and in the — * 

The wile Anguilletts, provoked at the little Re- 
gard ſhewa by Hebe and the Prince to her Orders, 
abandon's them to their Fate, and never appear d 
to give them Advice, which they made ſo little uſe 
of. For the Prince and Princeſs, they, aftcr « plca- 
ſant Voyage, arrived at the Court of Hes, Father; 
where the King and Queen's Joy to ſee that fine 
Princeſs again was very great. were charm'd 
with the wry of the peace be Hand, and celebrated 
their Arr y great Rejoicings throu the 
whole Kingdom ; only nee n'd — og 
of Hebe's Return. And it war decreed, that when 
they ſhould ſee one another again, no mention ſhould 
be made of what was paſt. 

Amir ask d to fee Hebe, and ſeem'd to lieria to 
defire it with too great an Ardour. 

The Princeſs Hebe bluſh'd when he came into 
her Chamber; they were both in a Confuſion, that 
all their Wit was not ſufficient to extrieate them 
out of The King, who was then preſent, obſer- 

H 3 ved 


3 
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ved it, and joining in their Converſation, to make 
this Viſit the ſhorter, propoſed walking in the Gar- 
Hand E he made ber only ddl Low, 

to „ he a Bow, 
and ſo retired, 

But what were the Sentiments and Idea's of his 
Heart ? All that lively and tender Paſſion he had for 
Hebe, rckindled in his Boſom; he hated Ileria and 
himſelf, and never Infidelity was attended with 
more Repentance and Grief. 

At Nigat he waited on the Queen, to whom Hebe 
was paying « Vie; and nor ſatisfied with looking 
at her, endeavour d to ſpeak to her, which the al- 
ways avoided; but ſtill his Eyes inform'd her too 
much far her Quiet: He continu'd to ſhew - 
his Actions, that hers had again reſumed their 
pire over him. 

Hebe's Heart was alarm'd ; 4timir 'd 
to her too lovely : She reſolved ro fly bim with as 
much Care as he endeavour'd to ind out her: She 
never ſpoke to him but before the Queen, ard then 
yever but when ſhe could not abſclutely diſpenſs 
with it; and was determined to — the 
Prinee her Husband to remrn ſoon to their own 
Dominions: But bow difficult a Thing it is to leave 
what we love! 

One Evening as ſhe was ergag'd in theſe Theughts, 


and had mut herſclf up in her Cloſer, tha: the 


might think more at ber Liberty, ſhe found in her 
Pocket a Billet, that had been put inte it unknown 
to her, which ſhe open'd, and knew to be Atimir's 
Hand, which gave her an inexpreſhible Trouble; ſhe 
thought not to read it, but her Heart over ruling 
her Reaſon, ſhe look d it over, and found theſe 


Words ia it. 


babes Hebe, by | 
« 2 are too inſenſible of my violent Paſſion 
4 


and uſe me with too much Indiſſerence : But 
6 7 


— 
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© has foll»w'd but too cloſe the Example of mine, 
let it imitate it in in Return. Forgive me, my 
« Princeſs, and permit me to reſume thoſe Chains 
© T once wore, when we partook of each other's 
* Pains and Pleaſures.” 


© Oh Cruel te Princeſs; what have I done 
© that you ſhould endeavour to rekindle in my Soul 
* & Tendernefhs, that hath cauſed me fo much Sor- 
row And then her Tears interrupted her Diſ- 
courle. 

In the mean Time Ilia languiſh'd under « Jea- 
louſy too juſtly grounded; and Arimir, hurried on 
by his Love, was unable to conftrain himſelf any 
longer. The Prince of the peaceable Ian began to 
dilcorer his Paſhon for Hebe; but was willing to ex- 
amine ſarther into Atimir's Condud, beforc he ſpoke 
of it to the Princeſs, whom he adored conftantly, 


and whom he was afraid of informing of that 


Prizce's Love. 

Some Days after the Receipt of this Letter, there 
were appolnted Courſes, when all the Princes, and 
ſprightly Youths of the Court, were to break Lances 
in Honour of the Ladics. 

The King and Qunecn honour'd this Diverſion 
with their Preſence. The beautiful Hebe and the 
Princes [ieria were to beſtow the Prizes; which 
were a Sword, the Handle and Scabbard of which 
were cover d with Diamonds, and a Bracelet of moſt 
curious Diamonds. 

All the Knights, named for the Courſes, appear d 
with ag extraordinary Magnifcence, mounted on 
very fine Horſes, bearing the Colours their Miftreſfes 
delighted in, with Devices on their Shields, agree- 
able ro the Senriments of their Hearrs. 

The Prince of the praceable Hand was in « coftly 
Dreſs, mounted on a woſt beau'i ful dappled Horſe, 
with a fine, long, black Tail and Main: In all his 
Equipage the Roſe-colour appear'd, which Hebe ve- 
ry much loved; and on his | | 


„ tw _ 
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very light, there waved a Plume of Feathers of the 
la me Colour, He gain'd the Applauſe of all the 
Speltators, and appear'd ſo handſome in his bright 
Armour, that Hebe ſecretly reproach'd herſelf «a 
thouſand Times for the Sentiments ſhe had the Miſ- 
fortune to have for another. His Train was nume- 
rous, cloth'd afcer the Manner of their own Country, 
very gallant and ſtately. An Eſquire carried his 
Shield, on which was this Device: An Heart pier- 
ced with an Arrow, and a Cupid ſhooting a great 
| Number, to endeavour to make freſh Wounds; but 
| all, except the firſt, ſeem'd to have been drawn in 
| vain : Theſe Words were underwritnen ; 

I fear mo other. | 

| The Colours and Device of the Prince of th 
peaceable Iſland ſoon diſcover d that he was Hebe's 
Knight, and that as ſuch he would enter the Lifts. 
Every body was taken up with his Magnifcence, 
when Atimir came forward, mounted on à black 
kery Steed, that a d very ſtately. His Colour 
that Day was « dark Green, intermix'd neither with 
Gold, Silver, or Jewels, only he had a Plume of 
roſe-colour'd Feathers on his Head-piece ; and the 
other affected a great Careleſſneſꝭ in his Apparel, ho 

had ſo graceful a Mien, and his Horſe ſo 

well, and withal had ſo lofty an Air, that nobody 

could forbear looking at him: On his Shield, hie 

he carried himſelf, appear'd a Lore, who trampled 

his Chains under his Feer, and bound himſelf wich 

others more weighty, with theſe Words: 

Worthy only of Me. 

ncipal Lords of 


Atimir's Train conſiſted of the 
his Court, who were clothed in dark Green, laced 
with Silver, and cover'd over with Jewels; and 


tho' were all handſome and well ped, yet ir 
was eaſy to judge by that Prince's Air, he was born 
to NN them: 


The different Emotions the Sight of this Prince 
produced in the Hearts of Hebe and Leria, 


and the 
Jealouſy 
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Jealouſy the Prince of the peaceable [hand conceir'd, 


when he ſaw the Plume on Atimir's Caſque of the 
ſame Colour with his own, arc not to be 'd: 


The i of the Device his Rage, 

the Effects of which be then Rifled till a beuer Op- 
unity. 

The King and Queen ſcon took Notice, both of 


the Boldneſs and Imprudence of Atimir, and were 
very ; but 'rwas not then « Time to ſhew it. 
The began with the Soundings of Trum- 
ts, which rended the Air with their Echoes : 
were very fine, and all the Knights ſhew d 
their f 2 the Prince of the — — 
tho poſſeſi d with an outrageous calouſy, TY 
— er and was proclaim'd —— 
Atimiv, who knew that the firſt Prize was to be 

iven by Iieria, never diſputed the Victory with the 
Since of the cable Iſland : He was declared Vic- 
tor by the of the Field, and advanced grace- 
fully, wich the Acclamations and Praiſes of all the 
Speltators, to the Place where the King and Prin- 
ceſſes ſat to receive the Bracelet ; which the Prin- 
ceſs Leria preſented to him, and he took with « 

ood Grace : Then Paying his Reſpeas to the King, 
ueen, and Princeſs, he return d to the Lifts. 
he Melancholy Herie obſerving but too well the 
Diſdain the light: Atimir ſhew'd for the Prize ſhe 
was to give, ſigh'd grievouſly, and the beautiful 
Hebe felt in her Breaſt a ſecret Joy, which all her 
Reaſcn could not re ſiſt. 

The ſecond Courſe began with the ſame Succeſs as 
the firſt, wherein the Prince of the peaceable Ind, 
animated by the Sight of Hebe, did Wonders, and was 
declar'd Victor again; when ume, ved to be a 
Gator of his Rival's Glory, and flatter'd with the 


hought of receiving the Prize from Hebe's Hand, 
went and preſented himſelf at the End of the Liſts 
The two Kiyals look'd on each other ſcornfully, 
and that Courſe between two ſo great Princes wa: 
celebrated by the new Trouble it cauſed the two 
H « Princefl :4 


* a 
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Princeſſes. The Princes ran one againſt 


ar firſt. The King, who fear'd left Fortune ſhould 
declare one of them Viftors, ſent — to tell 


them, that they ought to be with the Glory 
they had gain'd, and to defire them to put an End 
to the Courſes. 


When the Perſon the King ſent came to them, 
they heard him with a great deal of Impatience, 
eſpecially Atimir ; who taking —_ him to ſpeak 
aid, * Go tell the King, I mould be un of 
the Honour he does me, in concerning himſelf 
«with my Glory, if 1 ſhould ſuffer a Conqueror. 
© Let us ſee then, ſaid the Prince of the peaceable 
© Hland, ſpurring on bis Horſe wil great Arden, which 
*. merits moſt Ts King's Eſteem, and the Farours 
« of Fortune. 

The Meſſenger was not return'd to the King, 
before the two Rivals, urged on by Sentiments 
more prevalent than the Prize, began their Courſe ; 
wherein Fortune favour'd the audacious A, and 
ed him Victor, the Prince of the peaceable 
„ds Horſe, wearied with the Courſes he had 
made, falling down, and throwing his Maſler on 

the Sand: How great was Atimir's Joy, and that un- 
* fortunate Prince's Rags! He got up quickly, and 
going up to his Rival before any came to them; 

* You have overcome me in Sports, Atimir, ſaid be, 

© with an Ai ſufficient to bis Paſſion : But with 

my Sword I will decide our Differences. I con- 

* ſent, reply'dile Arimir, and will meer to- 

* morrow at Sum riſe, in the Wood, ar the of 

* the Palace-Gardens.*” As they had made an End 

of theſe Words, the Judges of the Field came up to 

them; whereupon they diſguiſed their mutual Rage, 


teſt the King ſhould pre vent their Deſigns. _ 
| e 
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The Prince of the N monnted his 
Horſe again, and rid wich all peccd to leave the fatal 
Place, where Air bad vauquiſh'd him: In the 
mean Time that Prince went to receive the Prize of 
the Courſe from Nele, who it ro him with 
a Conſuſion that diſcover d the diſfſerent Commoti- 
ons of her Soul ; and ir, in taking is, commined 
all the Extra of « Man very much in Love. 

The King and Queen, who bad their Eyes fixed 
on them, o him all the Time, and return'd 
to their Palace, very much diſatizhed with the Kd 
ing of that Day. Aue, polſch'd with his Pathon. 
went out of the Lifts without any Attendants ; and 
lleria, out rageous with Grief and )calouſy, went back 
to her Apartments. 
rn. Toon 

hence, ſaid he to herſelf, fince no other Reme- 
* dy can be found to prevent the Miztortuncs that] 
© foreſce.* 

At the ſame Time, the King ard Queen reſol vod 
to deſire Atwmir to go home, to avoid the new Trou- 
bles bis Love might create, which ſame Propoſition 
they likewiſe determined to make to the Prince of 
the praceable Ila, that neither Party might take an 
Uubrage thercat. But the Princes bafty Reſoluti- 
ons prevented thts prudent Forelaght; for while the 
deliberared on their Departure, ihe others 
for the Combat. 

As ſoon as Hebe came back from the Courſes, ſhe 
ask'd for the Prince her Spouſe, whom they told 
her was in the Gardens of the Palace very melan- 
choly, and willing to be alone. The beautiful H.. 
thought it her Duty to go and comfort him after his 
ill Fortune; fo without fRaying in her Apartment, 
ſhe went into che Gardens, ſollow d by ſome ol her 
Women. 
She was looking for the Prince, when entring 
ioto a ſhady Walk, ſhe elpy'd the amorous Atimir, 
who, tranſporzed with his Paſſion, and regarding 
nothing elſe, fell on kis Knee: ſome Diſtance from 
the 
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the Princeſs, and drawing the Sword he that Day 
received from her; * Hear me, charming Hebe, 
* ſaid be, or let me die at your Feet. | 

The Women, frighted at this Action of the Prince, 
threw themſelves upon him, endeavouring to take 
* away his Sword, which he rurn'd with great Rage 

on the other Side. Hebe, the unhappy Hebe, was 

for flying; but how great muf# our Reaſon be, that 
can force us from What we love! 
© The Defire of keeping this Adventure ſecret, with 
her to intreat Atimir to ſtrive to cure a PaCſ- 
fion ſo to them both, and the Compaſhon fo 
- 4a. Bow Object created, all contributed to ftay 
the Princeſs, who made up to the Prince ; her Pre- 
ſence ſuſpended his Fury, his Sword he let fall at 
her Feet, and never more Trouble, Love, and Grief, 
appear d at once in ſo hort a Converſation. 
Words are not tender ro expreſs what 
thoſe two unhappy Lovers then endured : Hebe, un- 
caly ro ſee herielt with Arimir, and ſo nigh the 
Prince of the peaceable Iland, made n great Effort 
en hefſelf to lea ve him, charging him never to ſee 
her more. How crucl was this Command! Had 
not Atimir call'd to Mind the Engagement he lay 
under to Fight the Prince of the peaceable Ie, he 
had a thouſand Times turn'd the Sword upon him- 
= FTelf; but alas! he choſe rather to die, revenging 
| © himſclifon his Rival. 

ä The fair Hebe retired inſtantly to her Apartment, 
the more ſecurely to avoid the Preſence of Atimir : 
« Mercileſs Fairy, cy'd ſbe, you only told me of 
Death, if IT eyer ſaw this unheppy Prince; but 
* now 1 feel Tormenrs a thouſand Times more pric- 
vou!“ Then ſhe ſending to ſeek for the Prince 
in the Gardens and the Palace, and nor findin 
him, her Uneaſincfs increaſed ; they ſought him al 
the Night to no 2 for he had hid him ſelf in 
« Hut in the Midſt of the Wood, that he might not 


be prevented from meeting at the Place appoint- 


cd, which he repair'd to at Sun- riſe, here 3 
arri 


arriy'd ſoon afier. Theſe two Rivals, impart 
themſclves, and to gain the Victory, drew 


of the Peaceable {and ever made uſe of his, fince 

there was neverany War in his Dominions. 

Nevertheleſs, he appear d not the les form 
to Atimir; for tho he had but little 


tain'd an cqual Adrantage, 
Farious Throft at — 1.6 
Ora ſa, which they dyed with their Blood. 

The Prince of the Peaceable I fainted away in- 
ſtartly with the Loſs of his; and Atimir, m 
75 the Name of He « as he expi 4 
Some 


mal a Sight. 
The Princeſs Hebe, drawn by her Diſquiet, was 


of People, who pronounced confuſedly the Names 
of the two Princcs, ſhe hereupon ran and found 
thoſc ſo ſai and diſmal Objets: She though 
the Prince her Husband was dead as well as Arimir, 
who st that Time were both alike to her: When af- 
ter having look d ſome Time on thoſe unhappy Prin- 
ce, ſhe cry'd out dolefully, * Ye precious Lives, 
« which were ſacrificed for me, I will revenge you 
© by the Loſs of my own.” And aftes theſe Words 
on the fatal Sword 4timir receiv d from her, and 
had vierced her Breaſt before the People ( who were 
a mared at this cruel Adventure) could hinder her. 
* as ſhe expire i, the a7 2 4 appear d, 
o, touch'd with ſo many Misfortunes, which ſhe 
had oppoſed with all ber Power, accuſed Fate, b 
c 


«4 
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Bea which the Fairy named Charms, to pre- 
oo th e ——— of thoſe which 
in theſe unhappy Lovers. | 


The Story of Don F ERDINAND 
| of Toledo. 


# 


HE Count de Faextes, who was a Centle- 
man that lived for the moſt part at Madrid, 
had the Misfortune to have 4 very trouble- 
"ſome Wiſe ; who, when he was young, 1or- 
mented him with jealouſies, and when be was 
in Years, perſecuted his Children. She had two 
Daughters and a Nephew ; the clder , who was 2 


ol 


ns, grown 
of their Charms: Bur their Mother's Vigilance was 
ſo great, «as ro diſturd theſe Dif 
ning to them into Reli 
the eto Don Fames and Don Ferdinand ; and to 
thele added two Durcgna's, more watchful 
than Au: Which new Obſtacles only « ed 
theſe two Gentlemens Paſhors. The Mother difco- 
ver'd * Day ſome new Piece of Gallantry of 
theirs, which put her intoa t Raęe; and know- 
ing that her Nephew gave his Friends a thouſand 
unitics to ſee his Couſins, either in their 
conies, or by walking with them in the Gar- 
dens, ſhe was quite tired with continmally chiding 
them Therefore, to ſruftrate all their Deſigns, one 
Day, when the Count her Husband was gone to 
Court, ſhe took ber Daughters with her in « Coach, 
and drove away for Cadiz, hard by which Place 
the Count had a very confiderable Eftate; leaving 
a Letter behind her, wherein ſhe deſired him 80 
come to her, and bring her Nephew along with 
him. But the Count de Furrer, who was wearied 
out with his Wife's odd Humonrs, inftcad of follow- 
ing her, bloſs'd his Stars that he had got rid of her, 


_ pitted his Daughters. s ——_ 
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When Don Feame:rand Don Ferdinand were inform- 
ed by Don Franciſco of their Miſtreſſes Departu 
they were extremely grieved, and thought of 
Ways poi ble to induce them to come to Madrid 

i but upon Don Fraxciſce's telling them, that 
ir Endeavours that Way would only prevent 
them, they reſolved to go Cadiz, hoping that 
they might find there ſome favourable rtunity 
of Di with them, and deſired Don Fraxciſcs, 
who could not refuſe, t0.go along with them. The 
old Counteſs was overjoy d to ſee him; it was ſome 
Time. before ſhe knew that Don James and Don 
Ferdinand were there, who ſaw her Daughters eve- 
ryNight tbro' a grated Window, that look'd into a 
little Street; where, inſtead of complaining of their 
Fate, they ſwore an eternal Fidelity to each other, 
and comforted themſelves with flattering Hopes. 
But the Ducgnas underſtood their Buſineſs too well, 
to be long deceiv'd by theſe Lovers ; in ſhort, 
ſurprized them at the Window, and notwithſtan 
tug their Prayers and Intreaties, went and told the 
Counteſs. 

The Mother was ſo cnraged at this News, that 
ſhe aroſe, tho' it was not Day, had her Coach got 
ready, and convey'd her Daughters to a Caſtle about 
4 Day's Journey Cadiz, ſcolding them all the 
Way; and we may calily imagine that ſo ſudden a 
Departure put our Loyers into the urmoſt Diſorder. 
One figh'd, and the other complain'd ; and when- 
ever Don Franciſco went to the Aſpegnas, which was 
the Name of the Caſtle, they ſent Leners and Pre- 
ſents by him, which he forced his Couſins to ac- 
cept, becauſe he knew their fincere Intentions to 
marry them ; and whenever he return'd from the 
Aſpegnas, Don James and Don Ferdinand preſs'd him 
to go again, and conjur'd him to find out ſome 
Way. or other to take them along with him ; bur 
that was an Affair ſo nice, that Den Franciſco ſeem'd 
to heſitate at it, thinking it was enough that be 
could procure them the Means of writing to ow 
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Don Franciſce having ſtay d ſome few Days with 
his Aunt, juſt when he was going away, the 
Counteſs him, ſhe heard that the Aforoccs Am- 
baſſaor was arriv'd at Cadiz, and that if any Thing 
would invite her to go there, it would be her 
Deſire to ſee him. Whereupon, Don Franciſco taking 
this Opportunity to be ſerviceable to his Friends, 
by & them an Interview with his Couſins, 
anſwer d, That he was 22 well acqua int- 
ed with the Ambaſlador's two Sons, who were Men 
of Wir and Politeneſs; and that if ſhe would 
promiſe to receive them with all the Ceremonies 
of their Country, he would endeavour to bring 
them to ſee her: And 1 that his Aunt was 
very nice upon the Point of Gentility, and that 
her Cloſet was hung round with Eſcurchcons and 
Atchievy ements, he told her, That as ſoon as the 
Ambaſſador's Sons were Inform d of her Quality, 
they would be impaticat till they had 
Ref; to her; and withsl added, at th 
might tell of the Greatneſs of her Birth in t 
Country; and that this Vifit might be an Imbe- 
liſhment to ber . 

The Counteſs, who had as much Vanity as 
Curioſity, thinking that this would make « 
Noiſe in the whole Country, ſeem'd over) 


d at 


this Propoſition of her Nephews, and told him 
ſhe was very much oblized to him, bidding him 
ure her the of 


| 19 nothing to 
« Viſit from wy” ye Al. hem 
Don Fame: his Coufin went to meet Don 
Franciſco, ſo cager were they to hear News f 
their Miftreſſces ; and after having read their 
ters, thank d Don Fraxciſce for all his good Offices, 
who told them all that had paſi'd between him 
and his Aunt, adriſed them to provide Habits, and 
praftice their Parts, aſſuring them that he would 
at his to the beſt Advantage. The two Lovers 
ſecm'd charm'd with Don Frazciſcs's Thought, and 
prais'd both his Wit and Addreſs, They ow 
b | * 
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| about their Clothine with all diſpatch, ordered 
ſome — 2 of Cloth of Gold to be « made, 
Cymitars ſet with Jewels, 'Torbants, whatever 
wa neceſſary for this — and, by good 
Fortune, they met with a Paintcr who had an Oil 
that made the Skin as brown as they wanted to hare 
it : And when all Things — „Don Franci/:o 
ſent one of his Servants to the Counteſi, to let 
her know the Day that he d to bring the 
Ambafſador's Sons. The Counteſs was in a great 
Hurry to put every Thing in order, to receire theſe 
illoftrivus Aber, ſhe ordered her Daughters to 
neplett nothing to make them appear lovely in 
their Eyes : And her Severity which extended over 
all other Nations, was laid afide in regard to 
that of Afrocce, becauſe ſhe being a great De- 
votce, look'd them as Barbavians . 
to the Faith; therefore ſhe thought it impoſſi dle 
for 4 Spaniſh Woman ever to love a Man that had 
not been baptized, and ſo fancy ſhe ran no Riſque 
by expoſing her Daughters to the Sight of thoſe 
galfant Africans. | 
As it was Evening when they arriy'd, the 
Caſtle was full of Lights. The Counteſs receiv'd 
them upon the Stairs, and they ſaluting her, made 
ſuch extraordinary low Bows, lifted up their 
Hands ſo often, and made ſo many Hah's and 
Ho's, that Don Franciſco, who conftrain'd' himfſclf a; 
much us poſhible, could not forbear laughing. The 
Counteſs, in her Turn, paidcher Compliments, but 
could not forbear croffing herſelf as often as they 
pronounced Hala! And it was not without great 
Acknowledgments, that ſhe receir'd Pieces of 
Brocade, Fans, China, carred Stones of curious 
- Workmanſhip, and other Rarities they he 
| with them for her and ber Daughters, which 
| faid were common Thin 


in their Country; ſpeak- 
| ing all rhe_Time fach broken 7 x they 
* could hardly underſtand them. gopd Coun- 


- bur 
while 


refs was ſupported with all theſe Honours 


The Story of Don Ferdinand. 163 


while they emertain'd ber with all che DiftraGion 
NN hacer Dated hep dad then chan 

ever themſelves, 
monks not help looking — hols Miſtreſſes, 
faxing their Eycs upon them. Donne Lene 
felt a ſecret Uneaſineſ that flattered her Heart, 
the Reaſon of which ſhe could not Ciſcover ; and tho” 
ſhe knew Don Ferdinand's Eyes, and diſcovered 
ſome of Don Fames's Features in one of the Afocrs, 
the knew them not in that brown Complexion, and 
in thoſe Habit. 

The Counteſ carried them into a large Gs) 

hung with Pictures, and ſhew'd them one ſhe 
= fern. Bape pb = 

„herein one, to t . on 
* Bon Terdinand commended the Palneer's 
Fancy, «nd the Excellicnce of the Work, in 
Terms that ſhewed both his Wit and Judgment ; 
and ftaying loitering behind, while the arcs 
was talking wich her Nephew, Writ: with his 
Pencil thete Words under that mask d Cupid, 

EL condide a todss 
Por ſerviſle de tus Hinder jor. 


I bide myſelf from all the Werld, to ſee your fair Eyes. 


+ No ſooner had Ln read them, but ſhe unſold- 
ed the Riddle, and conceiv'd a Trouble intermized 
with Joy. Non Ferdirand found that he had dit 
covered the Myſtery, and was glad of it; he ap- 
pear'd more $4 and lircly, and in all their Con- 
verſation ſaid a thouſand pretty Things, wherein 
Leonera had part, who, whatever pleaſure ſhe might 
take in hearing them, could not forbear taking 
her Sifter aſide, and communicating ber Thoughts 
to her. Ah! my dear Matilda, ſaid foe, are 
* not you afraid as well as me, leſt Don Ferdinand 
* and Don Fame: ſhould be known ?” What do you 
* mean, replied Matilda ? I don't underſtand yon.” 
* Alas! continued Leonora, your Eyes are but — 
* = 
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© Servants to your Heart: What have you not 
© obſerved that that Aas, who has never leſt you, js 
© Don eme, and he whotalk'd to me, Don Ferdi- 
© nand It is impoſſible, cy Matilda, that what 
* you tell me ſhould be true ?——Bnr, centins'd 
« fbe, his Looks and every Add ion leave me no room 
to doubt of it.” Juſt as they rejoin'd their Cou- 
fin and Lovers, they heard the Counteſs ſe 
taking a walk in the Garden, which was lighted 
with Lamps down toa Wood, which was at the 
Bottom of the Garden, which was a glorious Sight. 
The Company paſſed through a large Walk, on 
roar of which 9 2 Canal, ++ 2 — 

am Oranges, a Honeyſuckles ; e 
idſt of which was a Fountain playing, which by 
its gentle Murmurs, excited the Ni ingales to 
join in Concerts, which made it a ſweet Abode. 
placed themſelves on fine enamell'd Banks, 

in form of Benches, and were regaled with Jellies, 

Chocolate, and all manner of fine Sweer-meats, 
till Su was ready; and as the Counteſs ſtudied 
to pleaſe and divert the Moors, and as Stories were 
6; much in Faſhion, ſhe bid Leovora tell one; 
which Command that beautiful Lady not daring 


to refuſe, ſhe began as follows. 
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HERE was a , who, tho' ſhe had ma- 
| ny Children, had but one living, which 
was & beautiful Daughter ; and being left a Widow, 
and without Hopes of having any more, was ſo much 

raid of loſing her, that ſhe never gave her any 

rrection for what Faults ſhe committed: - Inſo- 
much that that admirable Perſon, who knew ber 
own Beauty, and that ſhe was born to a Crovr, 
was ſo yain and proud of her growing Charms, tha: 


ſe 


N a 
* 
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the deſpiſed all the World beſides. The Queen 
her Mother contributed, by her Careſſcs and Com- 
aiſance, to per ſuade her none were deſerving of 
: She was dreh d every Day either like a Fall 
or Diana, follow'd —_ Nymphs : And in ſhort, 
the Queen, to give the finiſhing Stroke to her Va- 
nity, call'd her Al/-Fair ; and having had her Pic- 
ture drawn by the beſt Paincers, ſeat it to all the 
Kings with whom ſhe was in Alliance, who, when 
they ſaw it, were not able to rehit the inevitable 
Power of ber Charms : Some fell fick ; others run 
mad; and thoſe who cſcap'd either Sicke or Mad- 
neſs,. came to her Court, and as foon «s they aw 
her became her Slaves. 
Never was any Court more gallant and 
lite; twenty Kings Rtudicd ropleaſc her, who, 
they had ſpent immenſe Sums upon an Entertain- 
ment upon ber, thought themiclves fully recom- 
bp if ſhe ſaid any Thing that was pretty to them. 
Adorations that were paid her, over-joy'd the 
Queen her Mother; not a Day paſs'd over her Head 
but ſhe had thouſands of Songs and fine ies of 
Verſes ſent by all che moſt famous Poets in the 
World. In ſhort, A/l-Fair was the only Subject of the 
moſt renown'd Authors, both in Proſe and Verſe. 
The Princeſs was about fifteen. There were none 
who did not de ſire to her; but they durſt not 
to that Honour, it was ſo difkcult « Task 
to ronch an, Heart cf that lamp. Her Lovers mur- 
mur'd very much againſt her Cruelty ; and the 
Queen, who wanted to have her married, knew 
not how to gain her Conſent : Sometimes ſhe would 
© ſay to her. Will you not abate ſomewhat of that 
* intolerable Pride, that makes you contemn all the 
Kings that come to our Court? I will chuſe one 
« for you; ew — EG — 
* am already happy, 4 Al Fair, In 
e. — 
that, you would perbaps be angry. I Gould be 
angry if you loved any dne beneath you, r 
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| — 2 
ſo „ that ſhe 

hed bumour'd her fo muck. 

uncertain what to do, goes all alone 


to find a Celebrated Fairy, that was call'd the De- 
w ; but as it was an hard Thing to ſee her, 


| pleat her 
© fbe, hut will become of —— — 
ing no Power to ftir, ſhe lean'd orainft the 
under, when owecbody 
fay, Hem, bem ſhe look'd about on all Sides, and 
ratfing her Eyes, perceiv'd a lictle Man in the Tree, 
about half a Yard in height, cating Oranges, who 
ſuid to her, O Queen, 1 wy ww op and the Fca:r 


" 'd the Creen fiqbing , 
— — — Kory was my 
© dear Girl but married What! Have youn Davy h- 
* ter, ſaid the yellow Dwarf, who was called ſo from bi: 
© Complexion and the Ovange- tree be lie d in : Indeed | 
am very glad of that, for I have fought after a 
Wife both by Ses and Land; now if you will pro 
miſe me I ſhall have her, I will ſecure — 
from Lions, Tygers, and Bears. The Queen look d 


at him, as much frighten d at his horrible little Fi 
Sure 


* 
* 
4 | 
s 


* — 8 _ = * 
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gore as at the Lions, and forme Time, ro- 
curn'd no Anſwer * What, do you hefuare, Madam? 
cry A ſbe, it ſeems you are not very fond of Life." 
At the ſame Time the Lioas appcar'd on the Top of 
« ſmall Hill, running towards her; at which 


Queen was let into it, and ſo eſcaped from the Li- 
She was venx'd ſhe could find co Door to that 


Tree, when at laft ſhe id one that open d 
into a Field ſull of — Thiales, ſurrounded 


Jacket, and without any Hair 
to hide his large Ears. Iain glad, good Morher-in- 
+ Law, ſaid be to the Quten, to — rg, 
© Abvode, where your Daugh'cris to live with me; 
© ſhe may keep an Aſs to ride out on within theſe 
« Nettles and Thiſlles, and may ſecure heoricll from 
© the Iojuries of the Weather under this ruftick 
© Roof; ſhe will have this Weter to drink, and 
© may cat ſome of theſc Frogs that are fancn'd in 
© jt : Beſides, I hall always bear ber Company, and 
never ſhall leave her. 

When the unfortunate Queen came to conſider 
on the deplorable Lito this Dwarf promiſed her 
dear Child, he was not able to ſupport the terrible 
Idea, but into a Swoon, and had not the Power 
to ſay one Word ; and while ſhe was in that Con 
dition, was convey'd i her own Bed, in a ane Suit 
of Nizht-Clorhes of the neweſt Faſhion. As ſoon 
as the Qucen came to hericilt, fc remem brod _ 
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more in the Bottom, which the Queep endeavour” 


had happen'd, bat knew nor how eo believe it, 
| was in her own Palace, in the Mit of 
all the IL. des of her Court, and her Daughter b 
her Bei-file : Bur the fine Night-clorhes, which 
were of « curious Lace, amer'd her as much as the 
Dream the fancy'd ſhe had had; and thro” the Ex- 
ceſs of her Diſquiet the fell into fuch an extraorui- 
dinaryFir of Mel- neholy, that ſhe hardly either ſpoke, 
eat, or llept. The Princeſs, who Jov'd her at her 
Heart, was very much griev'd, and often ak d her 
what was the Matter; when the Queen, to deceive 
her, told her ſomerimes it proceeded from her ill 
State of Health, and other Times from ſome of the 
neighbouring Princes Threatnings ro make War 
inſt her. Tho” A Fair found theſe Anſwers very 
plauſible, however ſhe knew there was ſomethi 


to hide from her ; and being no longer able to en- 
dure her Uneafineſs, reſolved to go to the Deſarr 
Fairy, to ask her Adyice whether, or no, ſhe ſhould 
marry, fince ſhe was ſo much preſs'd to it: She 
took care to make a Cake to « ſe the Lions, and 


N go to bed earlier than ordinary, went 
a pair of Back-Stairs in a white Veil that 


reach'd to her Feet, ſet forward on her Jour- 


"When the Princeſs cameto the fatal , 
ſhe ſaw it ſo loaded with Fruit, that ſhe bad a grear 
mind to gather ſome; whereupon, ſhe ſer 

her Basket, and pluck d ſome and cat them; but when 
ſhe went to look for her Basket and Cake, and 
found them taken away, her Grief was - 
ble, and turning about, eſpy'd the litile frightful 
Dwarf, who ſaid to her, What makes you cry, 
Child?” Alas! who can forbear? replied fbe, I 
4 1 = Basket and Cake, wars ou ſo 
« neceflary in my jou to the Defart Fairy“. 
What want on An hel: anſever'd this little A 
© bey, I am ber Relation and Friend, and am as 


- © kn>wing to the full. The Queen my Mother, 


replied 


ww ww SOT a 
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« 

replied the Princeſs, is grown very melancholy, 
« which makes me fear for her Life? 1 fancy I may 
© be the Cauſe of it, fince ſhe has defi me to 
* marry, and I muſt own to you, | have not yet 
5 wed any one that I think deſerving enough of 
* me: Theſe are the Reaſons that have engaged 
« me to ſpeak with the Fairy. Prince, gire 
« yourſelf no further Trouble, ſaid the Devarf, Iam 
more proper to inform you about theſe —_ 
The Queen your Mother is yes'd, that ſhe has 
« promiſed you in Marriage.” * The Queen pro- 
* milcd me in Marriage | ſaid ſbe, interrupting bim ; 
* undoubredly you are miſtaken, ſhe would cer- 
* tainly have told me of it: I am too much con- 
« cern'd in that Atair, to be engaged without m 
* own Conſent.* Beautiful Princels, ſaid the Dwarf, 
* throwing bimſelf at ber Pet; I flatter myſclt this 
* Choice will net be diſpleafing to you, When 1 tell 
you am deftin'd to that Happineſs,” My Mo- 
ther choſe you for « Son-in-Law! cr All- Fair, 
% falling back ſome Steps, was ever any Folly like 
* yours?" * I am not very fond of the Honour, ſaid 
* be, in a Paſſion; but here arc the Lions, who will 
© revenge my Attront.' 

At the ſame Time the Princeſs heard the Lions 
roaring : * What will become of me ' ſaid ſbe ; muſt 
« I thus end my Days” The wicked Dwarf look d 
at her, and with a malicious Smile, laid, * You thall 
have the Glory of Dying, and not beſtowing your 
* ſhining Meric on a poor milerable Dwart, ſuch 
* as Lam.” Pray be not angry, ſaid the Princeſ;, 
* lifting wp her Hands, Id rather marry all the Dwarts 
* in the World, than die after ſo frighrful «a Man- 
© ner.” * Obſerve me well, Princeſs, ſaid be, before 
6 = give me your Word, for I do not pretend to 
« ſurprize you. I have already, h foe; bur 
the Lions approach toward me, ſave me, or I 
* ſhall dic with Fear.“ In ſhort, ſhe fell into a 
Swoon, and without knowing how ſhe got there, 
found herſelf in her own Bed, in the fineſt Linen 

vo I. 1 aud 
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and Ribbons ble, with a Ring of one ſingle 
red Hair ſo faſt upon her Finger, that ſhe could not 


t it 

© When the Princeſs ſaw all this, and remembred 
what had paſs'd before, ſhe grew ſo melancholy, 
that all the Court were ſurprized and uneaſy at it: 

= was moſt alarm d of all, and ask d a 
thouſand Times what was the Matter; but ſhe was 
determin'd in herſelf to conceal her Adventure 
from her. At laſt the States of the Kingdom, im- 
patient to have their Prineeſi married, aſſem bled, 
and addreſs'd the Queen to make Choice of an 
Husband for her out of hand. The Queen told 
them, it was what ſhe had moſt at Heart, but that 
her Daughter was very much againſt it. However, 
ſhe adviſed them to go to her, and talk with her 
about it; which they did immediately. All-Fair, 
whoſe Pride was ſome what abated, fince her Adven- 
ture with the Yellow Dwarf, thought it would be the 
beſt Way to marry ſome potent Prince, with whom 
that little Ape would not dare to Diſpute fo glo- 
rious « Conqueſt ; and gave them a favourable An- 
ſwer, and conſented to marry the King of the Gol- 
den Mines, who was a powerful and handſome 
Prince, who loved her with a violent Paſhon, and 
who never till then durſt entertain H We 
may cafily gueſs at the Exceſs of his Joy, and his 
Rivals Rags, | when the pon was dec There 
were t Preparations ma inſt the N uptial, 
and the King of the Gold Mines launch's 5 ſuch 
prodigious Sums of Money, that the Sca was full 
of Ships, that were ſent to the remoteſt Parts for 
the greateſt Rarities. In ſhort, that Prince diſco- 
ver'd ſuch lively and delicate Sentiments, that ſhe 
began to have ſome Paſhon for bim. Thus were 
they both happy; when one Day the King, who was 
both gallant, and in Love, took the Liberty to diſ- 
cover his Tenderneſs to her in the Garden, in Verſcs 
of his on making; among which, he repeated 
theſe Lines: 
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N. dn Leanes bud out when you appear, 

And all the Trees their brightsff Liveries wear ; 
N. Flew'r: ſpring forth by your indulgent Heat, 

And am'rons Birds their little Songs vepeat : 

In this bleft Place, diftant from Care and Crown, 

All Nature ſmiles, and you ber Goddeſs owns. 


In the Midi of all this Joy, the King's Rirals, 
ir at his good For- 
tune, and ſenſ ble of the moſt piercing Grief, lef: 
the Court, and return'd to their own Dominions, 
not being able to be Eye-witnefſcs to the Princels's 
Mairiage ; but before they went, they took their 
Leaves of her in ſo obliging « Manner, that ſhe 
could not but pity them. *O! Madam, ſaid the 
* King of the Geld Mines, what do you rob me of, by 
granting your Pity to Lovers, who arc over and 
above recompenced for their Pains by one fingle 
Look from you!" * 1 ſhould be angry, reply'd t5e 
« Princeſi, if you was inſenſible of the Compaſſion 
© | have ſhewn thoſe Princes, to whom I am loſt 
« for ever; it is a Proof of your Delicacy, which 1 
© approve of: But, Sir, their Conditions arc far 
different from yours; you ought to be pleaſed 
* with what I have done for you; they have no 
« Reaſon to be fo, theref re you ſhould reſtrain your 
© Jealouſy.” The King of the Golden Mincs was ſo 
confounded at the obliping Manner that the Prin- 
ceſs took a Thing that might very well have dif- 

eaſcd her, that he threw himſelf at her Feet, kifs'd 

r Hand, and ask'd « thouland Pardons. 

At laſt the long-with'd-for Day came, ard the 
Nuptials were proclaim'd, by ſounding gf Trum- 
pets, and all other Ceremontcs ; the Balconics were 
all adorn'd wich Tapeſtries, and the Hou'e: beieck'd 
with Flowers. The Qucen was 10 overjoy'd, that 
ſhe was hardly in Bed, and got to ſi:cp, but ſhe 
roſe again to gie the neceſſiry Orders, and to 
chuſe out the jewels the Prineeſt was to Wear tha 

I 2 Day 
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Day. She was cover'd almoſt over with Dia 
and on her Gown, which was a filrer Brocade, 
were twelve Suns form'd with Diamonds. Bur no- 
thing appear'd ſo bright as that Princefs's natural 
Charms ; a rich Crown was ſet upon her Head, her 
Hair hung down almoſt to her Feet, and the Ma je- 
Ay of her Shape diftinguiſh'd her from all the Ladies 
that attended on her. The King of the Gold Mines 
fhew'd himſelf no leſs accompliſh'd and magnifi- 
cent; Joy and Chearfulneſs appear'd in all his AQi- 
ons: None approach'd him, but he loaded them 
with his Gifts and Preſents; for he had order'd ſome 
thouſands of Tons of Gold, and velvet Sacks, im- 
broider'd with Pearls, full of Guineas, to be placed 
in the Hall, where all that put forth their Hands, 
received Handfuls of Gold; inſomuch that this Parr 
of the Ceremony drew there great Crouds of Peo- 
le, that would have beeninfſenbble of all the other 
leaſures. 

As the Queen, King, and Princeſs, were going 
out into a long Gallery, they ſaw a Box move to- 
wards them, in which there fat a large old Wo- 
man, at whoſe Age and Decrepidneſs they were not 
fo much furprized, as at her Uplineſs: She lean'd 
upon a Crutch, bad a black Taffety Ruoff on, a red 
Velret Hood, and a Fardingale all in Rags ; and af 
ter having taken two or three Turns about, with- 
out ſpeaking a Word, ſhe ftopp'd in the Middle of the 
Gallery, and ſhaking her Crutch in a threatning 
Manner, ery'd out, * Ho, ho! you Queen and Prin- 
© ceſs, do you think to falſify, unpuniſh'd, your 
« Words, which you gave my Friend the Yellow 
Dwarf; Jem the Deſart-Fairy, and don't you 
© know, that if it had not been for him and hi; O- 
* range-tree, you had been deyour'd by my Lions. 
« Theſe Inſults to Fairies ſhall not be allow'd; think 
« preſently on what you Deſign ; for I ſwear by my 
« Coif, you ſhall marry him, or I will burn my 
* Crutch." * Ah! Princeſs, ſaid the Queen in Tears, 
« what is this that I bear? what have you pro- 

mi ed! 
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* miſed:* Ah! Mother, reply'd the Princeſs, full 
* Grief, what have you promiſed!” The King of 
the Gold Mincs, cnrages at what had pad, and 
that this wicked old Woman ſhould come to op- 
poſe his Happineſs, drew his Sword, and going up 
towards her, poinre1 it to her Throat, Wreich, 
* ſaid be, be gore from hence, or I'll revenge thy 
Malice on thy Life. He nad no ſooner pronoun- 
ced theſe Words, but the upper Part of hn Box 
flew off with great Notte, and out came the Yellow 
Dwarf, mounted on a large arb Cat, and placed 
bim(elf berwcen the Deſart-Fairy and the King of 
the Cold Mines: Rah Yeuth, ſaid be, think rot 
© to commit this Violence on the illuſtrious Fairy, 
* thy Rage ſhould light on me; lam thy Rival and 
* thy Enemy: The falſe Prince's, who was going to 
* beſtow herſelf on thee, has given me her Word, 
« and recciv'd mine; ſee if ſhe has nota Rieg of 
* my Hair upon her Finger, by that you may judge 
« of my Right to her.“ * Hideous Monſter, ſaid the 
« Kin, hatt thou the Boldnefs to call thyſelf the 
* Adorrr of this Divire Princeſs, and to pretend to 
* ſo elorious a Poſicthon? Thou art ſuch a Ba- 
« boon, fuch en odious Figure, that I had ſacrificed 
© thee before now, hadft thou been worthy of fo 
* honourable a Death.” The Dwarf piqued to the 
very Soul at tho Words, clapp'd his Spurs in the 
Cat's Sides, which made ſuch a mewing, and fly- 
ing about, as frighten'd all bu: the King, who hem» 
med in the Dwarf ſo cloſe, that he drew a large Cour- 
laſh, with which he was arm'd, and defying the 
King to a Combar, went down into the Court of 
the Palace, making a terrible Noiſe. The enraccl 
King follow'd him as faſt as poſhble; and when 
they ſtood oppoſite to each other, ready to begin 
the Combat, the Sun on a ſudden turn'd as red as 
Blood, and it grew as dark as Pitch; it thunder'd' 
and lighten'd, and by the Flaſhes of the Lightning, 
the King and all the Court, who were got into the 
Balconics, percciv'd two Gian's yomiting Fire on 


I 3 each. 
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each Side of the Dwarf: All which was not - 
ble of daunting the magnanimous Heart of this 
young Monarch, who ſhew'd a wonderful Intrepi- 
dity in his Looks and Actions, that encouraged ll 
who were concern'd for his Safety, and gave the 
Dwarf and his Enemies ſome Confuſion. But all 
his Courage was not Proof gaga inſt what be ſaw the 

\ Princeſs endure; when the Deſart- Fairy, with her 
Head cover'd with Snakes, like Tifphene, and moun- 
red on a wing'd Grifhn, ſtruck her fo hard with a 
Lance ſhe carried in her Hand, that ſhe fell into the 
——— all over Blood. This tender Mother, 
who was touch'd to the very Scul to ſee her Davgh- 
ter in this Cendition, made moſt ſad Complaints; 
«nd for the King, he loſt both all his Reaſon and 
Courage, left the Combat, «nd ran to the Princeſs, 
to ſuccovr her, or die with her: But the Yellow 
Dwarf would not give him Time to get to her, but 
flew on his Spaniſh Cat into the Balcony where ſhe 
was, and took her out of her Mother's Arms, and 
from all the Ladies, and then leaping upon the Top 
of the Palace, — oy with his Prey. 

The King, confuſed and motionleſs, look'd on 
ſach an extraordinary Adverture with the utmoſt 
Deſpair, fince it was not in his Power to help it; 

when, to compleat his Misfortunes, he found a Mitt 
before his Eyes, and himſelf lifred up by ſome ex- 

. traordinary Power in the Air. For the wicked 
Fairy, who came to aſſiſt the Yellow Dwarf in ta- 
king away the Princeſs, had no ſooner ſet her Eyes 
on the King of the Gold Mines, but her Heart grew 
ſenſible of that young Prince's Merit; and that he 
might be her Prey, ſhe therefore carried him to 
the Bottom of a frightſul Cavern, and there loaded 
him with Chains fix'd to a Rock, hoping that the 
Pread of an approaching Death might make him 
All-Fair, and engage him ro do as ſhe would 

have him. As ſoon as he arrived there, the re- 
ſtored him his Sight, and borrowing, of Be Fairy- 
Art, all thoſe Charms and Graces that _ _ 

deny 
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deny d her, appear'd to him like à lovely Nymph, 
that was come that Way by Chance. * What is 
* this that my Eyes behold ? ſaid foe: What have 
* you done, charming Prirce, that you arc kept 
* here? Wherevpon the King, deceiv'd by theſe 
falſe Appearances, reply'd ; * alas! fair Nymph, 1 
a know not what the infernal Fury that brought me 


_ © hither, would have, for thourh, when ſhe tool 


* me away, ſhe depriv'd mu of my Sieht, and has 
© not ſince appcar'd, yer 1 knew by her Voice, that 
e ſhe was the Defart-rairy.” * Oh! Sir, cwy'd the 


T falſe Ny. you are in the Har ds of Woman, 


© who will never let you go till you marry her; 
* 'ris What ſhe has done by ſeveral Heroes : She is 
© the moſt obftinate Woman in the World in theſe 
* Atairs.* But while ſhe pretended to bear a Share 
in the King's Afflicion, he perceiv'd her Griffin - 
Feer, which was always a Mark by which the Fai- 

was known in all her Mets morphoſes, and which 

e could not change ; and ſeeming to rake no No- 
tice of it, but ſpeaking in an Air of Confidence, 
faid, Indeed, I have no Averſion for the Deſart- 
Fairy, but I cannot bear that ſhe ſhould protett 
* the Yellow Dwarf, and keep me chain's thus like 
« a Criminal: What have I done! I lore, tis true, 
* «a charming Prince; and had I my Liberty, it 
© would engage me in Grati:ude to love the Fairy." 
© Do uſe Sincerity ? ſaid the pretended —_ 
© Doubt you of it ? ie King: I am a No 
% in the Art of Diſſembling; and I muſt own to 
© you, « Fairy has much more to flatter my Vanity 
« with, than a Princeſs; but if I loved her to Di- 
© tration, and ſhe confined me, I ſhould hate 
© her. | | 

Deceiv'd by theſe Words, the Deſart-Fairy re- 
ſolv'd to tranſport him to a Place, as agrccable as 
this was horrible; and to that End, obliged him to 
ger into her Chariot, which was then drawn by 
Swans, whereas it was generally drawn by Pats. 
—— > this Prince, . 
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he was traverſing the waſte Space of Air, he ſaw 
his dear Princeſs in a Caſtle of poliſh'd Steel, the 
Walls of which caſt ſuch a Refic&ion when the 
Sun ſhin'd, that there was no going near it; ſhe 
was laid in a Grove by a Brook-ſide, leaning her 
Head on one Hand, and wiping away her Teand 
with the other: And as ſhe was looking up to Hea- 
ven to ask Relief, ſhe ſaw the King paſs along with | 
the Deſart- Fairy, who, as ſhe had made uſe of her 
Art to ſeem handſome to that young Monarch, ſhe 
appcar'd to the Princeſs the moſt charming Perſon 
in the World. What, cy fbe, am not I unfor- 
* tunate enough, to be in this inacceſſible Caftle, 
« whither this ugly Dwarf has brought me; but to 
© add to my Misfor:tunes, I muſt be tormented with 
« !ealouſics? Muſt I be inform'd by ſuch an ex- 
* traorCinary Adventure of the Infidelity of the King 
© of the Gold Mines, who has certainly thought, that 
© by lefing the Sight of me, he was freed from his 
 Oaths? But who can this formidable Rival be, 
« whoſe fatal Beauty ſurpeſſes mine!“ While ſhe 
was ſaying theſe Words, the amorous King felt a 
mortal Pain, in being carried away with ſuch Swift- 
neſs from the dear Object of his Vows: Had he not 
known the Fairy's Power, he would certainly have 
try'd to have got from her, either by killiog her, 
or ſome other Mcans that his Love and Courage 
would have ſuggeſted to him; but how could he at- 
temptany Thing at that Time? 

The Fairy alſo perceiv'd the Princeſs, and ſought 
in the King's Eyes to penetrate into the Effect that 
Sight might r. in his Heart. None can in- 
* form you ſo well as myſelf of what you want to 
© to know, ſaid be to her, the unexpected meeting 
« with that unhappy Princeſs, for whom I had once 
« ſome Reſpe d, before I was acquainted with your 
Charms, gave me ſome ſmall Diſturbance ; but 
« you have ſo much a greater Sway over me, that 
C * ſooner die, than be falſe to ou. Ah! 
Prince, ſaid ſhe, may I flatter myſelf with having 

inſſ ird 


* 


The Story of the Yellow Dwarf. 177 


« infpir'd you with ſuch farourable Sentiments for- 
« me.” Time ſhall convince you, Madam, erh 4 
* be; but if you would make me ſenſible, that 1- 
© have any Part in your Efcem, deny not 4 Fair 
« your Do you know what you ask 
* anſcer'd the Fairy, knitting ber Bro, and frowning : 
What would you have me make uſe of my Know- 
«* ledge againſt the Yellow Dwarf, who 1s my beſt 
« Friend, to force a proud Princeſs, whom 1 muſt 
look upon as my Rival, out of his Hands? No, 
« I cannot bear the Thoughts of it.” At that the 
King figh'd inwardly, but durſt return no Anſwer. 
At laſt they came to a large Meadow, enamelled 
with various Flowers, ſurrounded by a deep 
River, into which there ran ſcreral ſmall Brooks, 
which formed Meanders about little Holts of Trees, 
where there was always a freſh Air: Ar a ſmall 
Diſtance Rtood a fatel Palace, the Walls of which 
were of tranfarent Emerald, and as ſoon as the 
Swans that drew them alighted, thouſands of beau- 
tiful Perſons came to receive the Fairy with Accla- 
mations of Joy, and Songs in praiſe of her Charms 
and her Choice ; which overjpy'd the Fairy, to hear 
them mention her Amours. She le1 the King into 
the moſt magnificent Apartment that had ever been 
ſeen in the Memory of Fairics, and leaving him 
there, and thinking the was not ſure Ge had captie 
yated Lim, ſhe gut into an obſcore Place, from 
whence ſhe miglit obſerve all his Ad ions, and he 
fancying ihe would waich him, went to a large Glaſs, 
and ſaid to 11, * Faithful Adviſer, permit me to 
© tudy out Ways to tender * recable to the 
« chariaing Fairy, whom I adore;” for great is — 
* 


© Defire to picale.” And thereupon he paint 
wder'd, and paich'd, put on a magnihcent Suit of 

Clothes that lay ready A | 

ſelf the beſt he could. 

2 this the Fairy went in unto him, ſo much 
tranſported with oy, that ſhe could not moderates 
ic I mall not forget, ſaid ſbe, the care you hare: 

I 5 


or him, and acuſted him- 
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taken to pleaſe me; you have found out the truc 
* aud on Way: You ſce, Sir, it is not ſo dificul, 
* when People pleaſe.” The King, who thought 
that ſaying fine Things to the Fairy was rhe 
Card he could play, ſpared no ſoft E ons at 
this Juncture, and by that Means got leave to take 
a Walk on the Sea-ſhore, which the Fairy, by her 
Art, had render'd do dangerous and boiſterous, that 
no Pilots were ſo bold as to venture to fail in it; 
ſo that ſhe was under no A ns of her Pri- 
ſoner's eſcaping, who thought it « great A e- 
ment to his Pains, to muſe alone, and think of hi 
deareſt Prince, without being interrupted by his 
hateful Goaler. When he had walk'd there ſome 
Time, kifs'd the Sand, and invoked the Powers of 
the Sea, he heard a Voice, which made him give 
great Attention, and obſerving the Wares to ſwell, 
and regarding them ſtedfaſtly, he perceiv'd a beau- 
riful Mermaid ariſe, with s Looking-glaſs in one 
Hand, and combing her Hair, which was gently a- 
gitated by the Winds, with the other. Ar this 
Sight the King was very much furpriz'd, but much 
more, when it came and ſaid to him; I know the 
* ſad Condition you are reduced to, by your Sepa- 
ration from your Princeſs, and the Deſart-Fairy's 
« Paſhon for you; if you approve of it, I will carry 
* you away from this fatal Place, where, perhaps, 
* you may languiſh out thirty or forty Years,” The 
King knew not what Anfwer to return; not bur he 
defir'd to be deliver'd from his Captivity, but for 
fear the Fairy had aſſumed a new Form to deceive 
him : And as eſitated, the Syren, who gueſ dat 
his Thonghte, ſaid, Fear not, this is no Snare lai 
for you; Iam too much an Enemy to the Deſart- 
Fairy, and the Yellow Dwarf, to ſerve them: I ſee 
* your unfortunate Princefs every Day, her Beauty 
ard Merit raifes my Pity ; and I tell you again, 
« if you have any Confidence in me, I will aft 
© you to get away.” I have ſo much in you, ery'4 
© the Eg, that I will do whatever you bid wo 
| 0 
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© bur fince ha ve ſeen my Princeſs, tell me ſome 
r of her.” * We ſhall loſe too eve 1 in 

tal ki 'd the Syren ; come « with me, 
wand 1 will carry _ to the Stecl-Callle, and 
T leave on this Shore 4 Fi ſo like you, that the 
* Fairy ſhall be deceir'd by it. 

She preſently cut down ſome Sea Ruſhes, and 
bundling them together, and blowing upon them, 
ſaid, * My grod Friends, I order you not to ſtir off 
* from this Beach, till the Deſart-Fairy comes and 
* takes you away.” Whereupon a Skin grew ſoon” 
over the Ruſhes, and they became ſo like the King 
of the Gold Mines, that it was ſurprizing ; — 
were clothed like the King, and locked pale 
dead, ay if he had been drown'd. Aſter this the 
Syren made the King fir upon her Fiſh's Tail, and 
both ſail'd away in a rolling Sea, with all imagina- 
ble Satisfation. When they were at ſome Diſtance 
from the Shore, the Syren ſaid, * I will now tell 
« you how the wicked Dwarf carried the Prince 
© away e ſet her be uind him on hu Spaniſh Cat; 
© and, notwithſtanding the Blood ſhe loſt by the 
Wound ſhe recceir'd from the Defart-Fairy, which 
© made her ſwoon away, he never ſtopp'd to gire 
* her Aſliflance till he had her ſafe 2 his Steel- 
© Caſtle, where he was receiv d by ſome of the moſt 
© beav'iful Perſons in the World, which he had 
* trar{oried thither, who all ſhew'd a great Defire 
© to {orve the Prince, who was put into a Bed of 
« Cloth of Co'd, embroider'd with large Pearls.” 
© O! ory'd the King of the Gold Miner, be has married 
her, I ſwoon and dic away.“ No, ſaid fbe, af- 
© fure yourſelf the Princels's Conſtancy is tos firm 
© to admit of that. Then go on, reply'd be. * What 
4 J have more to tell you, is, cortinu'd the Syren, ſhe 
* was in the Grove you pals'd over, and ſaw 
* with the Deut kei, who was fo painted, 
© ſhe feem'd to her of a much ſuperior Beauty to 
„ herſelf, and her Deſpair is not to be com 


© hended, fince ſhe fancies you love her.“ — 
* r i 
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* ber! cry'd the King: Juſt Heavens! how much is 
* ſhe decciv'd? What not I to do, to make 
| *-her ſenſible how much is miſtaken?” Con- 
| * ſulr your own Heart, anſwer'd the Syren, with a gra- 
* cious Smile ; People that are deeply engaged have 
ho need of Advice on that Account.” d juſt as 
ſhe made an End of theſe Words, they arriy'd at 
the Steel-Caftle, which on the Sea-fide the Dwarf 
had not fortified with thoſe burning Walls. 
I know, ſaid the Syren, the Princeſs is by the 
* ſame Brook · ſide, where you ſaw her as you paſs'd 
© by; but as you will have a great many Enemics 
© to Fight wich before you can come to her, take 
* this Sword, with which you may undertake any 
Thing, and face the greateſt Dangers, provided 
© you never let it 1 out of your Hand. Fare wel, 
1 ſhall retire under that Rock you ſee there; if 
you have any Need of me, to conduct you farther 
« with your Princeſs, I ſhall not fail you, for the 
© Queen her Mother is my beft Friend, and "twas 
© on her account that I have thus ſerved you.“ Af. 
ter theſe Words ſhe gave him the Sword, which 
was made of one certain Diamond, that gave as 
great a Luftre as the Sun . 2 the receiving it, ho 
could uſe no Words expreſſi ve enough for an Ac- 
knowledgment, but defir'd her to make it up in 
2 all that a generous Mind was capable 
0 


But to return to the Deſart- Fairy: When ſhe 
ſaw that her Lover did not return, ſhe haſten'd af- 
ter to find him, running all along the Shore, at- 
tended with an hundred young Damſels, loaded 
with Preſents for him; ſome brought great Baskers 
full of Diamonds, ſome golden Veſlels of admirable 
Work, ſome Ambergreaſe, Coral, and Pearls, and 
ſome carried great Pieces of Stuffs upon their Heads, 
of prodigious Richreſs; others, Flowers, Fruits, and 
Birds; in ſhort, erery Thing that might be accepta- 
ble. Put in what a ſad Condition was the Fairy, 
when following this noble Troop, ſhe = Ln 

vſhes 
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Ruſhes in the Shape of the King of the Gold Mines; 
ſhe was ſo amated and 2 hat ſhe gave 4 
terrible Shrick, that made the Hil: echoe again 
and ſeem'd more furious than Megavs, Aae, and 
lens together: She threw herielf upon the Bo. 
dy, ery d, howled, and tore fifty of the Perſons 
that were with her in Pieces, as a Sacrifice to the 
Mane: of the dear Deceaſed. Then the call'd ele- 
ven of her Sifter-Fairics, to help her to erect a 
ſtately Mau'foleum to this youn ; who were 


all as much deceiv'd as herſelf by the Syren, who 
was more powerful than they. But while they were 
te, Marble, Sta tues, 


roviding Porphyry, Jafpire, A 
154 Devices 2 840470 Braſs, to Immortalize the 
Memory of the King, whom they thonght to bo 
dead, he thank'd rhe lovely Syren, conjuring her to 

rant him her Protection, which ſhe engaging him 
he would, he had nothing to do but to adrance 
towards the Stcel-Caftle. | 

Thus gui ſed by ki, Love, he went forward, and 
lookwg carefully about, perceiv'd his aJorable 
2 $; but was not long without Employment, 

r four terrible See flew at him, ay bad corn 
him into a thouſand Picces, hal it not been fer 
the Syren's Sword, which glittcr'd fo in their Eyes, 
that they fell down at his Feer without any 
Strength, and he gave cach a mortal Wound, and 
ſo proceeded on, till he met with fix Dragons, 
whoſe ſcalcc Skins were harder than Tron : What- 
ever Fear ſuch Creature might have pur ſome inro, 
he was intrepid, and with his Sword cur them all 
aſunder, and thought he had ſurmounted the u- 
moſt Difficulties, when he met with the greateſt of 
all; which was four and twenty Nymphe, boldi 
in their Hands long Garlands of Flowers, wi 
which they ftopp'd his Paſſage : * Whither are you 
« going, Sir? ſaid they; We arc appointed ro guard 
© this Place, and if we ler you pal, it will be bat 
« both for you and us ; therefore pray be not obfti- 
nate: e you would not imbrue your vido- 

" ri0us 


182 The Tales of the FalRirs. 
* rions Arm in the Blood of ſo many young inne- 
© cent Damſels, who have done you no Wrong. At 
3 theſe Words the Kirg, who was a great Admirer 
| of the Fair Sex, and had proſeſ , d himſelf always 
their Protector, was ſo confounded to think that 
muſt force his Paſſagethro” them, that he knew 
not what to reſolve on; when he heard a Voice 
ſay, Strike, ftrike, or you loſs your Princeſs for 
© eyer.” Whereupon, without making any Reply, 
he threw himſelf into the Midſt of the Nym 
ve them no Quarter, and ſoon diſperſed them. 
his being the laſt Obſtacle he had ro meet with, 
he went into the Grove, where the Princefs Is 


pale and languiſhing by a Brook ſide; and upon h 
mart Frembl. 4 towards her, ſhe flew from 
him with as much In jon, as if he had been 


the Yellow Dwarſ. * Condemn me not, Madam, 
© ſaid he, before you hear me; I am neither falſe, 
« nor guilty of what you imagine, but ovly an unfor- 
C tunate Wretch, chat has diſpleaſed you with 
© Repugnance to himſelf,” * Ab ! barbarous Man, 
« Y 2 T ſaw you trayerſing the Air wich 
« beautiful Perſon; was that again your Conſent 
© Yes, Princeſs, ſaid he, it was: The wicked Deſart- 
Fairy, not ſatisfied with chaining me to a Rock 
© took me with her in her Chariot, and convey'd 
me to a diſtan; Part of the World, where ! ſhou!d 
© have languiſh'd out my Days, without hag 01 
© any Succour, had it not been for a kind Syren, 
„ that bought me hither, I cowe, my Princeſs, 
© todeliver you out of the Hands of thoſe that de- 
© tain you here ; refuſe not the Aiftance of the 
« moſt faithful of Lovers.* Thereupon he threw 
himſelf at her Feet, and carching hold of her Go. 1, 
unfortunately let fall the ſormidable Sword, which 
the Yellow Dwarf, who lay hid behind ſame ſmall 
Shrub, no ſooner ſaw out of the King's Hand, but 
knowiry. I's Power, he run and ſelzed n 
The Prince(;, at the Sight of the Dwarf, gare 


a terrible Shrick ; but all ber Complaints ſerved 
only 
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Only to exaſperate the little Monſter, who by two 
Cabalifiical Words cenjur'd up two huge Gian, , 
that Joaded the King with Irons. 0 71 
©rbe Dwarf, Matter of my Rivdl* Fate; nnn 
* ut grant him his Lif 
* tion he conſeas to my Marriage. 
* dic a thbouſind Death : firſt, oy 34. 
* in a Rage, * Alas! reply dibe Princeſs, the Th 
* of that is the moſt terrible of all.” * Nothing 
* ſhocks me ſo much, anſwer'd the King, as that 
6 ſhould become a Midi, to this Monſter- T 
ſaid the Princeſs, * Let us die together.” No, my 
* Princeſs, ſaid the King, let me have the Satisfac- 
* tion of dying for you.” * I'd ſooner conſent, ſaid 
6 2. to the Dwarf's Deſires.” Oh! cruel Princeſs, 
the King, ſhould you marry him before 
* my Face, my Liſe would ever after be odious to 
* me.” No, it Mall not be belore thy Face, h 
© the Dwarf, for « beloved Rival I cannot bear.” 
And at thoſe Werde he tabbed the King to the 
| whoſe Death the Princeſs was not able to 
vive, but he fell on that dear Prince's Body, and 
poured out her Soul win hw». Thus diet thee 
two illuftrious, but unfortunate Lovers, before the 
Syren could apply any Remedy, all ber Power lying 
in the fatal Sword. 

Tue wicked Dwarf was better plcaſcd to ſee his 
Princeſs void of Life, than in the Arms of another: 
and the Deſari-tairy being inform d of this Adven- 
ture, conceiy d great sa Hatred againſt the Me - 
mor y of the King of the Gold Nine, as Love for 
his Perſon, and deftroy'd the Mauſoleum ſhe had 
erected. And for the kind Mermaid, who was 
grieved at this Mi-fortune, The could obtain no o- 
ther Favour of Fate, but to change them into two 
Palm-Trces ; which preſcrving a faithful ang laiting 
Pack on for each other, careh and unite their Bran- 


ches together, 


1 will 


Te 
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HEN Less had made an End of her Sto- 
ry, all the Comp ny return'd her their 
r the Pleaſure ſhe had done them, and 
roſe, ſeeming to defire to walk and take the freſh 
Air; and as they divided into diffe ren: Sets, it was 
no hard Matrer for Don Ferninand to find an 
tunity of Diſcourſe with Leonora, whom he mer, af · 
ter he had been walking with the old Corntehs, 
— Jeſamine Walk, where be ftopp'd ber with 

elt 


Reſpett; and ſeeing he was alone with her, threw. 
himfelf at her Feet; and ſaid, What Man, Madam, 
© can be more happy, fince 1 am at your Feer, a 

© can let yon know, how much I adore you." 1 
don't find, reply'd the beautiful T7 4 with an Air 

© Medefly and Cuff u, that this Liberty is 10 

© eftabliſhed as you think for; I think I ought to 
© deprive you of it.” Oh Madam! anſwer's be, 
© you are too amiable and good + pw with ſo 
© much Cruelty, an Offence I could not help com- 
« mitring ; therefore ſinee have made a Cap- 
« tive of my Heart, I hope I May be allowed to en- 
© terrain you with your Conqueſt: But, alas! Ma- 
« dam, if I durſt, I ſhould ſpeak of ſome Return. I 
© neverin my Life, ſaid ſbe, knew any one proceed 
© fo far in ſo ſhort a Time: I know not yet whe- 
© ther T ought to give you Leave to ſpeak to we 
© But, alas! how can I refuſe your Merit, the Sin- 
* cerity of your Intentions, my own Inclination, and 
© the "ad 3 you have given me of your Paſſion, 


* fince nothing can exceed your Pericyerence.* I 


* ſhall 


— 
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© ſhall never be failing there, Madam, anſwer'd be, 
the Counteis's ill Temper ſhall never diſmay me, 
« and | think myſelf overpaid for my Ditpuiſe, and 
© the Complaiſance | have ſhewrd her, fince l have 
the Happinchs of being at your Feet, and you have 
permitted me to declare my Pathon, and that I 
may flacter myſcif that my Reſpect and Conſtaney 
may ſome time attect you." I do not forbid you 
© to hope, ſa:d Leonora, think but of rendering 
* your Sentiments as agrecable to my Father, as to 
me, andy iere (he made a Paulc, being un- 
able to purſue a Conver adlon which began to be 
ſo tender, but by her Trouble alone explained her 
Thoughts. At which Don RAin was fo much 
overjoyed, he took hold of one of her fair Hands, 
and was juſt going to kils it, when all on «a ſudden 
he felt lomebody pull hin ſo hard by one leg. that 
he had much «do io «avoid falling upon his Note : But 
what Con ſuſion was he in, when rifing up ſadden- 
ly to revenge hiedeif on the Perion that offered 
him uch an Iniuhk before his Miſtreſes's Face, be 
ce dit was the Countess, who had Rord be- 
Pi. him, and heard ali he laid, withont being ſeen 
ei her by hinſclf or Leeca. For this diftruſtful 
„ Lady having obſerved, that this pretended Aer 
had o n left her to return to the Bower, an fear- 
ing It he ſhould meer with eicher of her Daugh- 
ters, follow'd bia softly, and ſaw by the Light of 
the Lange, that he wers Loorora's ect: Howevery 
thourh ſhe was very much enrazed, yet had ſhe 
Paticnce cnough to hear the tender Converiation 
of theic two Lovers; but when he carched bold of 
her Daughter's Hand, ſhe thought it improper to be 
any longer only a Spettator. * Ha! Don Ferd-nand, 
cry A jbe, it is you who have taken all this Pe ins to 
© diiguiſe yourſelt like a AMorr, to continue your 
* Addreſſes to L:onora And is ſhe fo imprudent and 
void oſ Rea ſon to hear you, and ſutfer you to kiſs 
* her Hand,” Leonora and Don Ferdinand were fo 
confounded, that it is more eaſy to imagine the 
Conditon 
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Condition they were in, than todeſcribe it: How- 
ever, as he flatter'd himſelf, that the Counteſs had 
not heard all they ſaid, he ſoon recover d himſelf, 
and with ſome Boldneſs reply d, What, Madam, is 
* it a Crime in Spain es- fir Lady, and to 
* ki her hand; in my try 'tis a Sign of Re- 
« ſpe.” And in mine, ſaid the Compreſs in A Paſſion, 
© *tis a ſure Proof of a Perſon's being andere ; but 
© whether you are a Aer or a Caftilian, I tel! you, 
© lam no longer to be decciv'd.* Therefore load- 
ing her Daughter with the moſt cruel] Reproaches, 
ſhe obliged her to go into the Houſe with Matilda, 
where ſhe put them both under Lock and Key. 
Don Ferdinand and Don Fames were ſo much en- 
raged, that had it not been for Don Franciſ's, they 
had returned the Violence ſhe did them, by raking 
away their Miftreſſes. The Lights «nd Entertain- 
ment vaniſhed away like an Enchantment, the Coun- 
teſs ſaid the moſt ſevere Things in the Werld to her 
Nephew, and told him, That if he went not away 
* immediarely with his two Devils, (as ſbe called 
© theſe tevo Gertlemen,) ſhe ſho ld have Recourſe to 
* whatever Rage and Paſſion could induce her to. 
Never any Enterrainmert ended fo diſmally ; the 
two Lovers and their Friend were in Deſpair, to 
leave the two young Ladies in ſuch cruel Hands ; 
for when we are re-liy in love, we are more con- 
cerned for the Perſon we love, than our own par- 
ticular Satisfation. Bur, however, they were ob- 
liged to go without their Supper, half dead with 
Rage and Hunger; and what yexed them moſt, was, 
that they had very little talk with their Mir 
treſſes, and had left them expoſed in the Hands of 
an enraged Mother, who doubred ſome Time whe- 
ther theſe Sparks were Don Ferdinand and Don 
ames ; for they were very well diſguiſed : But at 
was perſuaded within herſelf that they were 
two Spaniards, who, according to all A ces, 
ename only to ſee and ſpeak to her Daughters. * 
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As theſe Gentlemen return'd back to Ce, they 
abanddhed themſelves fo much to their different 
Reflections, that they went a great Way before they 
were able to enchange « Word with one another ; 
when Don Fr amciſco, whoſe Concern wus not fogreat 
as his two Friends, breaking the Ice firſt, faid, 
* Though I ſhould not inſult you on your Misfor- 
tunes with unſeaſona ble Reproaches, I cannot for- 
* bear asking you, my dear Ferdinand, if it was 
the greateſt — prudence in you to throw 
* yourſelf at Leovora's Feet, in «a Garden where her 
* Mother might ſurprize you." * Had it not been 
© for that unlucky Tranſport of his, added Den 
* Famer, all had gone well, and I had entertui 
* Matilda, without having been ſern.* * Ales! you 
* ralk like cold Lovers, reply'd Don Ferdinand ; it 
* you had loved like me, you would find ir an hard 
6 trer to be with Lea, without diſcovering 
© ſome Tranſports of your Saul.“ What do you 
pretend, yeply'4 Don James, (who waited impa- 
tiently to ſay ſomething e ſeyere) to love Leoners 
© berrer than I do Matilda ?' * Yes 1 dv, anſcrer'd the 
* other, and will maintain it.“ At that Don Famer, 
who was all Life and Vipour, open'd one of the 
Coach-doors, and jumped out ; and clapping his 
Hand on his Sword, ſaid, Come then and main- 
* tain it.” Whereupon Don Ferdinand jumped after 
him, and Don Fans followed with all imaginable 
Precipitation : * What fury paſſeſſes you } cry'd be; 
* would you cut each other's Throats on this Ac- 
* count? Live for the Perſons you love, who alone 
© are thoſe you ſhon1d perſuade of the Grearneſs of 
* your Paſhons, without undertaking a Duel, which 
* they would be very anpry at, ſhould they hear of 
* it.” Notwithſtanding theſe good Reaſons, the two 
Lovers had a great Mind to be thrufting, to re- 
venge on each other the Injury the Coumeſs of 
Fuentes had done them; but at laſt were appeaſed 
by the Intreaties of their Friend, and got into the 
Coach again, both aſhamed of a Readineſs that 
wounded 
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wounded fo much the fincere Friendſhip they bad 
| ſworn to each other. On the other Don 
Franciſco was ſo uneaſy at his quarrelling with his 
Aunt, (for he could think of no Ways to appeaſe her, 
and feared left ſhe ſhould oblige her Husband to 
reſent it) that Don Ferdinand obſerved it, and told 
him, * That he ſhould be in the utmoſt Deſpair at 
© all the Accidents that had befallen them; but that 
© he flattered himſelf that his Father's Return would 
* calm this Tempeft.” When they got to Cadiz, they 
were informed of the Marquis of Tide Arrival; 
at which Don Ferdinand and Don Fames were over- 
joyed, and renewed their Promiſes to their Friend 
to marry his Couſins, if the Count of Fuentes would 
give his Conſent : And thereupon Don Ferdinand de- 
fired him to truſt him with Leonora's Picture, to con- 
vince his Father how lovely ſhe was; which Don 
Franciſco, who was as defirous of the Match as him- 
ſelf, made no Difficulty togrant, knowing that hi, 
Coufin would be made the moſt happy Perſon in 
the World, by marrying a Man of fo great Qu-liry 
and Merit. Don Ferdinand thanked them for tbo 
Favour, and retired with Don Fames full cf the 
moſt pleaſing Hopes, they both reſolying to a K «t 
the fame Time for Alan. 

Soon after; meeting with Friend of theirs, an! 
talking of the Agrecablenchs of their Marriage, 
they pray d him to ſpeak to the Marquis de Tele- 

it, and to contribute «s much as potſible to- 
wards the compleating of their Deſires. Don Ferd:- 
mand adding withal, * That he muſt acquaint bis 
* Father, that he never could meet with a moro 
© virtuous and charming Lady; and thinking it pro- 
, to convince him of her — his Friend 
© her Picture to ſhew him. For their Parts they 
failed not to go and pay their Reſpetts to the Mar- 
is de Toledo; and Er Don Ferdinand, who had hi; 


Reaſons to endeavour to pleaſe him, he never ſeemed 
ſo glad of bis Return, nor ſo complaiſant and dili- 
gent before, Their Friend, to gratify them in their 

Requett, 
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Requeſt, waited on the Marquis, and informed 
him of the Advantage that might accrue from an 
Alliance with the rt of Festes; moreover 
he ſhewed him that charming ! ady s Picture, and 
told him, * He was — np that, without men- 
« rioning her other Beauties, which were all 
« fe, he muſt approve of her F.ce.” With which 
the Marquis was ſo much pleaſed, that he deſired 
him to leave the Picture with him. 
When he wa, alone, he looked on it with an er- 
traordinary Attention, and began to envy his Son's 
good Fortune: * How bappy i he, {aid the ofd Gew- 
* fleman to hei, ctopleaſe to lovely a Perſon ? Hut 
© (centinued be) why am thinking of marrying m 
* Son? | am not Hold wyſelfro renounce W. l. 
* monyyet; I'll inform my ſelf firſt of her Temper, 
* and then reſolve.” Whereapon 'ending er Bes 
Ferdinand, and after having commended his Choice, 
he enquired fer her Humour and Diſpoſition : 
To all which his a morous Son arſweres, with all 
the Exarperations of a lover, employing all his 
Eloquenee ; infomuch that the Father was no ways 
tired with asking Queſtions, nor the Son with an- 
ſwering them and not thinkirs what Pains and 
Trouble he had prepared for him elf, obſerved with 
Pleaſure the Attention his Father pave, and from 
thence drew ſuch happy Preſapges, that he no lon- 
ger diſputed his own Happinets, knowing that the 
Count de Fuentes would not refuſe him; and there- 
fore he cominucd to ſprak Wonders of his Miſtreſe, 
to engage his F. ther to favour the Marriage; which 
the Father promiſed him to do, and to bring him 
ſome good News. Don Ferdinand, tranſported with 
Joy, returned D to the Happt- 
neſs he hoped for ; ard as ſoon as he retired, writ 
to Lerera, to inform her how Aﬀairs went; which 
Letter ſhe receive! by her Couſins Management, 
notwithſtanding the Vigilance of the Counteſs. 
While Don Ferdinand and his Miftreſs pleaſed each 
ether with theſe flattering Hopes, the Count de Fu- 
: exits, 
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entes, continually tormented with her Letters, came 
to the A/pegnas, to remove thoſe Sentiment: of Jca- 
louſy which began to kindle again in her Brea, 
which az ſoon as Don Ferdinand knew, he informed 
his Father of: Who being particularly acquainied 
with the Count, writ a Letter to him, to appoint « 
Place of meeting; wbich being agreed on, and they 
meeting accordingly, after the frſt Compliments, 
« I come, ſaid the Marquis of Toledo ts the Count, to 
* ack a Mark of your Friendſhip, and to give you 
« a Proof of mire, which may ſurprize you. In 
« ſhort, I come to demand amiable Leonora, 
« whoſe Beauty and Youth may make me ſo young 
© again, as not to be altoge ber diſagrecable: And, 

4 . that a ſtricter Tie of Friencſhip may be be- 
« tween our two Families, I ask the lovely Matilds 
for my Son.” The Count de Fuentes anſwer'd with 
all the Civility and Tokens of Joy the Marquis 
could promiſe himſelf, and then embracing, t 
gave each other their Words; and having thus 8 
. greed on the Buſineſs between themſelves, reſolved 

to keep it private. The Count de Faentes could not 
avoid ſpeaking of it to his Wife to get her Conſent ; 
but at the ſameTime deſired her to ſay nothing of it 
to her Daughters, thinking his Approbation ſufhi- 
cient. The Marquis of To/eds, when he returned 
to Cadiz, told Don Ferdinand, * That every Thing 
« went well, and that in « ſhort time he ſhould be 
© happy: Without entering into «ny further Par- 
ticulars, ſo that he could gs di cover the "Trick his 
Father put upon him; and a were equall 
impatient, they both preſſed CY the We — 
Day. And for Don Famer, whoſe P.ſion for Matil- 
da was as great as Don Ferdinand for Leonera, he 
urged on the Marquis to ask for her, that the two 
Siſters might be both married at the ſame Time; and 
the old Fox, who took care to inform him ſelf of all 
that paſſed, promiſed to do it effetually : Pur fear- 
ing leſt the Cheat ſhould be found ou: be 


Thing was made ſure, he preſſed f pos upp þ 
* or 4's an 
f 4 11 444 
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Matilda's Return to Ct; which Pretext the Count 
ds Fuentes, who could not endure the Country, was 
— to bring his Family to « more agreeable 


But as two ſuch diſcerning Men as Don Fed. 
and and Don James were not long to be deceeiv'd, 
when they found out the Perhdy they were treated 
with, they abandon'd themſelvesto whatever Repo 
and Deſpair could inſpire; and for Don Ferdinand, 
the Condition he was in, when he knew his own 
Father to be the Obje& of his Revenge, is not to 
be repreſented : Alas, ſaid be ts Don Franciico, I 
* ought not to puniſh him, but myſelf, who ſhew d 
him my Migreſſcs Picture, and took ſo much Pains 
© to inform him of all her good Qualities; How 
could I think him capable of ſeeing i: with Indif- 
* ference ! Has not Love Arrows to wound the Old, 
« a+ well as Young ? Where were my Thoughts, 
« when 1 ſhew'd him that charming bern Then 
falling trom theſe Reflect ions into others more vio- 
lent ; * How can I, ſaid be, excuſe him for taking 
from me the Perſon | love? Ican hearken tono 
© Conſiderations of _ therefore no one can 
© be aſſured of the Poſlcihon of my Mittreſs, but 
* by my Death.“ For Don James, he had no ſuch 
Ties to bound his Revenge, ſo he promiſcd himſelf 
one proportionate to the Injury receiv'd; but as they 
both knew that Leonora and Matilda were to come to 
Town the nett Day, they dchr'd Don Franciſco to 
* meet them, and inform them of all that 

paſs'd. Which Requeſt he acquicſced with, not- 
withſtanding his Aunt's Anger, to whom he had 
ofien writ in vain, to endeavour to juſtify himfelf 
on the Adventure of the Moors, and deliver'd a Ler- 
ter from Don Ferdinand to Leonera, in theſe Words : 


Beantiſn! l conors, 
- HE Excc\ of my Grief is not to he expreſs d 
. by any Worts | canuſe : My Father would 
* defiroy all wy Hopes, rob me of your Heart, and 


* marry 
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* marry you: I have not enjoy'd myſelf Gnce this 
„ frightful News reach'd my Ears. I no longer 
« know what I am, nor what I do; you alone can 
prevent all the Misfortunes of my Life : Suffer 
me to condudt you to ſome Place, that may ſerve 
© for a Sanctuary ro our Loves, which is the only 
© Remedy ag int ſuch preflingMisforrunes : Which, 
« — if you refulc, I ſhall no longer ſcek to 
live.“ 


Don Franciſco arriv'd at the A/pegnar juſt as the 
Counteſs was coming away ; and the Hurry they 
were in at theirRemoval, gave him an Opportunity 
of Diſcourſe with his Couſins. But, O Heaven: ! 
how great was their Grief at this fatal and unex- 
News, which ſurpred them like a Thun- 
der-Clap? However, Don Franciſco comforted chem 
the beſt he could, and told them, that if they would 
but give their Conſents, Don Frdinand and Don 
James would ſecure them againſt that deteſted Mar 
riage; but that to ſucceed, they mult play their 
Parts well, and ſeem gay and pleaſed when at Ca- 
dix, and then he — 7 warrant all Things woul! 
fall out according to their Wiſhes. * Oh ! dear 
« Couſin, ſaid Leonora, you flatter us too much; 
« after this Misfortunc our Fears are great, and 
Hopes bur ſmall; however, Iam reſolved to follow 
© your Advice, and will conceal my Sorrow as well 
Cas lam able when at Cadiz: But I beg of you to 
_ © affure Don Ferdinand, that lam ready to do what 
© he defires.* And tell Don James the ſame Thing 
from me, ſaid Matilda, G bad alſo rectiv'd 4 ur 
© kind and tender Litter from him, «nd aſſure him, that 
[ my Heart and Hand ſhall be given to none but 
| © him." That's not enough, interrupted Dow Fran- 
| * ciſco, you muſt write; I will carry your Letters. 
Whereupon Leoxers fat down, and writ theſe 


© DON 
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4 ON Franciſco can tell you the Condition I am 
10 in, and 1 fincerely believe I ſhould not have 
deen able to have overcome the Violence of m 
Trouble, had I not flatter'd myſelf with ſce 
your! ſucceed: Which I not only approve 
* of, Sir, but will follow you with Pleaſure, an 
Terms agrecable to my Honour and Virtue.” 


Matilda was a follows : 


w XPECT not from me eloquent Complaints, 
8 E the Stroke that wounds you deſtroys me, and 
© the greateſt Sorrow is ſometimes beſt expreſ1'd by 
Silence; but as it often proceeds ro the utmo 
« Extremities, depend on it, I will ſecond you in 
your Deſigns to unite our Fates for ever. 


Don Franciſco return'd to Cat, where the two 
Lovers waited for him with I:npatience, and were 
overjoy'd at their Miſtreſſe penerous Reſolutions ; 
who, while they were giving the neceſſary Orders, 
arrived, and di. .mblcd their Grief to Admiration. 
No ſooner were they got to Town, but the Mar- 
quis came to ſee them withour Don Frrdnand, 
whom he told, with an Air of Confuſion, of his 
Intentions; aſſuring bim, that if he readily con- 
ferm'd, there was nothing he might not expect 
from him: To which Don Ferdinand, who with Force 
conftrain'd himſelf, reply'd only, that he ſhould o- 
bey his Orders. The Marquis negleded nothing 
to Diſguiſe his Years to Leer, but made uſe of 
Powder and Perfumes, Diamonds and Embroidery, 
and ſaid all the obligire Things to her he could 
think on; which ſhe reply'd ro with Modeſty. The 
Vifit he made was ſhort; and as ſoon as he got 
home, he ſent both Lerera and Matilda forme very 
£ne Jewels, which they look'd over with Sorrow ; 
when Leenera obſerved, in a liule Box of Emeralds, 

Vol hb K - 
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a Billet, which ſhe open'd, and which contain'd 
theſe Words : 


' EE * "i 

come to-night at Ten into your Gar- 
C Wis: Be there with Donna A, provi- 
* ded with Veils, tha: you not be known ; every 
© Thing is ready for your Safocy.” 


They undreſi d themſelves in the Evening, and 
fail'd not to be in the Garden at the Time appoint- 
ed, accompany'd by Don Franciſce, who let in the 
Lovers, muffled up in their Clokes, by « Door 


two 
he kept a Key of; who ſeeing their Mist reſſes veil'd, 
conducted them, with a great deal of Silence, to 
the End of a Street, where a Coach waited for 
them, that carried them to the Port, where « Sloop 


attended, to row them to the Ship. As ſoon as they 
were abroad, the Maſter led them into his Cabbin, 
weigh'd Anchor, and with a freſh Gale fail'd for 
Venice. Our Lovers, placed by their Miſtreſſes, ex- 

reſs'd an extraordinary Joy and Ackzowledgment ; 

ut finding them a little ſurprized at, and refleding 
on what they had done, which ſeem'd extraordi- 
pary to them, who had been cducated under ſo ri- 
555 a Mcther, Don Ferdinand penetrating into the ir 

houghts, and not being able to ſee them uncaly, 
in his amuſing T » propoſed to divert them 
from their Spleen, - telling them a Story, ſince 
they were not for lying down ; at which they ſcem'd 
very much pleaſed, and going upon the Deck, be- 
cauſe it was a clear Moonſhine-Night, and the Sea 
ſmooth and calm, the Captain asking leave to fit by 


them, Don Ferdinand began as follows: 


The 
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ERETOFORE there lir'd « Fairy, who 
ſtrove as much as poſhble to roſiſt the Force 
ve: But all in vain; for that little God, with- 
out ing the utmoſt of his Power, render d 
her ble of it. A young Prince arrived at her 
Court, who was both amiable and renown'd for the 
nr ng he had done, which were not un- 
wn to the Fairy. 

This young Prince's Perſon anſwer'd ſo well the 
great Reputation he had gain'd, that the Fairy, 
who was not Proof againſt ſo many Charms, ia a 
ſhore Time of his Vows. The Fairy was 
beautiful, and he really in love; ſhe married him, 
and by that Marriage made him a rich and moſt 
rful Monarch. After this Union, they lived a 
ng Time happy; but the Fairy growing old, the 
King's Love, 12 he wes as much in Years himſelf, 
began to fall off, and he was taken with ſome of the 
young Beauties of the Court: At which the Fairy 
conceiv'd a Jealuuſy, that proved fatal to many of 
her Rivals. 

The Fairy, by this Marriaze, had only one Daugh- 
ter, who was the Object of ber Tenderncſs, and 
in all Reſpedis deſerving of it. The Fairies, her 
Relations, at her Birth endow'd ber with « ſpright- 
ly Wir, a moſt bewitching Beauty, and Graces more 
engaging than both, with a Voice that captivated 
all that heard it. Her Shape was perfectly fine, 
and her Air noble; her Hair was à curious Hack: 
her Mouth little, but always graced with Smiles, 
ber Teech were of a 27 Whiteneſ7, her Eyes 
black, lively, and ſparkling, and her Looks ſo ten- 
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der and piercing, that they created Love in all 
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| all other Gifrs, that ſhe migh: 
judge in the what ſort of Happineſs ſhe might 
promiſe a Daughter ſo dear to her. 

The Infidelity of the King was a continual Af- 
fliction to the Fairy; the Misforrurne of not bein 
beloved, made her think, that the greateſt of « 
Bleflings was to be always amiable. This Happi- 
ncs, after a thouſand Reflections, ſhe endowed 
Towng- and- Handſome with, who was then about fix- 
teen Years old, when the Fairy uſed all her Know- 
ledge, that ſhe ſhould always remain the ſame as 
me was at that Time. What Bleſſing could the be- 
ftow more valuable? 

The Fairy buricd the King her Husband, and 
tho' he had been falſe to her a long Time, was fo 
ſenſibly grieved at his Death, that ſhe reſolved to 
leave her Dominions, and retire to a Caſtte ſhe had 
built in a deſart Country, which ſhe had ſurrounded 
with a vaſt Foreſt, ſo that only ſhe herſelf could fin 
the Way to it. | 

This Reſolution aflited Tewng-and- Handſome, who 
was loth to part with the Fairy, who commanded 
her abſolutely to ſtay; but before her Departure 
ſhe recall'd into her Palace, which was very fine, 
all the Pleaſures and Diverſions ſhe had baniſh'd ſo 
Jong, and therewith compoſed the Court of Pune 
and- Handſome ; who in that agreea ble Company was 
comforted ſome Time after, for the Abſence of the 
Fairy. All the Kings and Princes, who thought 
themſelves worthy of pleaſing her, came in Crouds 
to the Court of Towng-and-Handſome, to endeavour 
by their Sedulities and Love, to render ſo lovely a 
Princel(s ſenſible. | 
Nothing ever equalled the Magnificence and 
Charms of her Palace, there were every Day ſome 
new Entertainments; every body Sos „ but 
thoſe Lovers who adored without Hope, for ſhe 
look d fayourably on none: But as they had the 
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Ha to ſee her ofren, the moſt indifferent 
Looks were ſufhcicnt ro Ray them for ever. 

One Day Towng-and- Handſome, content with the 
Happineſs and Sweets of her Reign, was walking 
in a pleaſant Wood, attended only by ſome of her 
Nymphs, to tafte the Delights of Solitude ; where 
ſhe amuſed herſelf with pleaſing Thoughts, which 
brought her inſenſibly into a delicate Meadow, ena- 
melled with Elowers of various Colours. 

Her . were engaged with a thouſand diffe- 
rent and agrecable Objeds, when perceiving a 
Flock of Sheep feeding in the Meadow, by the Side 
of a Brook, which by its Waters rolling amongſt the 
Pebbles, made ſoſt Murmurings,” ſhe diſeever d « 
young Shepherd, ſhaded by an Holt of Trees, laid 
aſleep by the Brook-fide, with his Crook ſet againſt 
a Tree, and a pretty little Dog, which ſeem d to be 
rather his Matter's Favourite, than the Keeper of 

Tan and Handſome went to the Brook, and look- 
ed on the Shepherd ; but how fatal was that Sight! 
for Love ſlceping in the Arms of Pfyche never ap- 
pear'd with ſo many Charms. The young Fairy 
topr, being unable to reſiſt ſome Emotions of Ad- 
miration, which were ſoon follow'd by more tender 
Sentiment. The young Shepherd ſeem'd to be about 
eighreen Years of Age, very proper and well ſhaped, 
and his Hair, which was brown, and curled natu- 
rally in * flowing Rings, adorn'd a moſt beauri. 
ful Face. His Eyes, which were then cloſed, con- 
eealed from the Fairy new Darts, which Lore pre- 
ſerved to re double her Tenderneſi. 

Tine and Handſome felt an unuſual Diſturbance in 
her Breaſt, and had not Power to leave the Place, 
but took too much Pleaſure in thoſe her Scati- 
ments, to ſeek to oppoſe them; ſhe loved renderly, 
and thought at that Time only of being loved a- 
gain: She darſt not awake the Shepherd, for fear 
of diſcovering her Diſorder, but taking a Pleaſure 
in — Paſhon in a more gallant and a- 
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_ greeable Manner, render d berſelf inviſible, to di- 

vert herſelf with the Amazement ſhe 'd to 
bim into. Some charming Mußck was ny 
| heard, with a Symphony that truck the Heart it- 
ſelf. Theſe delightful Sounds awaken'd Alidorns, 
which was the Shepherd's Name, who then thought 
it only an agreeable Dream: But how great was his 
Surprize, when riſing off the Graſs where he was 
laid, he found himſelf in a fine and magnificent 
Habit, of yellow Velvet trimm'd with Silver; his 
Sc rip em broider'd with Cyphers of Tawng-and- Hand- 
me, and tied with a Scarf of Flowers; his Crook 
ef curious Work, adorn'd with of ſeveral 
Colours, which form'd nice Devices; and his Hat 
made of Jonquils and blue Hiacynths, interwoven 
with great Art! ” 

Pleaſed and 9 with his new Dre, he 
view'd himſeM in the Brook, while Toung and- Hand- 
ſome was in a thouſand Apprebenſions, left he hovld 

the fame hard Fate with the beautiful Ne- 
ciſſus. But how much greater was his Afoniſh- 
ment, when he ſaw his Sheep flerred with Silk as 
 whice as Snow, inſtead of their ordi Wool, 
and bedeck'd with Branches of Ribbons of rarious 
Colours; and his faveurice Ewe, ſet eff like the 
reſt, come skippicg over the Graſs, as if ſhe ws 
prone of her Attire ; and his little Dog with « Col- 
r of Gold, ſer with ſmall Emeralds, which com- 
poſed theſe Verſes : 


How pants the Heart, ſeit d with an am'rou: Fire, 
When it i; ſcorch'd by lafting Flames of Lowe? 
We to be handſome can create D fre, 
Es to be bappy, we muſt conflant prove. 


The young Shepherd judged by theſe Verſes, that 
he was gs to Love for c agreeable Ad ven- 
was then ſet, and Aden, ed 


with moſt pleaſing Thoughts, return'd to his Cab- 
in, in which he ohſerved no Change without; 
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but was hardly enter'd, before a delicious Odour 
inform'd him was ſomething new. He found 
his little Hoe h with « Tiſſue of ſeſſamin and 
oy Flowers, the Curtains of his Bed the ſame, 
raiſed up with Garlands of Lillics and Roſes, ſup- 
ported in their Beauty by an agrecable Freſhneſs. 

The Floor was China, whereon were repreiented 
the Stories of all the Goddeſſes who fell in love 
with Shepherds; Alidorws, who had a great deal of 
Wir, obſerved ut: For the in that Coun- 

were not common Shepherds, ſome of them be- 
ing deſcended from Kings and great Princes; as 
Al:dorns derived his Origin from a Prince that go- 
vern'd thoſe People before they were ſubject to the 
Fairies. 

Till then the young Shepherd had been in ſenſi- 
ble, but now he began to perceive that his young 
Heart, tho' he could fix on no Objett, burnt to ſur- 
render; he almeſt died with Impatience to know 
the Goddeſs or Fairy that ſhew'd him ſuch ſa vour- 
able Marks of her Tenderneſs. He walk'd about 
in the greateſt Uneafineſs imaginable, and knew 
not what to think. Night came on, a fine Ililumina- 
tion appear'd in his Cabbin, and his Muſings were 
interrupted by a delicious and ſtately Supper that 
was ſet before him: What, ſaid the Shepherd, ſmi- 
* ling, always new Pleaſures, and no body to partake 
* of them with me!” His little Dog would have 
ar & with him, but he was too much taken up e 
anſwer his Carciles; when fitting down, a little Ce- 
— preſented him Drink in a Cup made of one little 

lamond. He ask d the little Love ſome Queſtions, 
who, inſtead of anſwering them, drew ſome Ar- 
rows, which as ſoon as they reached the Shepherd, 
were changed into a ſweet-ſmelling Water. Aliderns 
comprebended by theſe little Tricks, that the little 
Rogue was order d not to explain this Myſtery. As 
ſoon as Alidorws had done, the linle Cupid flew away, 
and the Tally aniſh d. 
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Afterwards he heard « charming Symphony, 
which creating a thouſand tender Sentiments in ms 
Heart, his Impatience to know to whom he was 
obliged for ſo much Ples ſure, continually increaſed; 
when with a great deal of Satisfaction he heard 
»% theſe Words ſung : 


Tel Me, Cupid. what bright Form 
Will wound the Sepain I love ; 

Say bat Charms I muſt put on, 

That may his Paſſion move. 


4a © _ = = JF 
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The” that won't always pleaſe ; 
| Great God increaſe my Stock of Charms, 


Come then, charming Object, h i the Shepherd, 
, © and by your Preſence compleat my _ I 
| * believe you too lovely ever to be capable of being 
| © unfaithful to your Charms.” No Anſwer was re- 
| 


turn d, the Muſick ceaſed ſoon after, and a profound 
Silence reign'd, which invited the Shepherd to take 
a ſweet Repoſe. 
| He threw himſelf upon his Bed, where he ſlept 
| bur little, agitated by his Impatience and growing 
8¹ y pa gro 
| Paſſion. Ar Day-break he, awaken'd by the har- 
monious 2 of the Birds, aroſe and drove 
| his Flock to the ſame Place, where the Day before 
his good Fortune began. He was no ſooner fat 
down by the Brook ſide, but a Pavillion, of a 
— — and gold-colour'd Stuff, was faſten d 
to the Boughs of the Trees, to ſecure him from 
| the Scorchings of the Sun. His Pavillion, Flock, 
and Habit, ſurprized all the young Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſſes about him; they came in great Haſte, 
and ask'd him,with Earneftneſs, the Reaſon of thoſe 
ſtrange Alterations: And Aliderns ſmiling, told them 
all that had happen'd. There was not a rd 
but what was jealous, nor Shepherdeſs but b 2 
| * 


F 
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with Rage and Envy, fince there was ſcarce one vf 
the latter, who hed not form'd Defigns of gaining 
the Heart of this lovely She ; and a Goddeſs, 
_ Fairy, were cither of too dangerous Ri- 


Toung-and- Handſome, who never loſt Sight of her 
Shepherd, ſuffer'd the Converſation of the Shep- 
herdeſſes with Impatience; ſome of them were 
charming, and « lovely Shepherdeſs may prove a 
formidable Rival to « Goddeſs herſelf. Bur Alids- 
exs's Indifference, and their being obliged to leave 
that Shepherd, and drive their Flock: further on 
the Mcadow, encouraged the young Fairy. 

Some Time after, when none but Shepherds were 
with Adern, a delicious Entertainment appear d on 
« whitc marble Table, with Seats of Greens around 
it, of which Adee, and thoſe Shepherds pa rtook 
when ficting down at the Table, they found them- 
ſelves clothed in magnificent Habits, — not ſo fine 
as Adern, who (hined again with Jewels. A ruftick 
Muſick, but very fine, echocd all around, and theſe 
Words were ſung : 


Alidorus Happineſs conſeſs, 
By whom Love bis Peu bas ſrown ; 
Swain that know bis killing Charms, 
Regard the Choice my Heart does own. 


The Shepherds Amazement increaſed every Mi- 
nute, and ſome Shepherdeſſes, drawn by the Mu- 
tek, coming to the Brook - ſide, they began a very 
agreeable Country-Dance. The young Fairy, who 
was always preſent, but inviſible, aſſumed, with fix 
of her Nymphs, the Habits of Shepherdeſſes, drefi'd 
with Garlands of Flowers, with their Crooks very 
prertily N at which Time Towng-and-Hand- 
ſeme, who on an Head- dreſs of Jonquils, which 
bad the inoſt agreeable Effet imaginable on her fine 
black Hair, appear'd the moſt bcautiful Perſoa in 
the World. 
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prized all the Aſſembly; all the ies there con- 
— Nalouſßes, tha Shepherds ſeeking with 
great eſs to pay them the utmoſt Reſpe &. 
Towng- and- Handſome, who was not known to be 
a Fairy, received all the Honours, and, like the 
Loadſtone, attracted all their Hearts; for there the 
moſt ſincere s were paid to Beauty alone, 
which flat ter d Handſome with the Effect 
_ bers, ſince there her Rank had not the leaſt 
Fer Aldrans, as foon as the appeared, forgetting 
the Love « Geddefs, or a Fairy, had for him, flew 
to Yowng- and Handſome, and approached her with the 
beſt Grace in the World : ns charming Shep- 
© herdeſs, ſaid be, accept of a Place more worthy of 
* you; ſo delicate « Perſon is tos much ſuperior io 
the other Beautics, to ſtay intermixed with them. 
Then offering his Hand, Yowng-and- Handſome pleaſed 
with che Senriments ſhe had inſpired the young 
rd with, ſuftered her elf to be led by him. 
Alidorus conducted her under the Pavilion, where 
ſome y Shepherds, by Aliderws's Orders, brought 
Bundles of Flowers and Greens, and raiſed a kind of 


Throne,, whereon placed Dang Handſome. 

The lovely young Shepherd laid himſelf at her Fect, 

the Nymphs ſac by her, and the reſt of the Company 
j 


made a Ring, where every one ſeated themſclyes 
according to their Inclinarion. | 
This Circle of Beauties was a moſt agreeable Siphr, 
where the purling Streams and the harmonious 
2 intermixed with the Warblings of the 
Birds, which flock'd about them, made a compleat 
Concert. Shepherds came in Troops to make their 
Frans and = among them, 
is, going up to the young Fairy, 
© Though this Seat whereon Nos are placed by Ali- 
ders, ſaid le to ber, is very agreeable, yet not- 
* withflanding ir is very dar l believe, re- 
© ph'd the Fairy With a Smile, capable of 1 all 
| * hearts, 


The Arrival «f theſe charmiog Shepherdeſſes fur- 
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warde Aliderss, ſaid, with a 


of Y nd-Handſome. : 03 


Herti, the Shepherdeſſes of this Hamlet will hard- 
* ly pardon in me the Preſerence which Aliderss 
p 28 roy ng 

more deierving." * | our 
© herdeſſes —— juſt, but «a Goddeſi loves 
* dorms.” Then he telling her the whole Adventure 
of that lorely rd, and having made an End 


of that Relation, the young Fairy turning herſelf to- 
ious Smile, I will 
* not create myſelf fo formidable en Enemy as the 
* Goddeſs, by whom you are beloved: Without 
doubt ſhe hath not deftined me the Place I poſſeſs, 
* therefore I ſhall ſurrender it up to her; and in 
ſaying theſe Words, ſhe got up. Stay, ſaid Alido- 


* rus, on ber tendeviy, and ng ber ; hay, 
beautiful Sh dev, there is no Goddeſs, whoſe 
« Tenderneſs I would not ſacrifice to the Pleaſure 


* of adoring you: And that Goddeſs [phis hath told 
* you of, is not very ſubtle, at leaft in Love-Aﬀairs, 
* to permit mo the Sight of you.” Tonng-and- Hand- 
fore could not then return any Anſwer, for they 
took her out juſt at that very moment to Dance ; 
never any Perſon acquitted herſelf with ſo good a 


Grace. And for the lovely Shepherd, he even ſar- 
paſs'd himſelf. None of all the m«gnificent Enter 


tainment at the Court of Towng-and-Handſome ever 
ve her ſo much Pleaſure as this rural Aſſembly; 
foe Love embcliſhes all Places, where we can 
the Perſons we debre. 
Aliderss found his Love increaſe Moment, 
and ſwore a thouſand Times to ſacrifice all the God- 
defies and Fairies in the World to the tender Pa, 
bon his Shepherdeſs infpired in him. Dent and- 
Handſome was charm'd with theſc Sentiments of her 
deloved 142 but was willing to make further 
tryal of his Paſſion. Ipbi; was amiable, and if 46 
deres had not been there, without doubt had had the 
Prelerence. The young Fairy ſpoke to him twice 
or thrice in a fayourabic Manner, and danced often 


with him. 
| At 
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At which Alidorns conceived a Jealouſy as violent 
as his Love, which was not unobſerved by Toung- 
and. Handſome ; who thinking herſelf ſure of her 
Shepherd's Heart, forbore to torment him, and ſpoke 
no more to Ipbir all that Day, but caſt moſt ſa vour- 
able Looks on Aliderss, which of themſelyes were 
able to vanquiſh che moſt Inſenfible. 

At Night this fair Aſſembly broke up with Re- 
gret, when Toung-and-Handſome would not permit 
any of the Shepherds to accompany her, but was 
follow'd by a thouſand Sighs; however, ſhe pro- 
miſed Alidorns to meet him the next Day in the Mea- 
dow, and then went away with her 5 The 
Shepherds let them go, — by following at a 
Diftance, to know what Hamlet thoſe Divine Per- 
ſons belong'd to; but as ſoon as they had gain'd a 


little Wood, which deprived their Followers of the 
— 


Sight of them, ſhe and her Nymphs diſappes 
amnſcd themſelves ſome Time, to ſee the $ 
ſearching out the Path they believed they had gone: 
Toung-and- Handſome obſerved with Pleaſure, that 
Adern ſeemꝭd the moſt earneſt. Ipbi was in Deſpair, 
that they ſtay'd ſo long before purſued them ; 
and a great many other Sh » Whoſe Hearts 
the Nymphs had captivated, ſpent moſt of the Night 
to find them our. 

Tonng-ard-Handſome return d to her Palace, where 
(the“ a Fairy may have many Occaſions to be ab- 
ſent) ſhe found all her Lovers very uneaſy, that 
they had not ſeen her all that Day, but none of 
them durſt Reproach her; for thoſe who were her 
Lovers, were forced to be ſubmiſſive and reſpelt- 
ful, or leave her Court: So ſevere was ſhe, that 
they durſt not tell her of their Tenderneſs; but 
hoped only to gain her by their Aſſiduities, Reſpect, 
Conſtancy. 

— — ſeem d to take very little No- 
_ Thing; ſhe eat but little, was often mu- 
the Princes her Admirers, who were 


@bſerycrs of all her Actions, thought 1 


. 
rice 
ſing. 
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her oſten ſigh. She took leave of ber Court be- 
times, ITALY — 
are to ſec again thoſe we love, ev 
_— that Happineſs, ane cd caters 
me. 
The young Fairy, with ber Nymphe, were in- 
ſtantly at her beloved Shepherd's Cabbin conceal'd 
in « Cloud. He ſeem'd very melancholy for not 
finding our the Way his Divine Shepherdeſs had ta- 
ken, bur found his as charming as when 
he left it ; only cafting his Eyes on the Floor, he 
perceivr'd it was chang d, and inſtead of the Hiſto- 
ries of Goddeſſes, who were in love with Shep- 
herds, he ſaw terrible Examples of unfortunate 
Lovers, who were not deſerying of the Tendernefs 


of thoſe Divinities. k 5 Ms 

* You are in the right, oy'd ry - . 
you are in the right, Goddeſs; I deſerve 
Anger: But why ſutfer d you my Eyes to behold 
* a Shepherdeſs ſo lovely ? Alas! what Deity was 
© able to withſtand her Charm! 

Towng-and- Handſome, who was then in the Cot- 
e when Aliderus pronounced theſe Words, felt 
all her Softne's and Tenderneſs redoubled. There 
appear d another magnificent Supper, which Alide- 
rus made notſogood a Uſe of as that of the Night 
before: He was too much in love, and at the ſame 
Time jealous ; Oy — . 8 
Shepherdeſe, her Ling to Ie, romi 
ſhe made him, ' be ould fre her again the 
next Day, ſome what mitigated his Pain 

The little Love waited on him all the Time; but 
Aliderar, wholly taken up with his Diſquier, ſaid 
not one Word to him. Tac Table difappear'd, and 
a young Child making up o Alido-zs, preſented him 
with two Boxrs, in which were megnificent Pic+ 
tures, and then flew away. 

The Shepherd im ediately ope d one of them, 
wherein was the Filure ot yeunrg Ly of a 
trau ſcendant Beauty ; under which theſe Words 
Weie vin h Letter: of Gold ; 
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© Who bur he, who hath ſeen my Shepherdefſe, 

« ſaid Alidorus, keking ew the Pig, could refit 

„ theſe Charms?” Then fhuiting the Box, he laid 
irurelefly on the Table, and afterwards he open d 

the'other Box : Bur how great was his Surprize, 

nun he ſaw the Picture his Shepherdete, ſhi- 
ning rich all choſe Charms, that had made ſo live- 


Iy anIwpreffion on his Heart! 
peime& in the ſame Dreſs he ſaw her 
in that Bay, wih her Head-dreſs of Flowers; and 


wes he with his Love, that 'twas a 
before he perceiv'd theſe Words, which 
pere writ under it: 


Forget ber Charms, ov thy Love wwill be fatal to thee. 


© Alas! , Alidorus ! what Happineſs is there 
« without my Shepherdef: ?” This Tranſport charm - 
ed Tewng-and-Handſome. That fine Pidure Auen 
deſpiſed was an imaginary one, by which the 
Je Te had a Mind to try whether her Shep- 
ould prefer her to ſo beautiful a Perſon, 
who ſeem d to be a Goddeſs, or a Fairy; but ſa- 
thiy'd with his Love, ſhe return'd to her Palace, 
aber ſhe had by « Signal eall'd her Nymphs to- 
gether, who were gone to ſee afrer their Lovers. + 
Some of them were well pleaſed with 
theirs, having found them ing and ſpeaki 
of them with Paſſhon ; others again were diſſatiſ- 
d with the Effects of their Beauty, having found 
Shepherds aſleep, who in the Day-time ap- 
peur d very amorous, but were not in love enough 


to keep them welking all Nigbt. 
T5 — Shepherdeſs went to bed when ſhe 


arriv'd at her Palace, pleaſed with the Love of 
her Shepherd, and agitated only with the fweer 


ſe rran 
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Sept a lictle ; and without diſquieting himſelf with 
2 


— which he thought 
approach'd roo flow. TY 8 
He drove his Flock to the fortunate Place where 


he firſt ſaw Towng-and- Hand/eme, his little Dog warch- 
3 Maſter dream d of his 


: He figh'd and bewail'd his il! 
Fortune « thouſand Times, madetheſe Verſes on ber 
Abſence, and with the Iron of his Crook engrayed 
them on « young Elm. 


N on bright Beauty of the Day, 
Whom Love's Goddeſs can't ſerdey; 
Mul Enoy of thy Charms : 


Shimi ng Beawty, faireſt Face, 
Waied on by 


Tow ave made ſo charming faiv; 
"Tis by be wounds all Heavts. 
And m by bis Darts, 


Nymph, your Abſence brings Deſpaire 


Fated to paſs my Days alone, 
Ah Sers now ave conſtant green, 
Tet my Love and they are one. 
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He had hardly done, beſore Young-and Handſome 
ear d with her Nymphe ar a Diftance, all clothed 
like Sbepherdeſſes. Alidorus knowing them preſent- 
ly, ran, or rather flew towards Tum und- ome, 
who receiv'd him with a charming Smile, capable 
to create « Happineſs in Gods themſelves. 
He . to her of his Love with an Ardour 
that might have perſuaded any Heart leſs affected 
chat of they Fairy, who would ſee what 
he Tad engraved on the Tree, and was delighted 
both with the Wir and Tenderneſs of her young 
Shepherd. He told her all that bappen d the Nighe 
before, and offer'd a thouſand Times to follow her 
to the End of the World, to avoid the Love a God- 


deſ or Fairy had unhappily conceived for him. 


* I ſhall loſe too much, h, Young-and-Hand- 
« ſome, if you fly that Fairy; for tis time I 
© diſcoyer to you my Sentiments, fince I am ſatiſ- 
© fed with rs. "Twas I myſelf, Alidorns, con- 
© tinned the charming Shepherdeſi ; twas I that gave 
© you thoſe Marks of my Tenderneſs, which, if 
0 — are faithful, ſhall laſt for ever, and make us 
© happy - 


PPY | 

The lovely Shepherd, tranſported with Joy, caft 
himſelf at her Feet, and by his Silence inform'd the 
Fairy more, than if he had uſed the moſt pathe- 
tick Eloquence. Touwng-and- Handſome raiſed him up, 
and he found himſelf clothed in a ſtately Habit ; 
then the Fairy touching the Ground with her 
Crook, there appear'd a magnificent Chariot, drawn 
by twelve white Horſes very beautiful, and har- 
neſs'd four on a Breaſt. Yowng-and-Hand/ome got into 
the Chariot, and made her lovely Shepherd fit by 
her; and as ſoon as the Nymphs had taken their 
Places, the Horſes, which had no necd of any 
Guide to obey the Fairy's Intentions, carried them 

reſently to a Caſtl Towng- and. Handſome took great 
Lelight in, which he had embeliſh'd with all ber 


Art, and call'd the Caſtle of Flowers, 


X 


The 
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The young Fairy and her ha Lover arrivel 
in a great Court, ſurrounded by Paliſadoes Breaft- 
high, cover'd over with Jeflamin and Cirrons, by 
which there ran a fine River, on the other Side of 
which were Meadows almoſt out of Sighr ; where 
the ſame River ſported in ſeveral Mcanders, as if 
loth to leave ſo charming an Abode. 

The Caftle was much more to be admir'd for its 
Architect ure than Extent : There were twelre - 

rements in it, each of which had irs different 
— they *. — but not capable of 
containing the whole of Toung-and-Handſome, 
which was both numerous and magnificent. 

The young Fairy always came to this Caftle when 
ſhe a Mind to be retired, attended ou! by 
farourite Nymphs, and ſome of the Officers of her 


Houſhold. She condugted her Shepherd into the 
A 


rement of Myrtles, where all the Furniture con- 
of Myrtle, always in flower, interworen with 
fo much Art, as ſhew'd the Fairy's delicate Taſte in 
the moſt imple Things. Thus all the Apartments 
were furniſk'd with Flowers, which perfumed the 
Air with their Fragancy. 

Toung-and-Hand/ſome had baniſh'd thenee Winter, 
and never permitted the Heats of Summer to in- 
trude on ſo agrecable « Place, but to enjoy with 
more Pleaſure the Beauty of the Baths ; which A- 

t ment was made of blue and white Porph 
nely wrought, with Baths of different Sizes x. 
Forms: That which Towng-and-Handſome bath'd in, 
was one entire Toyes of cuquiith Beauty, over 
which was a Canopy of yellow and ſilver Brocade, 
adorn'd with Pearls, ſupported by four Pillars of 
Amerhiſt. Adra, who was entirely taken u 
with the Happineſs of looking on his lovely Fairy, 
and ſeeing her ſenfible of his Paſhon, obſerved 
hardly any of theſe Wonders. A tender and 
pleaſant Converſation enchanted theſe happy Lovers 
a long Time in the Apartment of Myrtles; a magni- 
ficent Supper was ſerved up in the ME Tang 
- * 
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which was follow'd by an Entertainment, wherein 
the ymphs repreſented in Muſck the Loves of 
— | 


N 
mion, 
Tonng- and- 


me, Who f. to return to her 
Palace, paſs'd the Remainder of the Night in the 
Apartment of Narciſſus ; ard Alidorss, pow: 1 rey 
with Love, was à long while before he could taſte 
the Sweers cf in the Apartment of Myrtles, 
where the Nymphs conducted him after Supper 
— Night the Fairy, who was not 2 to 
ule her Power to calm an agreeable Diſorder, ſlept 
* — A with Impaci ſee th 
„ who 'd wir ience to ſce the 
charming Fairy again, waited ſome Time for that 
1474 Moment in the Hall of Jonquils : He had neg- 
nothing in his Dreſs, that could add to his 
natural Graces and Beauties: And Ioung-and- Hand- 
fome, who appear d more charming than Venus, ſpent 
Part of that Day with Aliderss and ber Nymphs in 
the Gardens of the Caſtle, the Beauties of which 
ſurpaſs'd Deſcriprion. 
They had a ſmall Regale in a delightful Wood, 
where Alidorus for ſome Time enjoy'd the Pleaſure 
of declaring his Paſhon for Towng-and-Handſome, who 
returning that Night to her Palace, T Ali- 
dorus to come again the next Day. Never was any 
Abſence of fo ſhort 


| of $ Time tonne 0; jp 

Shepherd wiſh" wy aa ve follow'd the 

| dung Fairy: being willing to conceal ber 
e nah ane har Court, defired him to ſtay in 

the Caſtle of Flowers. None ever enter d this Ca- 
ſtle without her Order, and for her Nym ſhe 
fear'd not their diſcovering her Secrets ; for thoſe 
of Fairies are always ſafe, and neyer divulged. She 
ask d Aliderns for his little Dog, to take him along 

| nn; one Gaſs ers ye Pave, & ahonge 


to us. 
Aſter the Fairy was the Shepherd, 
to entertain ierulcs cocker chan diverris went 
farther into the Wood, to dream * 0 
airy ; 
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| Palry; and in a licthe Mead, that was in the midd 
of the wood, cnamelled with Flowers, and water d 
by « delicate Spring, he ſaw his Flock «kipping on 
the Graſs, and guarded by fix young Slaves of goed 


Mien, clothed in Habits of Blue and Geld, with 
Collars and Chains of the ſame : His Favourite Ewe 
ſoon knew her Maſter, and came to him; Albderns 
careſi d her, and was ſenſibly rouch'd at the Care 
Jowng-and-Handſome had for him. 
The young Slaves ſhew'd Aliderws their Hut, 
which was juſt by, at the End of a ſhady Alley, 
which little Abode was built all of Cedar, in which 
there d theCyphers of d , Handſome and 
Alidorss mix'd together, with this Infcripuos in 
Letters of Gold, on a large Turquoire : 
How pleaſant is the ſcert Abrds, 
ere my Charmer's Flock doth feed 
By the Shepherd I'm bels d, 
ln Bliſi ns God can me exceed. 


* 
(| 
PI 
4 

[ 

| 
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Flowers, charm'd wich the Bounties of the young 
Fairy ; who the next Day came again to her happy 
Lover, as ſhe promiſed. How t was his joyto 
ſee her again ! All that the young Fairy had done 
before, never gave him ſo great à Pleaſure. She 
ſpent almoſt all her Time in the Caſtle of Flowers, 
and ſeldom appear'd at her Court; wherethe Prin- 
ces ber Lovers fclt a mortal Grief, ſince all was ſa- 
crificed to the happy Ae. 

But it was i npoſſible for ſo great a Felicity to laſt 
long without ſome Diſaſter. Another Fairy had ſeen 
the lovely Shepherd, and found her Heart ſenũble 
of his Charms. 

One Evening, when Toung-and- Handſome was gone 
to her Court, A, taken up with his Love, fet 
a in the Hall of Jonquils ; when hearing a 
little Noiſe at one of the Windows, and looking 
that Way, he perccivr'd a great Light, and ſoon after 
aw on « Table, juſt by where he ſat, a little Wo- 


The lovely Shepherd return'd to the Caftle of 
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man, about halfa Yard high, very old, with Hai? 
as White as Snow, and an old-ſaſhion d Ruff and 
Fardingale. 

* I am the Fairy Aordicant, ſaid ſbe to the Shepherd ;; 
* and come to pronounce to you a Happineſs, grea- 
ter than that of being beloved by Young-and-Hand- 
* ſome.” * What Happineſs can that be ? ſaid Alido- 
* rus fo ber in a diſdainſul Mannner : The Gods them - 
* ſelves enjoy not à greater Bleſſing!" * "Tis that 
* of pleaſing me,” anſwer'd the old Fairy baughtily : 1 
love you, and my Power is greater than that of 
* Towng-and-Handſome, and almoſt equal to the Gods. 
* Leave this young Fairy for me ; I will rey 
* you of your Enemies, and on thoſe you w 
* prejudice.” | 

* Your Favours are of no Uſe to me, reply'd the 
© charming Shepherd ſmiling ; I have no Enemies, and 
* would hurt nobody : I am too well ſatisfied with 
c — 2 Fortune; and if the beautiful Fairy, 

whom I adore, had been only a Shepherdeſs, I 
© had been as happy with her in a Cottage, as 1 
© am in the moſt delightful Palace.” 

Aſter theſe Words, the wicked Fairy ſeem'd all 
on a ſudden as large, as ſhe ſeem'd at firſt linie, 
and in diſappearing made a terrible Noiſe. The next 
Day Toung-and-Handſome came again to the Caſtle of 
Flowers: Aliderus told her his Adventure; they both 
knew the Fairy Mordicant to be both old and ugly, 
and very ſenſible of Loye. The two Lovers pals'd 
a thouſand Jefts on her Paſſion, and never made 
themſelves a Moment nneaſy at the FiteQts of her 
Revenge; for to be a ſacceſful Lover, and think 
of Misfortunes to come, is a Thing unuſual. | 

Eight Days after Toung-and Handſome and the 
lovely Shepherd went to take the Air in a fine 
Ir t on that River, which ſurrounded the Ca- 
e of Flowers, follow'd by their ſmall Court, in 
very fine Boats: Towng-and Handſome's was cover'd 
with a Canopy of a light blue and ſilver Stuff with 
Oars of the ſame, attended by others full of Muſi- 
X ClaDSs 


Of Young-and-Handſome. 213 


cians. Adieu, more in love than ever, regarded 
nothing but Toung-and- Handſome, whoſc Beautythar 
Day a r'd more charming to him than ever. 

In the Midſt of their Pleaſures, twelve 
aroſe out of the Water, follow'd ſoon after by as 
many Tritens ; who ranging themſelves by the Boat- 
fide which Towng-and- Handſome wes in, the Tritens, 
with their concave Shells, perform'd a moſt agree- 
able Symphony, and the Syrens ſang moſt alluri 
Airs, which amuſed the young Fairy and 
ſome time. Towng-and- Handſome, who was uſed to 
ſuch-like Diverſions, thought it had been 
by thoſe whom ſhe entruſted with that Care; when 
thoſe perhdious Triton: and Syrens, laying their Hands 
on the Boat, ſunk down with it pddenly. 

All that Aru fear'd, was the Danger the young 
Fairy ran, and would have ran towards her, but 
the Trites; carried him away; While Toung-and-Hand- 
ſome, forced away by the Syrens, was put into ber 
own Palace. 

As one Fairy has no Power over another, the 
jealous Mordicant limitted her Revenge, in * 
Tow ng-and- Handſome endure all the Torment a c 
Abſence could create. In the mean Time Alidorns 
was convey'd by the Tritens into a terrible Caftle, 
guarded by winged Dragons, where Aordicant re- 
ſo ved to make the Shepherd anſwer her Love, or 
revenge herſelf on his Diſdain. They put him into 
a dark Room, where Mordicant, all nin with 
Jewels, came to him, and ſpoke of her Tenderneſs, 
whom the Shepherd, in defoair for being ſeparated 
from T:ung and Hardſeme, treated with the utmoſt 
Contempt and Diſdain. 

Mordicam's Rage was inexpreſible, and herl ovetoo 
violent to deſtroy the Perſon who was the cauſe of it. 
She reſolved, after keeping Aliderns ſome Time in this 
moſt diſmal Priſon, to vanquiſh his Fidelity by new 
Arithces ; and to that End tranſported him ſuddenly 
into a magnificent Palace, where he was ſerved 
with a Pomp no vas inferiour to what he had ſeen 
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in the Caſtle of Flowers. She endcavour'd to diſſi- 
pate his Grief by a thouſand e Entertain 
ments; and the moſt beautiful Nymphs in the 
World, which compoicd her Court An d io ſtrive 
which ſhould have the Honour of pleaſing him. 
They never ſpoke to 4hidorns of the wicked Fai:y's 


- Love ; that faithful Shepherd languiſh'd in the mid 


of Pleaſures, and was as much in Defpair for his 
Abſence from Tonng-and- Handſome, at all the moſt 
_— Entertainments, as when in his diſmal 
In the mean time, Aordicant hoped, that the Ab- 
ſence of Towng-and-Handſome, the continual Pleaſures 
ſhe endeavour'd to amuſe him with, and the Sight 
of ſo many charming Perſons, might in the End 
render the Heart of the Shepherd unfaithful : Her 
Deſign, by preſenting ſo many beautiful.Nymphs to 
his View, was to find out what Sort of Beauty hc 
liked beſt, that ſhe might aſſume a Form accord- 
ingly ; ſometimes ſhe a r'd a charming Brown, 
and ſometimes a moſt delicate Fair. 

Love, who can do Thing, then ſuſpended 
her natural Cruelty ; but her Deſpair of not dei 
able to ſhake the Conftancy of T rekindl 
her Rage ſo much, that ſhe reſolved to deſtroy that 
charming Shepherd, and to make him a Vidtim to 
chat — Love he preſerved for Toung-and- 


One Day as ſhe was watching undiſcover'd, ſhe 
heard Al: , and was leaning over the Banifters 


of a Gallery that look'd towards the Sea, fighing 


ievouſly, and making ſuch tender a ercing 
— as ſhew'd the lively Paſſion Fad for 


the young Fairy ; when tranſported with Rage, ſhe 
2 ts him in her own natural Shape, — af- 


rer having 


caſt a thouſand Reproaches on him, con- 
fined him ina Priſon, and told him, that in three 
_ he ſhould be ſacrificed to her Hatred, by the 
8 


cruel Puniſhment « deſp.iced Lover in- 


flict. 
, | | Alidors:, 
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+ Aliderns, for his Part, valged not his Life, which 
was inſuppor:able to him when abſent from Tamg- 
and- ome; and as he was fatiched he had no- 
thing to apprehend on her Part from Afordicant's 
Anger, he expected, with Firmneſs of Mind, the 
Death which had been pronounced. 

In the mean Time Den and-Handſome, who was 
as faithful a; her Shepherd, groan'd under the Grief 
of loſing him. The Syrens, as ſoon as they had 
carric! her to the Palace, diſappear d; and the 
young — doubring but that it was the cruel 
Mordicant that had carried Alidorus away, could not 
diſguite from her Court the Grief which her Ten- 
dernefs for her Shepherd, and her Lo of him, 
created. © 

How many — rene there jealous of the Miſ- 
ſortunes to- which the wicked Fairy precipitated 
Aliderns ? What a Rage were the Princes ber Ad- 
mirers in, when they underſtood that had a 
Rival beloved, and ſaw her ſhed Tears for him! 
Yet their Hopes revived at the loſing of him, for 
they were ſenſible that Lr and-Hand/ome knew as 
ter how to love, as to pleaſe : redoubled 
their Imporrunitics, and every one flatter'd himſelf 
with the fing Hope of ſucceeding that h 
Lover; when T and. Handſome, equally «Mi 
with the Abſence of Alidorns, and wearicd with the 
Love of his Rivals, left her Court, and retired to 
the Caftle of Flowers. 

The Sight of that charming Abode, where every 
Thing remiaded her of her lovely Shepherd, aug- 
mented her Gricf and Tenderne ; when one Day, 
as ſhe was walking in thoſe pleaſant Gardens, * A- 
* las ! ſaid jbe. looking on the Ornaments that embelifh'd 
n; I once took a Pleaſure in you, but am now 
too much taken up with my Grief, to think of 
© adding to your Beauties." 

As ſhe made an End of theſe Words, ſhe per- 
ceiy'd the Flowers moved by « gentle Wind, and 
lay them ranged in « different Manner; ma 

1 cy 
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the Cyphers of Toung-and-Hand/om:, 
. Cpyhers, which ſhe knew not, and pre- 
ſently afterwards they form'd diftin& Letters, by 
which Towng-and ome read theſe Verſes ; 


To grace this Place bid gentle Zephir wait, 
"With ſpringing Gales the Flow'rs to conſecrate ; 
For Flora every Day, Exceſs be ſbews, » 
wind does bis Care luxuriouſl expoſe : 
Ambitions more under your Per to live, 

If you but ſmile, much greater be tuill give. 


When ſhe had read theſe Verſes, ſhe ſaw in the 
Air a God, who came to declare his Love to her, 
drawn in a Chariot of Roſes by white Vapour: 
As ſoon as the Chariot alited on the Earth, the 


God Zepbirus got out of it, and approach'd the 


young Fairy: Hoe ſpoke to her with all the Grace 
andGallantry of a Dicty, while the young Fairy, 
tho' pleaſed with ſo glorious a Conqueſt, anſwer”. 
him like a faithful Lover. Zephirns, not at all dif- 
may d at the rigorous Anſwers of Lung an Hand 
ſome, but flattering himſelf with the Hopes of foft- 

ning her Heart by bie entle Approaches, made con 
| Rant court to her, and negleded nothing that might 
pleaſt her : Which contributed much to the Glory 
of Aliderns, thus to have « God for his Riyal, and 


to be preferred before him. | 
All this while Alden, that ha Mortal, was 
ready to expire by the Fury of ant ; he had 


been almoſt a Year in that Condition, when Zepbirus, 
who had no Hopes of overcoming the Conftancy of 
Toung- and- Handſome, touch'd with the Tears ſhe 
ſhed, and — her one Day more melancholy 
than ordinary, ſaid to her, Since I am no longer 
© permitted, charming Fairy, to flatter myſclf with 
* the Happineſs of pleaſing you, I will however 
© contribute to your Felicity. Tell me what I 
© ſhall do, continued be, to accompliſh it.” * Reſtore 
me, Alidorws, reply'd the young Fairy with a ſmile, that 


* created 
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© created new Love in Zephirus; I have no Power 
over another Fairy: But you, Zb, are « God, 
and your Power can reach that cruel Rival.* *I 
will endeavour, anſwer'd Zephirus, to overcome 
the Love you have inſpired me with, to do you 
an agreeable Service. After theſe Words he flew 
away, leaving Toung-and-Havdſcme full of pleaſing 
E ations, 

brut, fully convinced of the young Fairy's 
Conftancy, and having no Hopes left, flew to 
horrible Priſon where Aliderss was kept, attended 
by fix impetuous Weſtern Winds, which open'd the 
Prifon-Doors, and afterwards carried the lovely 
Shepherd in à bright Cloud to the Caſtle of Flow- 
ers; Where, after he had ſurvey'd him, his Aſto- 
niſhment was not ſo great at the Fidelity of Deng 
and- Handſome. 

Alden, ant Lem and- Handſeme, overyoy'd to ſee 
one another again, thought cach other more amia- 
ble, and loved more tenderly. Thoſe two Lovers 
return'd the God a thouſand Thanks, who afterwards 
left them, and return'd to Flora. 

Young-and Handſome, willing that all her Court 
ſhould partake of her Happinefs, celebrated her 
Marriage by « thouſand Sports throughout the Ex- 
tent of her Empire, notwithſtanding the Grief of 
the Princes her Lovers, who were Spettators of the 
Triumph of the lovely Shepherd. And that ſhe might 
be under no Apprehenſions for the future of Mordi- 
cant R againſt Aliderns, learnt him the Fairy 
Art, and preſented him with the Gift of perpetual 
Youth. After having beftow'd fo great « Hleſſing 
on her happy Lover, mindful of his Glory, ſhe gave 
him the Caftle of Flowers, and made him to be ac; 


| knowledged Sovereign of that Country, where his 


Anceſtors h<d formerly reigu d, ſo that he became 
the greateſt of Kings, where he had been the moſt 
charming of Shepherds. 


Vort. I. L The 
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The Continuation of the Story of Don 
Ferdinand of Toledo. 


D ON Ferdinand had gain d ſo much the Attention 
of his Hearers, that Day came inſenſibly upon 
them, when Leonora and Matilda, who ſeem'd no ways 
inclined to Sleep, were defired by their Loyers to go 
into their Cabbin, to take ſome Reſt in the Midſt of 
all their Troubles. They were juſt entring into the 
Gulph of Venice, when the Weather changing ſudden- 
ly, put them in ſome Fear for their Lives; and bein 
toſi d by the Wind: and Waves ſome Time, they — 
them ſel ves drove above an hundred Leagyes from the 
Gulph, and upon the Weather's changitg, and the 
Sea's growing calm again, were attacked by two 
Brigantines, commanded by Zoremy, a famous Corſair, 
who came upon them ſo ſoon afrer the Tempeſt, that 
they had hardly Time to think of defending them- 
ſelves. After the Griſt Broadſide, the Spaniſh Captain 
ſtruek, and our young Lovers ſaw themſelves reduced 
to the hard Neceſſity of acknowledging a Corſair for 
their Maſter: I don't pretend to repreſent the Exceſs 
of their Grief, which is much more eaſy to compre- 
hend; the Ship was ſoon crouded with Teri, who 
not only robb'd them of their Effects, but alſo of 
their Liberty: However, as they might judge, by 
the ReſpeR that was ſhew'd thoſe Ladies, and the 
Magnificence of their Clothes, that they were of 
conſiderable Quality, they treated them with more 
Civility than they could expect from Barbarians. 
Zoromy took the two Lovers and their Miftreſſes 
on board him, and bid Leonora and Matilda, in French, 
not afflitt themfelyes, for that he would ſweeten 
the Bitterneſs of their Captivity as much as poſſi- 
ble. To which they anſwer'd only with their 


Tears, that diſcoyer'd the Greatneſs of their Sor- 
row, 
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row; which went to the very Hearts of the two 
Spaniards, tho" they ſupporte it with 2 great deal 

Cou When Lues had an Opportunity to 
ſpeak to Ferdinand, ſhe ſaid to him, * Since we 
could not foreſee our Fate, I think it would be 
* moſt proper you ſhould pals for my Brother, and 
« if we are ſeparated, you may comfort yourſelf 
© with this, that I'll ſooner ccaſe to live, than 
0 Oh! Madam, coy'd the amorexs Don Fer- 
« dinand, what is this you tell me of? Can I poſh- 
i bly undergo the Misfortune of parting with you ?* 
We muft provide agzinft erery Thing, replied ſoe, 
© in the miſerable Condition we arc in, and pre- 
* pare ourſclres without Weakneſs.” * You have 
too much Courage, ſaid be, which Tam afraid 
« proceeds from your Indifference !” How can you 
form to yourſelf ſuch Suſp:cions, replied ſbe, with 
© a melancholy Look ; ſince what 1 have done for you, 
in leaving my Pather's Houſe, 1s a ſufficient 
proof of my Friendſhip ?!* * I am not ungrateſul, 
Madam, anſwer'd Don Ferdinand, bur a miſerable 
* Wretch, oppreſi'd with the moſt fatal Strokes of 
Fortune, therefore pardon my Fears; were you 
not ſo dear to me, I ſhould be leſs unjuſt.” Such 
tender Sentiments afforded the lovely Leonora great 
Comfort, who expreß'd hers in Terms more pro- 

r to aſſwage his Grief. They agreed te po to 

k to Jeremy, to know his Intentions, and what 
Goa he ask'd for their Ranſom ; but as ſeon as 
that Propoſition” was made, the proud Corſair im- 
poſed Silence : * Theſe Ladies muſt think, ſaid be, 
* to pleaſe the Grand Viſier A et, to whom I de- 
termine to make a Preſent of them, for the many 
Obligations I have recety'd.” 

What News was this to Perſons that loved (6 
well, and flatrer'd themſelves with being fer at 
Liberty! When Don Ferdinand told Leers of it, 
ſhe was ſtruck with the moſt lively Grief; but 
thinking it too great a Weakneſs to abandon herſclt 
entirely to her Sorrows, and fecing the Pain He 
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ga ve her Lover, ſhe reſol ved to have re- 
+Courſe to her Courage, to ſtifle one Part, and to 
nceal the other as much as poſſi ble: And for Don 
Fames and Matilda, their Sentiments and Reſolu- 
tions were no leſs generous, they ſwore to each 
other an eternal Love, which was at that Time 
their only Comfort. The Wind proying favourable, 
they arrived in a ſhort Time at Conflantinople, where 
the Ladies diſembark'd, and were conduttcd to Ze- 
romy's Houſe, where they ſtaid ſome Time to reſt 
themſelves after the Fatigue of their Voyage, that 
they might recover the natural Vivacity of their 
Eyes, and the Freſhneſs of their Complexions ; he 
clothed them, after the Turkiſh Manner, in Cloth 
of Gold, and having had their Jewels ſct in Chains 
of Gold, faſten'd them to their Arms. Don Ferdi- 
nand and Don James had Slaves Habits of the ſame 
Stuff, but their good Mien ſct them off more than 
Zeromy's Jewels. Thus drefs'd, they were all four 
carried to a Country-Seat of the Grand Viſier's, nigh 
Conſtantineple, which he uſed to retire to with à ſmall 
Court to divert himſelf. Achmet receiv'd Zorony after 
an obliging Manner, admired the good Mien af his 
Slaves, and told him he had never beheld any Thing 
ſo beautiful as Leonora. As he ſpoke very good-Spa- 
wiſh, looking on Leenora with an Air of Tenderneſs 
and Compaſhon, he ſaid to her, Throw off, Ma- 
dam, thoſe Chains; Heaven has madg you to, give 
© to all that ſce you.” To which Gallqbiry, Leer 
return'd no Anſwer, but lourirg, fell a crying. 
* What are you grieved to be among us! continued 
* the Nſier; 1 can aflure you, you had not more 
power in your own Country than here. *.1 
ought always, Sir, replied ſbe, whatever Bounty 
© you ſo generouſly promiſe me, to diſtruſt my For- 
tune for the future, fince what has befcl me; 
* therefore I beg of you not to think me ungrate- 

ful, if 1 ſhew not all the Senſfibility I owe 
pour Favour : Bur, Sir, added ſbe, throwing if 
© at bis Feet, if you would dry up my Tears, be 
I | _ . pleaſed 
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* pleaſed to ſet a Price on our Liberty, that we way 
, bee our Friends and Relations again.” To which 
he anſwer'd, Since that fair Damſel is thy Siſter, 
© and theſe Slaves thy Brothers, I will grant you 
« what you ask for them; but for yourſelf, 1 muſt 
« rake ſome Time to think of it.” By this Anſwer 
they knew that Ahmet gave them their Liberty, 
on! 10 ſeparate them from Leoonora , and being reſol- 
red not to leave her, they made the Viſier this An- 
ſwer, with a great deal of Reſpe&t: We deſerve 
* not, Sir, the Fayour you are pleaſed to grant us, 
« if we make uſe of it before we have ſhew'd our- 
* ſelres worthy of it; therefore we make bold to beg 
* of you to ſuffer us to remain ſome Time in the 
Number of your Slaves, to pay our Acknowledg- 
© ments.” Which Abet conſented to, and after 
having told the Corſair, that he ſhould always te- 
member the Preſent he had made, he condutted Le- 
onora and Matilda into the Apartment of his Women, 
where he keÞþt foire of the fineft in the World; he 
being a Man given up entirely to his Pleaſures, but 
not ſo much as to neplett any Ways the Affairs of tho 
Publick. He was both handſome, generous, and 

ant, fince he had ſeen ſcreral other Courts, be- 
daes that of Cenflart ia e. 

Theſe two Spaniſh Ladies he lodged in an Apart- 
ment of ſurprizing Beauty and Maznificence, and 
came conſtantly every Day to ſee Leer,; befiles 
the conſiderable Preſents he ſent, which were ſuſh- 
cient to inform the beautiful Lady what terrible 
Circumſtances ſhe was in, and that he would not 
wait long for Favours he might command : There- 
fore ſhe ſometimes told him, that whatever was 
poſſeſs'd by force, always in the End had ſome ſa- 
tal Conſequence, and that an Heart that yielded 
through Inclination, and not Violence, was by far 
mot preferable. And whenever he preſ'd her hard, 
ſhe always conjured him to give her Liberty to ask 
herſelf, whether her Efteem for him proceeded 
from Authority or Tenderne\s; in which Propoſi- 
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tion he diſcoyer'd ſo much Dclicacy, that he pro- 
miſed to do eyery Thing that might pleaſe her. 

He uſed Matilda with all the Cixilities imagina- 
ble, and to engage her in his Intereſts, made her 
very conſiderable Preſents; and for Don Ferdinand 
—4 Don James, he treated them ſo generouſly, 
that they ſeem'd more like Friends than Slaves. 
But, alas! what a melancholy Living was this for 
Don Ferdinand, never to fee his Miftreſs, and to 
know ſhe was in the Power of an abſolute Riva! 
His Soul was in continual Alarms, firſt, for the 
Weakneſs of the Sex, and next, on account of the 
Viſier's Power. Don James, whoſe Unecaſlinefs up- 
on Matilda's account was not ſo great, comforted 
him the beſt he could, and endeayour'd to mitigate 
his Pains. Leorera prolong'd the Time the Vifier 
had preſcribed for her to pledge her Faith, and re- 
ceive his, as long as ſhe could; and tho' ſhe had 
great Reaſon to commend her own Proceedings, yet 
was ſhe no leſs afflifted than Don Ferdinand. In 
mort, the Viher prefs'd her at laſt to determine on 
what ſhe intended to do, telling her, that he in- 
tended to marry her, and make her happy, and 
that he ſhould expett her Anſwer the firſt Time he 
came; at which Lerera appcar'd melancholy and 
thoughtful. After he was gone, Matilda came in, 
and ſceing the Tears tric ling down her Cheek, 
ask'd what new Subject ſhe had for that Griet. 
Whereupon ſhe told her all that had paſ'd, and 
. ſpoke of Don Ferdinand with 6 gout deal of Ten- 

. but perceiving the Viſier liſtening behind 
a Cloſer-Door that bclong'd to another Room, but 
open'd into that, and ſceming not to know he was 
there, continued the Diſcourſe, and ſaid, * I am 
* ſenſible, that if Don Ferdinand had been faith- 
ful, I ſhould not have been able to have diſpenſed 
with the Oaths we made, but ſhould have loſt my 
© Life, to have preſerved my Heart his, nay, no 
Separation ſhould have alter d my Sentiments : 
but the ungrateful Wretch has been falſe; you 
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« know, Siſter, how baſcly he has uſcd me; I am 
« reſolved io forget him, for my own Quiet ſake, 
© and never to ipeak to him more.” 

The Viſier retired very much concerned, and 
could not forbear king AfA Several Queſtions, 
who knew too w-ll what Anſwers to return; and 
Leomora being inform'd by her of what paſs'd be- 
tween them, and knowing that ſhe ought ro manage 
a Lover, in whoſe Power ſhe was, with a great 
deal of Art, ſhe ſent for him into her Chamber, 
who, when he came in, diſcorer'd by her Looks 
the Grief ſhe was oppreſs'd with. * Complain not, 
Sir, ſaid joe, that my Heart was engaged before I 
* knew you, which I coulq4 not reſolve to own ; 
« but fince you are inform'd «ft it, you know allo 
« how falle he has proved to me; and if you will 
* allow me ſome Time to calm my Troubles, I can 
* promiſe you ail the Marks of the Acknowlede- 
© meat I owe to your Goodneſs.* I confels, ſaid 
© be, wy Love and Honour were both oftended, to 
fnd there was a Competitor with me for your 
Heart; 1 was not ſurprized at thy Indifference, 
which [attributed to thy Youth, nay, I flatter'd 
myſelf with the Hopes, that I mighr be the firſt 
that might touch fy Heart with ſome Tenderneſs ; 
but, alas' cruel Ferr, I dare rot now hope for it.“ 
As he made an End of theſe Words, he call his Eyes 
on Leoxora, to ſcek fome Eaſe in hen; and the at 
that very Time looking favourably at him, pleaſed 
him as well as if ſhe had ſaid the moſt obliging 
Things in the World. Thus ſhe managed while ſhe 
me litated on her Flight; to bring which about, ſhe 
negleted nothing te gain Time, and make uſe of 
the firſt Opportunity that otfer'd, to which End, 
Fortune was not ſlow at this Time. 

The Grand Signior return'd to Conflantineyle, 
where the Viſier was obliged to attend, and as 
Li was not then in a perfect State of Health, 
he would not put her to the Fatigue of a Journey ; 
when going into ber Cham _ to take a 

4 


224 The Tales of the FalxIEVõ. 


he ſaid, * My charming Lina, I am going from 
* you for two or three Days, and feud I letr 
my better Part behind me, fince nothing but the 
Remembrance of thy Promiſes could make me re- 
* ſolve on it. Alas! what will become of me, it 
* you ſhould not keep them, and 1 ſhould loſe 
* thee? O Heavens! 1 And ſtopping there, 
he Rood ſome Time 22 which put Leowora into 
a terrible Fright, leſt he ſhould have diſcover d het 
Deſign; but reſuming the Diſcourſe again, he 
cry'd out, No, I will not alarm myſelf with any 
© groundleſs Fears, Lerera has granted me her 
Love. * Yes, you poſſeſi it entire, interrupted Le- 
* onora; I ſhould think myſelf unfit to live, if 1 
* anſwer'd your Paſhon with Indifference : Go whi- 
* ther your Duty calls you, and fear not but your 
Return back will be acceptable to me.“ Achmet 
was ſo much afﬀfeted with what ſhe ſaid, that he 
ve her a thonſand Aſſurances of an everlaftin 
aſton : And when he bid her adieu, it was in 6 
touching a Manner, that one would have thought 
him in the moſt inexpreſſible Agonies. 
Don Ferdinand and Don James having been in- 
form'd of their Miſtreſſes Deſigrs, ſeconded them 
with ſo happy a Succeſs, as to find out the Mean: 
to hire a Veſſel: Leonora having gain'd ſome Chri- 
ſtian Slaves entirely devoted to her, who, upon a 
Signal given, ſet the Seraglio on Fire in ſeveral 
Parts at once; the Confuhon and Diforder tha: 
generally attend theſe Sorts of Accidents, facili- 
tated our Lovers Entry into the Womens Apart 
ments, and gave them an Opportunity to carry eff 
Leonora, Matilda, and ſome truſty Slaves: And as 
the Palace was ſituate by the Sea-fide, Sloops wait- 
ed for to carry them on board the Veſſel; which, 
as ſoon as they came, weigh' i Anchor, and ſail'd 
away with a favourable Wind for the Gulph of 
penice. Never was any Voyage more ea ble and 
pleaſant, wherein theſe tender Lovers had the Hap- 
pineſs of being together, and entertaining _=_ 
other 
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ether with the Tranſports of their Joy. L. 
and Matilda intended, when they came there, to 
into «a Convear, till Don Ferdinand and Don Fame! 

ad got the Count de Fwentes's and the Marquis of 
Toleds's Conſent; but upon more ſerious Reſſed ion: 
they both thought, that if they ould defer their 
Marriape, their enraged Relations might prevent 
it, and if it was conſummated, it would be out of 
their Power, and that after ſome Time their Anger 


might be over; if nor, the Jewels that the Vier 


had given Lencra would keep an Equipage ſuitable 
to their Birth: Therefore they agreed upon it, aud 
this Reſolution render'd the two Lovers Joys incx- 
preſſible. 

But to return to the Marquis of Tileds: He no 
ſooner knew of Leonera's being gone, bur he pre- 


_ to follow after her; and the Count de Fen- 
71 


„ who was very much afflided, went with him, 
and negledted no Means to overtake theſe run-away 
Children; but, as it happen'd, took the wrong Rout. 
Tho' the Count de Faentes's Concern was extraordi- 
nary, yet it became rot ſo extravagant as the Mar- 


quis Grief, who threaten'd to difinherit his Son; 


and was ſo much diſorder'd thereby, that his Phy- 
fictans thought him in fo great Danger, that Don 
Ferdinand's Friends endcavour'd, by the reſpedfal 
Letters he ſear, to « ſe him. At laſt, when he 
perceived he ſhould dic, he forgave him, as like- 
wiſe did the Count de Faentes his Daughters, who 
were not only married, but their Choice proved 
beyond what any of their Family could have pro- 
poſed ſor them. When the Marquis was dead, and 
when Don Ferdizand had paid all the Honours due 
to his Memory, he and Don Fame: came to Cadir, 
with their Brides, where they were complimented 
by all that knew them: und among the reft, their 
generous Friend and Relation Don Franciſcs, whoſe 
Services had appear'd throughout ſo eminent, that 
Don Fame, _ was never ungrateful, «kd him 


how he ſhould acquit himſelf of the Obligations 
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he lay under. Don Franciſco told him he mipht ea- 
fily do that, by giving him his beautiful Siſter, 
Whoſe Charms he had ſo long adored; acquaintiny 
him withal, that ſhe had no Averſion to his Paſhon, 
and it lay entirely in his Breaſt to make them 2 


Py Don Fames cmbraced him with all the Marks 
of Friendſhip, and ſaid to him in an obliging Man- 
ner; * I only complain that you ſhould keep a Se- 
* cret from me, in whoſe Power it was to ſerve you : 
My Sifter ſhall certainly be ro other's but yours, 
* and for her Fortune, | will make it worth your 
Acceptance. Don Franciſco, who Joy was beyord 
Deſcription, ſaid all the moſt engaging Things he 
could think of, and then went with Don Fame to 
the Convent where his Siſter was brought up; who 
not only diſcover'd in their Converſation a great 
Share of Wit, but could not diſguiſe her Sentiments 
fo well, but that her Brother penetrated into them. 
In ſhort, he took her out of this Religious Houſe, 
the Wedding was ſolemnized at his cwn with preat 
Magnificence; and thus theſe three Lovers and their 
Nägele, became happy. 


ſcriprion of it pleaſed 
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Young Man, whoſe Father was a ſubſtantial 
T ſman in Paris, and had left him « plen- 
ful Fortune, having Vanity enough to ſer up for a 
Man of Faſhion, becauſe he was rich ; and 2 
that he might tot have Ref] id to his new-al- 
fumed Quality in a Place where he had been known 
to ha ve ſerved behind a Compter, bethought himſelf 
of going into the Country, and making himſelf di- 
ſinguiſhed, by ſetting up for a Man of Learning and 
Judgment, and to that End bought a Cloſer of Books 
that were a young Student's, who was lately dead, 
not doubting in the leaſt but he ſhould be as good a 
Scholar, ſince he had the ſame Books : And likewiſe, 
that he might paſs for « Man of 1 learnt to 
Fence, but in the main was a mere Brapgadocio. 
After this, he was in Diſpute what Country to pitch 
upon; when at laft bending his Thoughts towards 
Normandy, he fix'd there, and ſet out for Rowen, 
where he found many of his Father's Correſpondents, 
who ftrore who ſhould entertain him beſt, but all to 
no Purpoſe : He was a Man of Quality, and ſo no 
Company for Tradeſmen; and to perſuade the World 
he was really one, told the moſt ridiculous Stories 
imaginable. After having enquired what Eſtates 
there were to be diſpoſed of thereabouts, and be- 
ing told of one that lay by the Sea-fide; the De- 

Lim ſo well, that he went 


to ſce ir, and bought it; But the Houſe not * 
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fac enough, he pulled it down, and built another, 
in which, as he pretended to every Thing, he ated 
- 6s r The Saneries ng is * 
was ant, ng a the Sea-fide, 
* . River difermborocd lf over which 
he built a great ſtrong Bridge, and on that hi; 
Houſe, or Caftle, as we ſhall ſometimes call it, to 
which you muſt aſcend en either Side ſixty Stone 
Steps with Iron Rails; ſo that if it either rain'd 
hard, or the Sun ſhone * run the Riſque cf 
being drown'd or burnt: And to complain, was an 
unpardonable Fault. 
ut that our Gentleman-Cit might not be known, 
he reſolved to lay aſide his Paternal Name, and call 
himſelf Monſieur de la Dandinardiere ; the Length of 
which Name he thought would conduce very much 
towards the impoſing on his Neighbours, who were 
for the moſt part Country Gentlemen of moderate 
Eſtates, and little &cquainred with the Court: And 
to make them yield the ſooner to this Impoſition, 
always had his Pockets full of Letters from Perſons 
'| of the firſt Quality, of his own Writing; but in 
| what Stile, Heaven knows. However, they were 
always full of what News was moſt remarkable in 
that Province, and among the reſt, the King was 
always in pain for his Health. To ſupport the Rank 
aſſumed, he kept a Pack of Dogs, and a Valet call'd 
Alain, who anſwer'd to as many Titles as his Maſter 
pleaſed ro employ him in Offices, either as Secre- 
tary, Hoſtler, Cook, Steward, or Valet. One Day, 
as this Valet was hunting in ſoine neighbouring 
+» Grounds, and had kill'd fome Game, a Gentleman of 
a a paſhonate Temper meeting with him in his, beat 
bi heartily ; and upon Alain's threatnine that his 
Maſter would make him anſwer it at the Seſſions, 
told him, that ſince he thought to frighten bim, he 
would let him ſee that he knew who Monſiuer de [a 
Dandinardiers was, and defired him to carry him four 
or five Strokes on the Face from him, and ask him 
if he had ever meaſured ſych wich bis Yard, ns 
| ec 
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The Valet went home with ſwell'd Eyes, and a 
bloody Face, without any Game, tho his Maſter de- 
pended on having ſome, to treat the next Day two 
or three honeſt Curates of the adjacent Villages, 
When A4lain had told him his Misforrunes, and t 
Villexille, which was the Gentleman Name, was the 
Perſon who put this Affront upon him; he flew in- 
to a terrible Paſhon, for he was very cholerick, 
and very much offended at any Diſreſpe& ſhewn to 
him: * I'll be revenged, ſaid be, pulling bis Hat over 
© bis Eyes ; was I not now buſy, 


ſhould find the 
© Difference between my being his Friend and Foc. 
© I have a River that runs under my Houſe, and 
the Sea ebbing and flowing before my Windows, 
© my Houſe cover'd with Slates ; and this ſe Fel- 
© low's is nought but Mud-Walls, and thateh'd with 
* Straw.” While he was walking about in this 
Heat, with his Hands «bout him, in came the Ba- 
ron ds St. Thomas, who was « Gentleman beloved 
all thereabouts for the good Offices he did his 
Neighbours ; fince there was no Quarrel, but he 
made them up, nor no Marriage, or any Aﬀair of 
conſequence conclude before his Advice was ta- 
ken. He was of 4 geoad Family, but had little or 
no Fortune, which made him ſubmic to marry « 
very homely Woman, who was reſolved to lay out 
what ſhe could to make herſelf handſome, notwith- 
ſtanding their Circumſtances would not allow of it. 
She had two beautiful Daughters, whom ſhe could 
not endure, becauſe they were up too ſoon, 
and all People of Undertaking paid « greater De- 
ference to them ; for which Reaſon ſhe kept them 
lock'd up in a Summer-houſe at the End of the 
Garden, In this Solicude they read as many Re- 
mances . 2 and knowing themſelves 
handſome, at Fortune was unkind to them, 
fancied themielves to be unfortunate Prin- 
ceſſes, who lived in Expectation of ſome Knight's 
coming to deliver them out of this enchanted Caſtles 
The little Acquaintagce they bad with the World, 
toge- 
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with theſe Chimeras, made them ſo much 
ont of the Way, tho” they wanted no Senſe ; yer 
their Education render'd them fingular, which 
their Mother was not inſenſible of, but was very 
eaſy on that ſcore : Provided they her to no 
Expence, and that all was laid out on herſelf, their 
Imagination: might be as extravagant as they plea- 
ſed. Monſieur de St. Thomas was not « little con- 
cerned at the Extra vaganeies of his Daughters, and 
if he had enjoy d a more plentiful Fortune, would 
ha ve endeavour'd to make them ſenſible of them; 
but fince they could be no otherwiſe happy than 
in their Imagination, he was forced to ler them 
pleaſe themſelves that Way. 

The Baron de St. Thomas was very much ſurprized 
at the Outrage he obſerved Monſieur Dandinardiere 
was in, and miling, ſaid to him, I hardly know 
© you to-day; what is the Matter with you! 
© What is the Matter! Neighbour, reply'd the other; 
« ſhould I tell you, you would die away in Amarc- 
« ment: The Sicur Vjilleville has affronted me, kill d 
my Dog, aſſaſſinated my Hunſman, and call'dme 
© Scoundrel ; but WA, III ay no more, you 
© ſhall ſee — * What, interrupted Alen fcur de 
« St. Thomas, do you deſign to mea ſure Swords ?* 
- © Yes, I do, anſcer'd Dandinardiere, and will kill 
© him at the firſt Thruſt, or elſe I ſhall not be ſa- 
© tisſied.. You muſt moderate your Paſſion, ſai4 
"© the Baron; you know the cruel Fate of all Duelifts; 
» © ſhould your Deſign be known to any of your Ene- 
© mies, 0 would be obliged to quit the Kingdom 
immediately. My Honour, anſwer'd Dandinar- 
diere, has always been dearer to me than my Life; 
© ſhould I bear theſe Inſults, I might leave my 
« Houſe : Theſe Norman Doęs treat me ill; not that 
«© ] call them Dogs, Sir, ſaid be, to affront you, but 
© only out of the Exceſs of my Paſhon ro Villeville,* 
« Sir, ey Monſiewr de St. Thomas, I don't rake 
C 2 literally; but to let you ſee how much 
I am devoted to your Service, if you are reſolved 
|; you 
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* to fight, lam ready to carry the Challenge. This 
Propclition ſurpriz'9 Dandinardiere; the Danger be 
was in «bated hie Paſhon, and his Friend's Zeal at 
this Time ſeem d the moſt inſu in 
the World. After ſome muſing, he reply'd, * Do 
« you think in your Conſcience, that if I ſhould 
- K ht with this Clown, that the Court will not 
* take notice of it!“ * You need but appoint the 
Place, reply'd the Baron ; I know Villevi/le will not 
* refuſe you.” Is hethen a Man of Bravery ! 4 
fever d Dandinardicre, ſomewhat diſerder'd. * Yes, to 
* Raſline's, reply'd the Baren ; he has kill'd more Men 
in his Liſe- time, than ſome have Flics.** I am glad at 
* my very Soul of that, ſaid he, putting the beſt Face be 
* could of the Matter ; I remember the ſixteenth Duel 
* I fought, I kill'd my Antagoniſt before he well 
* knew where he was.” Oh I never queſtion'd 
« your Abilicies, added the Baron ; but do you intend 
me the Pleaſure of being ſerviccable to you 
* lam determined on it, but will do nothing raſh- 
* ly, ſaid Dandinardicre ; I ſhall have the Honour 
* to ſee you again in two or three Days Time." 
Then changing the Diſcourſe, they talked of what 
News there was from Paris and the Army. 

Monſieur de St. Thomas had much ado to forbear 


| laughing before our Cit's Face, and therefore got 


away as faſt as he could, — —— gay, and 
of a quick and ready Apprehenſion; and ſeeing the 
Perplexity Dandinardicre was in, and that he was 
morc ved at himſelt for boaſting ſo much, than 
at Veil for his Aﬀfront, was reſolved to carry on 
the Matterto make Sport, and having a Valet, a 
no'able Fellow, who was a Gaſconiard, and no 
ways wanting in-all the natural Qualifications of 
his Country, whom inſtrudting in what he ſhould 
do, hc ſent, two or three days afterwards, to Dar 
dinardinere in a Buff Coat, a black crape Neckloth, 
a large-brimm'd Hat, « great lcathern Belt, in 
which hung the moſt terrible Sword that had ever 


deen ſeen ſiuce the Time of Y/yliam the —_ 
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Dandinardiere was walking along by the Sea - ore, 
when all on a ſudden he ſaw this Bullyhuff fo nigh 
him, that notwithſtanding his great to ſhun 
him, yet he could not well do it. Are not you, 
'< {did the other, Monſieur Dandinardiere?” * How " 
© yeply'd be, trembling. How! continued the ether, what 
« do you mean by that Anſwer “ [ mean, ſaid 
« Dandinardiere, that I don't know you, and am 
not fond of any new intance ; there - 
fore Lanſwer in two Words, that I am call'd per- 
© haps Dandinardiere, and perhaps not. Then your 
Ho is explain'd, ſaid our Brave ; for my part, 1 
« muſt tell you without Ceremony, that Monſieur 
'©« Villeville being inform'd of your Behaviour, defires 
« you to meet him three Days hence, in the next 
6 Wood : poet's his Second, therefore it is 
6 r you provide one.' 
— 2 ſo ſurpria d, that this Hector 
had Time to get away, and hide himſelf behind a 
Bank the Sea had thrown up, before he could re- 
cover out of his Fright ; and Dand nardiere, who in 
ſuch a Caſe as this would rather have to do with 
a Devil than a Man, perſuaded himſelf that it was 
an Apparition, and that ſome evil Spirit had put 
on this fantaftical Form to diſturb his Repoſe: And 
upon this Suppoſition deceived himſelf in his Con- 
jeftures, that he might make the World believe it, 
and come off with Honour. When he came home, 
| —— and trembling, he found the Prior Richecour 
the Viſcount Berginville, who were come to pay 

him a Viſit, but ſaw him not, becauſe they were 
' buſy, looking at ſome old Heroes which Dandinar- 
diere had adorn'd his Hall with; but their Name 
and principal Actions were writ in ſo ſmall a Cha- 
rater, that the Prior and Viſcount were diſputing 
thereupon, one ſaying it was Gillet, and the other 
| | Gillett: Whereupon our Gentleman - Cit ſtepping up, 
| faid it was Gille de Dandinardiere, his Graatfaker: 
who was bred up by Lewis the Eleventh, King of 
Faxee, in the Calle of Ambaiſe, with Charles ue 
; þ Eighth, 
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Eighth his Son. Now, ſaid be, this little Prince 
* was a fine Child, and endow'd with great Senſe, 
and loved my Grandfather Gille to DiſtraQion ; and 
* Lewis fearing, as the Hiſtory ſays, that his Son 
might, ſome time or other, dethrone him, to ſe- 
cure himſelf, brought him up very indifferently, 
and fed him with groſs Meats : Bur Gille, his Fa- 
yourite, had always Daintics, which he never 
fail'd to let his Maſter partake of; inſomuch that 
to recompence him, he made him I know not 
what, but I believe it was Conſtable.” * Iam 
ſure there never was any of that Name, ſaid 
the Prior. * That's no matter, reply'd Dandinardiere, 
at leaſt if he was not Conſta ble, he was Admiral 
© of the Horſe ; for tis certain, the Truncheon he 
* holds in his Hand fignifies no ſmall Poſt” Thus 
he explain'd to them all that he had cauſed to be 
writ of his Anceftors, which he had all by heart, 
and had continued therein a | time, notwith- 
Randing the Apparition he had foen, if the Viſ- 
count, caſting his Eyes on him, and ſeeing him as 
pate as Death, had not ſaid, * Alas! Sir, you aro 
going to die, you are ſtrangely changed * Nay, 
© after what had happen'd, tis a Mercy I am aliy 
© ſaid be; for if 1 had not had good Courage, 1 ould 
* have died away immediately : Think with your- 
© ſelves, Gentlemen, what Condition a Man muſt 
de in, to ſee a Devil in a human Shape, with 
© Eyes full of infernal Malice, and cloven Feet.“ 
Then he told them all that happen'd by the Sca- 
ſhore ; but as ſerious as the Prior and Viſcount af- 
fected to be, they could not help laughing at this 
chimerical Fright of his, but wink d, and fignified 
their Thoughts to cach other by their Smiles : 
Then, after ſome FExclamations upon ſuch an extra- 
ordinary Adventure, they adriſed him to let blood, 
which he conſented to with a great deal of — 


ſure, becauſe let Things go as they would, he 
gain thereby ſome Reſpite. 
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A Surgeon was immediately ſent for, but before 
he could come, Dinner was ready, and Dandinardirre 
would eat nothing, tho' he was very hungry, and 
the freſh Breezes from off the Sea had got him « 
good Stomach, had not his Friends told him he 
muſt, to get Strength io reſiſt both Men ard De- 
vils; which Advice he not only approved, and fol. 
low'd, and cat more than both his Gucfts. But 
the Surgeons lived a great way off, the Prior 2 
Viſcount were gone before he came, each admirir- 
at his Folly of boaſting he was deſcended from « 
Favourite of Charlie; the Eighth, and his pretendir : 
he was frighten'd by a Devil; both agreeing that 
there was ſomewhat very pleaſant in what he had 
told them, and thereupon reſolved to go to the 
Baron St. Thomas to unriddle the Matter. When 
they came there, they found him in his uſual Gay- 
cty of Temper, tho' he had no great Reaſon ſor it 
ſince his Wife and Daughters, as I have ſaid be- 
fore, intermix'd ſome Gall with his Sweets. He 
told his Friends the Trick he had put upon Dendi- 
nardiere, and ſhew'd them the Man that had put 
him into ſuch a terrible Fright, defiring them to 
keep the Secret. and he would go and offer hi; 
Service againſt Villevi/le, and give them an exact 
Account of Dandinardiere's Behaviour, when the Duc! 
ſhould be propoſed ; with which they were bo 
ſo very well plcaſed, that they deſired the Baron 
it might be the next Day. 

When the Surgeon came, Daendinardiere was not 
willing to loſe one Drop of his Blood, but paid hin 
liberally to ſay he had, and order d his Ser vants 
ſay the ſame. The Baron went carly the nest 
13 when the faithful ein told him he coul 
not wake his Maſter, becauſe he was very fick. 
Oh! ſaid the Baron, I have Buſineſs of the utmoſt 
© Importance; therefore, good Friend Alain, opc 
© his Door, for I muſt ſpeak with him.” Alain coul 
not deny the Baron Admittance any longer, who 
found Dandinardiere in Bed, in a black Waiflcoat, 
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and a red wocllen Cap on his Head, with a Toilet 
anſwerable thereunts. * How can you ſleep, ſaid 
A au de St. Thomas, while Vieille is waiting 
« for you at the Place appointed! He told me ye- 
© ſterday he ſent you a Challenge, and that he is 
« reſolved to fight you, whatever comes on it; and 
© I cannot beliere you will refuſe him that Satiſ- 
faction. At this Dandinardiere trembled fo much 
with fear, that he could not diſguiſe it it: I necds 
« muſt own, ſaid be, that I came not here to cut 
* Throats ; had I any ſach Deſigns, I ſhould bare 
© flay'd in Paris, which is a murdering Place, 
* where ſome People take a Pleaſure in tormenting 
* others. I came into this Provineec to live peacc- 


© ably, and | have enough to render my Life plea- 


* ſant; why then ſhould you adviſe me to riſque 
* what is ſo dear to me! 1 adviſe you ar a 
Friend, reply d the Baron, you ought to follow the 
Steps of your glorious Anceſtors; would you loſe 
* your Honeur for two or three Thruſts with a 
« Swords? If the Word Duel ſeems harſh in your 
© Ears, we will change it, and call it a Recoun- 
ter: I intend to ſerye you, and will be your Se- 
* cond, tho' I hazard much more than you; for 1 
* haxca Wile and two Daughters; but for a Friend 
© 1 will venture all.“ 

ÞPandmnardiere lecing bimſelf thus cloſe! preſ d, 
had recourſe to a Teint, which had but ill Succeſs. 
He ſell back on his Pillow, and cry'd out with «ll 
his Might, I hall die, 1 ſhall die; I bled fo much 
in the Night, for my Bondage unbound, and I 
© loſt two Pails-full of Blood, that I faint.” Where- 
upon cloſing his Eyes, he fRtretch'd himſelf out, 
an reioived not to open them till the Baron was 
gone, who pulled him about, ſhaked him heartily, 
and pave him two or three Fillips on the Note; all 

| of Patience: Then 
running to a Raſen of Mater that ſtood by, he 
threw ſo much in his Face, that Dandinardiere, fcar- 


ing a ſecond Innundation, open'd his Eyes, — 
turn 


— 4x — 
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turned red again with Anger : U beg of you, Sir, 
* ſaid be, if you ſee me faint, to let me die, rathe: 
than uſe me thus." * 1 ſee my Zeal is taken ill, 
* reply'd the Bares; but no Matter for that, ! an 
* your Friend, and ready to ſerve you: If you 
_ © would but fight, 1 ſhould be ſatizfied.” * For 
God's ſake, Sir, anſuerd Dandinardierc, let e 
* alone, for you are more troubleſome than Hllec 
Would yo! be aſſaſſinated ? added the Baron ; for 
© that is the Fate of thoſe who keep not the Aſſiz 
nations they make. Ar this Menace he began 
de uneaſy, and ſaid, * Let me think à little, an! 
then I will give you a pofirive Anſwer.” Where- 
upon Monſieur de St. Thomas, thinking he ſhould tiie 
him roo much, if he ſhould urge him any more, 
took his Leave, and went Home, tho' Dandinardicre 
preſs'd him hard to ftay at Dinner. 
When he was alone, he thought very feriouſly ct 
the Engagements he in Honour laid under, and at 
the ſame Time belicy'd he had found out a Wa 
ſerye his Reputation, and to ſleep in a Whole 
kin; and that was to make Main, arm'd a——_— 
fight Villeville, and for himſelf to appear in me 
Arms to the Baron and others; fo that they would 
not know but that it was himſelf that ſhould 
fight. Then calling his faithful Alain, be ſaid, * 1 
do not doubt of thy Affection, but there are ſome 
_ * Things that do not abſolutely depend on ourſelves; 
© for example, no Man can be brave, who in the 
© Bottom is a Coward, fince all his Endeavrours t0 
© be ſoare in vain: For my part, I was born with 
* a Princely Heart, fall of Courage and Reſolution , 
* but my only fault is, I have too much. Now 
© thou knoweſt, Alain, that that pitiful Fellow, Vi/- 
* leville, would fight me; if I ſhould reſolve on it, 
be is a dead Man at the firſt Thruft ; but I have 
__ © Riches, and ſhould be ſorry to loſe them, if he, 
* as he is haſty, ſhould kill me before I have put 
- © myſelf in a Poſture to prevent him: Thereforc 
* the only Remedy that I can think of in „ 
ne 
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refs, is for you to Fight in my flcad, while 1 


pra for you. 
This Pr ion ſeem'd very hard and unreaſo- 
rable to Alain, who was of very mild and peace» 
" IU able Temper ; who, after he had muſed fome Time 
| ro make 4 plauſible Excuſe, ſaid, * Unleſs you 
r « could give me your Face, Shape, and Air, how 
edo you think I fhall reſemble you, but Monſieur 
fe. « Villewille will diſcover the Cheat“ © If 1 fremove 
ſor « this Difficulty, rephy'd Dandinardiere, will = 
2" if © promiſe me to fight ?' © Yes, Sir, ſaid Alain, thinking 
e Nl © is impoſſible ; if you don't, what ſhall 1 do to 
ni i © you 7 *What you pleaſe, anſwer'dAlain.* Well then, 
© IF © ſaid Dani nardiere, we ſhall ſoon ſee whether you 
e i © have any Honour and Courage.” Theſe Words 
©, | put Alain into ſuch a Fit of Trembling, that he 
could not hold a Joint ſtill; and it coming into his 
Head, that the ſame Devil that his Maſter ſaw by 
of | the Sea fide, had taught him ſome extraordinary 
at Secret, * Be pleaſed, Sir, to hear me, ſaid be, let 
'0 i * us have nothing to do with the Devil, I beſeech 
le 0 tor I would not damn myſelf for any one: 
„ 3 Sarcery and all its Way, I renounce the 
© if « Bargain, if ſo ; and will not fight if I was ſure to 
get an hundred Pieces by it.” This Cowardice of 
d Alain's cnrag'd Dandinardiere ſo much, that he took 
his Cane, and laid it ſmartly over his Shouldiers, 
* FF telling bim that he might expect as much "ny 
3 Day, if he did not 2 to obey him ; whic 
c Uſage ſo vex'd Alain, that he was in an hundred 
Minds to leave his Mafter. 
* 


Dandinardiere, for his part, was full of Cares ; 
the appointed Time drew nigh, and he had found 
out no Way to avoid it: However he reſolv d to 

; put Alain into Armour, he having bought two old 
; Head pieces and Gantlers, and all Things fitting for 
| a Warrior ; and ſcarching after him for that End, 
| found him ſet in a little dark Cellar, „ * Runlet 
of Wine; the Balſam of which Liquor, he thought 


| might caſe the Smarting of his Shouldiers, * Come 
ups 
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6 ups you ſneaking Dog, cry'4 Dan4inardiere on the 
« Top of the Stairs, come and ſec whether I ama 
Sorcerer, or thou art a Fool.” Upen which 
Huis made haſte to drink off his Can of _ 
and came up more brisk than he went, the Wine 
having put a little Courage in him; and follow'd 
his Maſter into his Chamber, but was terribl 
frighten'd at the Sight of rhe Armour, bur muc 
more when Dandinardiere bid him put it on. What 
* muſt I put on firſt, Sir, ſaid be, for tis Logick to 
« me.” *I'll ſhew you, you great Booby, ſaid Dan- 
* dinardierec, for 4 I 1 not your Valet-de-Cham- 
© bre, you won't have Courage enough to equi 
6 ourſelf.” Whereupon he pur is ths Cuiraſ? 
which was ſo ftrair, that poor Alain was fore d 
to ſtrip off his Waiſtcoat and Doublet, and ex- 
ſe his Sides to hard Iron, This is the Habit 
* of the greateſt Kings when they go to War, 
« /aidDandinardiere.* Ah, rh Alain,thoſe Kings 
« were certainly great Fool to wear ſuch a ſcoun- 
« drel Habit, when they might hare what Velvet 
© and Satin they pleas'd ; for my Part, I am ſure, I 
© like a good Feather-bed much better.. O Raſcal)! 
© cry'd Dandinardiere, you will never come to be 
« a gear Man ; fog uch Wretches as thou, are 
* eaſily diſtinguiſhed from People of Quality, by 
« their Inclinations: Now I, whoam a Man of 
© faſhion, I would cat, drink, and ſleep in Armour.“ 
« Yes, ſaid Alain ; but yet you won't meer Monfieur 
© Villeville, which, thank you, you reſerve for me 
© to do.“ This unſeaſonable Reproach of Alain's, 
made his Maſter ſo angrys that without returnin 
any Anſwer, he clapp'd on the Head- piece with 5 
much Force, and ſo little Skill, that he had like 
to have kill'd him: For being as unexpert at it as 
his Man, he put the hind Part before ; which 
made poor Alain, who could hardly fetch his 
Breath, ſtamp and tear like a Man mad: While 
Dandinardiere, who fancied it ceded from his 
Ill-will, and being not uſed to Apparel, * 
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ſplit his Sides with laughing; but at laſt perceiy- 
ing his Miſtake, took it preſcutly, ſound 
is chang'd as black as his Hat. After givi 

him ſome Time to recover, he put it on again, — 
armed himſelf likewiſe, and drawing his Man to 
A great Glaſs that ſtood in his Room, ſail to him, 
« Now in thy own Opinion who doſt thou take 
«* thyſelf to be ' * Why Alain, Sir, who ſhould I 
de!“ « Go, you Blockhead, reply'd bis Maſter, you are 
« Monkeur de la Dandinardiere ; for when the Viſors 
* of our Head-picces are down, there's no diffe- 
« rence; and Im ſure Villeville can never diſtin- 
* eniſh us. Have a good Heart, honeſt Lad, I don't 
« intend you ſhall fight for nothing, I promiſe 
you a Reward alive or dead If you are kill'd, 
, you ſhall be buried as great as any Lord of the 
' _ ; and if come off ſafe, I'll marry you 
i to Kate, for w I am ſure you have a great 
Reſpect. Hold, there's Half-a-crown and fome 
« Farthings by way of advance: You know your 
Fortune will be made. Whereupon, Alain be- 
ing fluſh'd with Wine, and ſeeing the Money, 
and relying on his Maſter's Promiſe to gain him 
his Mifſtrets, wy out, I'll fight, fince Riches and 
* my Kitty are the Prize!“ Which Words pleaſed 
Dazdinardiere lo well, that he embrac'd him for 
oy. 
In the mean Time, the Prior and the Viſcount 
waited full of ExpeRtation at the Barons; and 
when he came, were very much diverted with 
Dandinardiere's Fears, and reſolyed it ſheuld coſt 
him ſomething ro make Peace. Not long after, 
Dandinardieve, who depended on Alain, arriv'd arm'd 
Cap-a-pee, with a large Plume of Feathers on his 
Head-picce, « long Sword, and, to look the more 
terrible, had cut off the Tail of « fine Horſe, and 
ſaſten'd it to his Shoulders for a Shoulder knot, 
In this ftrange Equipage, he might very well be 
taken for Don Qmaxet the Sccond, tho“ not half ſo 
valiant, follow'd by his worthy 1 — 

an „„ 
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Pancho, Nevertheleſs he could not help being 
afraid of mecting with Villevi/le, notwithftandi 
he had great Confidence in his V-ſor. * It is — 
« ſible, ſaid be to Alain, for my Enemy to know 
« me, it he ſhould meet me; for I can tell him he 
is miſtaken, and that I am not Dandinar diere: And 


« after ſuch a Declaration, it would be very * 
be 


© tinent in him to ask any more Queſtions.” 

Man of his Prudence: But as they were 
„ he began to fear leſt Alain ſh find 
out that _ Arms were not lik; and —— 
alledge, le ville might eaſily diſcover who 
was. Thereupon, | ns all on © foddety he 
bid Alain go Home, not be uneaſy if he did 
not come that Night, for he might probably be at 
the Baron's ; and withal, charg'd him to exerciſe 
himſelf in bis Arms becauſe ir might be of Service 
to him. This Order ſurpriz'd Alain again, who 
now to cool vpon it, and fall off from that 
Gaiety of Temper he acquir'd in the Cellar ; and 
anſwer'd with a Shrug of his Shoulders, That he 
« did not care to fight ; that he knew not what 
© belong'd to it.” Happy was it for him, that his 
Maſter heard him not; for if he bad, his Shoul- 
ders muſt have paid for it. 

Dandinardiere follow'd the Road by the Sea-ſide, 
till he came to a little Garden- Houle, at the End 
of a Garden; from whence he heard ſomebody 
ſay, Make haſte Sifter Martbenidas, and come and 
ſce a Knight in Arms; and not doubting but he 
was the Perſon that was fo call'd, lifred up his 
Eyes, pleaſed to think he had excited ſo much 
Curiofity: But how great was his Surprize to ſee 
two beautiful Young Ladies at a grated Window, 
who were the Baron de St. Themas's Daughters, 
whom Dandinardiere had never ſeen, tho' he had 
been a Viſiting there ſeveral Times. He made them fo 
low a Bow, that had not the Viſor ſtood his Noſe's 
Friend, he had certainly broke it «painft the Pum- 
mel of the Saddle; which Salute they return'd with 
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Uſury; and as both Parties were Strangers to each, 
—_—— — pable enough of Im- 
As Dandinardiers was Ca any 
preſſon of Tenderneſs, he was To gallant as to be 
ovrer-joy'd at 2 and agreeable a ſight; 
and for the Ladies, ir Heads were full of ſuch 
a Number of great Altiom and Adventures of Knights 
Errants, Heroes, and Princes, that they were no- 
thing nigh ſo much ſurprized to ſee Dandinardiere 
in that comical Dreſs, as he was at two ſuch beau- 
ciful Perſons living retired from all the World in 
« little Box by the Sea-fide. Virginia, who was the 
eldeſt of the two Sifters, and who call'd herſelf 
Virginia inftead of Maria, which was her true Name, 
(as likewiſe did her Sifter Martha aflume that of 
Martbonida) was the firſt who broke Silence. Tho", 
« my Lord, ſaid ſve, you may have Affairs of the 
« greateſt Importance that may call you away, yet 
* give us leave to Ack you how you came to go by 
* our Windows.” Whereupon, Dandinar diere, who 
was mightily pleas'd with rhe Title of Lord, that 
be might not be bebiad-hand in Point of Civility, 
reply'd, Since, divine Highneſſes, you vouchſa 
* to caſt your Eyes on ſo u te « Wretch, 
* know that an Affair of Honour obliged me to it.“ 
F 
u going then to fight? Who can hard 
n Dandinardiere was 
much tranſported with theſe fine Thi that he 
he had never diſcover'd in all his Liſe ſo 
much Wit in any Perſon before; and thereupon re- 
d, * I cannot, Ladies, tell you who the Gentleman 
having ſome Reaſons to the ; but I can 
© afſure you, as ſoon as I have cut off his Head, 1 
* will come and it at your Window as an Ho- 
mage due to your Ecauty.” Oh, my Lord, cry A 
Virginia, if you do ſo, we ſhall die away with 
© Fear.” To which he y'd, That rather then 
diſpleaſe them he w die himſelf; that his 
$cntiments were ſo nice and delicate, that never 
Vor. I. M any 


without ſtaying 
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Horſe another Jerk with the Bridle, 

him upon himſelf; the Sight of which the 
two confined Princeſſes ſhriek out: For lying under 
his Horſe upon ſharp Flint-Stones, he ſadly bruiſed 
his Side, and his Head-piece, as he fell, unfortu- 
nately fl ing of, he cut his Head cruelly. Marths- 
nida ſe m bleed, loſt all Patience, and bid 
her Siſter 1a bor the Window, while ſhe went and 
uainted Family with the Diſaſter that had 
allen this Knight. 
Away ſhe ran to her Father's Study, where the 
Viſcuunt and Prior were drinking of Coffec with 
him. Make Haſte, Sir, ſaid fbe, and come away 
to the Sea-fide: A Knight arm'd Cap-a pee is dan- 
« gerouſly wounded, and ſtands in need of your 
* Aſſiftance.” What, ſaid the Baron ſmiling, b. 
© was wed to theſe Sallies of bis Daughters, 1s he a 
Knight of the Round-Table, or one of the twelve 
Peers of France?" U can't tell, ſaid ſbe, with 4 
* [evious and melancholy Coumtenance, who he is; but 
© his Horſe is Grey, with his Mane and Tail tied up 
© with Ribbons, and his Right-Ear is cut off,” The 
Baron and Viſcount knowing by this Diſcription 


that it was Danditardiere, and looking at onc ano- 


ther, amaz'd at what Martbonide had told them, 
to ask any more Queſtions, made 
all the Haſte they to get to the Place ſhe 
direfted them to, where found our nofortu- 
nate Cit ae real yo ment BL were — 
priz'd at his Equipage and Metamo Aſter 
— had rubbd d —— with 2 
uſed the moſt proper Means they could think 


of, 


we 
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his Wits. 

the Time 

know how og 

wich this Knight, and to inform themſelves 
went into Mother's Chamber, whither the 
Baron was to tell her of the Adventure of 
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1 

no trouble berſelf about that, he 
uo and would make them Amends. 
Then taking her afide into his Cloſer, * The Vil- 
* count Berginuille, ſaid be, has juſt now communi- 
* cated to me a Thought of his, which I very much 
© approve of; and that is, to perſuade Dandinardiere 
to marry one of our ters, which I ſhould be 
ow I have not much to 
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© liere me, Madam, ſaid the Baron, Quality without 
© Fortune anſwerable, i but grinning Honour, 1 
* with with all my Heart, that this Citizen, at much 
beneath them as you imagine, was ſo mad: Burt 
* don't you now go and ſet your Daughters againſt 
it, for I know you are likely enough to undo 
* what I have taken ſo much Pains about. What, 
ci ſbe, changing Colowr, am not ] as much their 
* „ as you their Father} Ought not I to 
* have been conſulred, and my Advice taken as well 
© as yours? No, Sir, ty Daughters ſhall marry 
none but a Marquis, or an Earl. Right, Madam, 
i Monſieur de St. Thomas iy, keep up tre 


* Dignity of your Birth, and your Daughters _ 
* Years longer.“ Upon this the Baronch was 


M 2 cnra- 
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that ſhe rung ſuch « Peal in his Ears as 
Viſcount and Prior into the Cloſer. 


to be + fince ſhe ga ve 

her Conſent, prov her in-Law was a Man 
of a Family; telling her, that they eould aſ- 
ſure ber his Hall was of the PiQures of his 
Grandfathers, and that they had obſerved among 
the reſt one call'd Gille de ls diere, who was 
at leaſt Conſtable in the Reign of Charles VIII. Ar 
theſe Words the Baroneſs began to be a little calm; 
— — aqua 

t. to 

ſee him, and offer — Aſſiſtance; which ſhe 
could not conſent to, till ſhe had been and — 
ſome Hours at her Toilet. 


juſt dreſſed 
—— 
Halves; and 


Legs and Arms, and upon Occaſion the Head too: 
And having a mind to exerciſe his Ineiſion-K niſe on 
our wounded Knight, he no ſooner perceir'd it in 
his Hand, but he cry'd out wich all his Might, 
Monſieur d St. Thomas, I put myſcif under your 
Protection, let me not endure any more. Upon 
which Words the Baron put a ſtop to Mr. Robert's 
further Procceding. 

When Madam de St. Thomas came, the found 
him more ver'd than fick, and his Wound not to 
be ſo great as ſhe expefted from ſo terrible a Fall. 


She offer'd civilly ro take care of him till he was 


well, to keep him company, and allo to bring ber 
| Daugh- 
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Daughters to divert him. * I can ſay, added foe, 
6 — — Vanity, chat have deck Wit and a 
* nice Tafte. are t Readers, and 
+ make cs geod « wh of ic, for they can thy Auaks 


* their Com 
* brance: Not that what I ſay proceeds from any 
* want of Reſpet to the Ladies your Daughters, 
* but rather from my Fears of finding them too 
* 


— ſhe could almoſt ha ve hang'd her Husband and 
the Viſcount, reproaching them with their uſeleſs 
Endeavours. * I foreſee, ſaid ſbe, and I am ſeldom 
« miſtaken, that I ſhall have no Reaſon to be plen- 
* ſed with this Viſit: This Man is in love with two 
or three Princeſſes, and cannot think of Virginia.” 
Monſieur de St. Thomas was too great a Lover of 
Peace to make any Anſwer that might provoke her 
any more, bur went with the Viſcount and Prior 
to take a Walk in the Garden; where talking of 
Dandinardiere's Extravagances, he ſaid, he could 
not imagine who he meant, and where he had 
feen thoſe charming Princeſſes he ſpoke of, and 
that he verily believ'd his Head was turn d. Then 
© the Blame lies at your Door, anſwer'd the Viſcount ; 
'* for ſince the Challenge the Gaſconiard 'd 
* from Villeville, he has not been ſenfible, and his 
2 thus in Armour is a convincing Proof of 


The next Day theſe three Gentlemen went to 
pay him à Viſit in his Chamber; when after ſome 
M 3 ſmall 


— 
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ſmall Talk, he ſcem'd defirous to have a litile pri- 
vate Diſcourſe with the Baron; whereupon the o- 
ther two retired. When they were alone, be ſaid, 
raking the Baron's Hand between his, May I de- 
* pend on you as & true Friend?' That you may 
* undoubredly, anſwer'd the Baron, ſince I profe 
* myſelf fo.” * You muſt know then, ſaid Dand:- 
* nardiere, that I defign'd to meet Villeville in Arms, 
* 8s you ſaw me; I never Fight otherwiſe: And it 
* he does not like that, he may let me alene, for 
* I won't abate « Gantlet. I came to you, to de- 
* fire you to tell him to provide the like Arms, 
thinking he might not have any by him, being 
* unwilling to take any Advantaze of him, having 
* the Rules of Honour and Chivalry writ in m 

© Face: But not to weary you with too long a Dif- 
* courle, I will open my Mind to you in three 
Words, and tell you l am in Love.” How lone 
* hare you been in Love, ſaid the Bren * Forr 
© and twenty Hours and ſome Minutes, h be, 
if I reckon right: Nay, I have not always becn 
(1 inſenfible to the Charms of Beauty: | have been 


© in Love before, and have perform'd ſome Gal- 


© lantrics that ſurpriz'd all Paris, and fill'd up a 
© Paper call'd the Mercxry Galante, In ſhort, (one 
« Dutcheſlcs that ſhall be nameleſi, having deal: 
© unhandſomely by me, and been falic to me, 1 
© muſt own to you, I laid it fo much to heart, 
and was ſo much caraged againft my cruel Stars, 
© I came to throw myſelf into the Sea; but finding 
© the Sitnation pleaſant, I thought it better to 
© build me an Houſe, and live here in a lethargick 
* Philoſophy. Thus, Sir, I lived free from Love, 
© Law-inits, and Ambition, and enjoy'd myſelf; when 
© my fiſt Mis fortune began dy Villeville's Violence, 
© and Alain imperunently bragging. That Raſcsl 
has brought an Affair of Honour upon my Hands, 
© which oppreſſes me like a huge Mountain; for 
© I have no deſire to loſe my Eſtate, and be baniſh'd 
* France, However, I have reſolved on this unhap- 


* PY 
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* py Duel, on Condition, as I have ſaid, that I HH 
« 1n Armour: Of which 1 was coming to inform 
* you; When, as I was riding along by the Shore, 
- ' heard two young Perſons talking loud, who 
 charm'd me with the Sweetnels of their Voices; 
* when looking about, I ſaw in a little Box with 
$ Iron-barr'd Windows, two Princeſſe or Demi- 
* Princeſſes, which made me over-joy'd ; particu- 
larly the Fair-one has ftole my Heart. Ther 
* Converſation was ſo polite and pretty, ard they 
© talk'd with ſo great an Energy, and— that Ire 
© yer ſhould have done, if I ſhould expreſs the A- 
« greeablenefs thereof; and when they call'd me 
* my Lord, which ſhew'd that they were, or had 
been breed up ia Courts, methoughts they 
raiſed up my Heart as 4 Ki:c docs a Pidgeon, ln 
the Midſt of the Reſped and Admiration they 
created in my Heart, I knew not what l did; 
and inftead of piving myſelf an Air on Horſe- 
* back, I unfortunately fell, and bruiſed my Head 
© againſt the Stones; fo that I am at preient in 
Lore, Sick, ingaged in a Quarrel wich Villewille, 
* and the moſt unfortunate of all Men.“ Here 
Dandinardiere was filent ſome Time, to fetch two or 
three Sighs like a Man oppreſs'd with Sorrows ; 
while the Baron who heard him without any In. 
terruption, lifted up his Hands and Eyes towards 
Heaven, to ſhew his Surprize at what he had ro 
lated; and being not ſparing of his Sighs, ſigh d in 
his Turn. Fear nor, . Friend, ſaid be, we muſt 
* hope all from Time.“ Alas, Sir, ſaid Dandinar- 
diere, I am in the utmoſt Confufion : But what 
CI am now moſt concern'd at, is, for my Love and 
Health, therefore 1 deſire you would ſend for 
© a more able Surgeon than Mr. Robert, and wrice 
© Letter for me to thoſe beautiful Perſons I told 
« you of.” * If you will diltate, ſaid A eur de St. 
Thomas, I ſhall be very ready to be your Secre- 
* tary.” *I would not give you that Trouble, 7 
* Dandinardiere, if my mo was better; but it is ſo 
4 m, 
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4 il, that I don't know how to frame the man 
* Things I have to ſay to them.“ You have no — 
* of any Aſfiſtance, faid the Baron, you are ſmitten, 
* and want no Wit, therefore begin.” While the 
Baron was folding his Paper, and preparing his Pen, 
Dandinardiere was muſing and biting his Nails, and 
then diftated as follows: | 


Impriſon'd Hite h neſſes, 
No ſer all the World on Fire; for methinks 
6 You are two Suns, which reflefting on the 
« Chryftal Optick of my Fyes, have reduced my 
* Heart to Aſhes. Yes, my Fair-ones, I am a very 
* Furnace ſince that fatal and happy Moment I ſaw 
* you at the Window; and my Reaſon has evapo- 
* rated ſo much, as to permit me to ſacrifice my 
[ 


tender Heart. TI was not able to govern myſel 

0 you were the guilty Witneſſes of my Fall. 

© have ſpilt my at your Walls, and wonld 

* pour out my Soul, if the Sacrifice was agrecable 
to you. 


I am, Ladies, Your moſt ſubmiſſive Slate, 

George Dandinardiere, Grandſon t» 
_ Gille de la Dandinardiere, Fawurite 
to Charles VIII. and Conftable, or ſome- 
thing like it. | 


© Ah, cry'd be, (orerjoy d, after he had read his 

T Letter ſeveral times over) here is a Letter, which 
© tho' it has coſt me ſome Pains, yet it is excel- 
© Tent, I ſce I have not loſt the Stile fo much 
* admired at Court, which diſtinguiſhed me fo 
much there.” I am fo confounded, ſaid the 
© Baron, to ice with what Eaſe you did it, that 1 
© am almoſt angry with myſelf. I could as ſoon 
© cat Pen, Ink, and Paper, as do ſo much in a 
Month. How happy is a Man that has ſo much 
© Wit!” Ho, ho! my dear Baron, ſaid the Gentleman 
© Cit, you praiſe me too much, and make me too 
vam: 
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« yain: But I muſt confeſs, 1 am infinitely well 
- R_ with the Compariſon of the Optick Glaſs, 
« jt is what we call a new Thought.” It 1s What 
« we call fublime, anſuer 4 the Bavon.' I know, 
« ſaid Dandinardiere, I have an excellent Genius 
+ this Way, and need yield to none ; but let us wrap 
it up ſo nice and y, that it may anſwer to 
© the Infide : It muſt be in green Silk with Device. 
I have a Seal in my Pocket which will be very 
« proper; and that is a Woman leaning on an An- 
chor with theſe Words, Pope's the Food of Love.” 
« Iremember, ſaid Monſieur de St. Thomas, I had 
© juſt ſuch another.” Then it came from me, re- 

« ply'd Dandinardiere. „ for all the Court ad- 
* mirdit; the King himſelf had one cut after mine, 
* for no Device was approved but what was done 
« afrer my Manner.” make no Diſpute of what 
« you ſay, continued the Baron, you have ſo much Fire 
<4 and Vivacity, that you muſt ſucceed in whatever 
« you undertake: Eur I don't know whether my 
« Wife may have any plain green Silk. It's no 
« mattcr whether it 1z plain, or not, ſaid Dandinar- 
diere, if it be but green Silk.“ 

Monſieur de St. Thomas went ont, and ſent the 
Gaſcoin, for he durſt not let him come in, left 
Dandinardiore ſhould know him, who, after he had 
ſought over twenty Drawers, bethought himſelf of 
going to the young Ladics, and told them the Gen- 
tleman that was wounded, deſired the Favour of 
them to ſend a Piece of green Silk and fome War, 
to ſeal up a Letter. As oy never could make 
any Excuſe to go into his Chamber, they were 
overjoy'd at this that preſented itſelf; thereupon 
telling the Gaſcein that they had none, while he 
went and ask'd all the Family, they ſlipp'd up the 
Garden Walls that their Mother might not ſec 
them ; and with a little work'd Box, in which 
they kept gilt Paper, Ink, Sand, and Pieces of 
Silk of all Colours, came into Dandinardiere's Cham - 
ber, and had got to his Bed-fide before their Fa- 

M$ ther, 
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ther, whoſe Back was turn'd towards them, ſw 
them: When the ſick Man, knowing them at f-. 
fight, and getting up an end in Bed, cry'd our, 
* Make room for the Princefles.” Upon which the 
Baron thought him mad; but turning about, ſaw hi; 
two Daughters. Theſe are Virginia and Marth-. 
f — 2 2 2 to make you a Vilir, 

ing that I was * © No, Sir, 'd the 
deft, —— — you — us — this 
© young wanted & picce' n Silk, we 
* — — 4 with us. — Was 1 
confounded at ſo great a Favour, and agitated wit 
ſo many different Thoughts, that he was not able 
to return any Aaſwer ; for thinking that it was « 
Princeſs he was in love with, and fiaving that he had 
deſcended ſome Steps lower, he thought that the 
Letter, which he had wric in that CharaRter, would 
not be agreeable to « Country Lady, and had « 
mortal Regret to loſe all rhoſe Commendations ſhe 
was ſo deſerving of: Having pleaſed bimſelf with 
carrying on a gallant Intrigue, and having a Man 
of Quality for his Confident, not ſuſpecting he was 
the Father of his Miſtreſs. But as he now diſco- 
ver d the Myſtery, he laid afide his Deſpair, being 
over- joy d to find thoſe charming Strangers again 
beſides, their Readinch to come into his Cham be 
flatter d his Vanity and Heart ſo much, that he wa: 
not able to open his Li When the Baron, who 
never wiſtruſted hen writ this Lester, that 1: 
was to his Daughters, foon caſed him of his Trou- 
ble, telling him with an Air of Gravity, that be 
would not call Virginia and Marti avida's Merit in 
Queſtion, ſince they were capable of making an 
Impreſhon on him ; and defired they might not be 


debarr'd the Plea ſure of reading the moſt gallant 
| Biller-Denx that had been writ for ſome Ages, 
aſſuring him, that they wanted not a Tafte of the 
Beauties — a7 _ Ladies for their Parts 
bad no Oceaſion for any Preparation to engage them 
to fall into an Extaſy ; they were delighted io 2 
wit 
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with the Optick 7, that they cry'd out, Hom 
deauiiful and — is this Thought! how tcw 
are there that can write in this Manner! Dar- 
nardiere was all the Time adjuſting bis Night-cap, 
aſhamed to have his Head bound up; and catching 
up his Cask which was in a Chair that ſtood by the 
Bed-fide, was for putting it on, as he ſaid, to ap- 
pear more decent before the Ladics. The Baron at 
this new Piece of Extravagance could not help 
laughing to himſelf, and let him try at an Impoiti- 
bility, for his Head was at that Time half as big a- 
— —— — it 
teſpectful Intentions, — 0 Oh! Sir, ont ev- 
* rapted Virginia, we take the Will for the Decd ; 
* bur left we ſhould incommode you, I think we 
k to retire." Ab glorious Suns! oy'd ont the 
* Cit, would you darken my Chamber by your E- 
* cliple?*' Sir, ſaid be, turning towards the Baron, 
* oblige theſe charming Goddeſlcs to ſtay, I beſcech 
you.“ No, aenſeer'd the Baron, I am vex'd that 
* you have talked fo much as you have done; take 
* little Repoſe, your Wounds are ſo great they 
* ought to be taken care of. Farewel, we will leave 
* you; depend upon it, Mr. Robers ſhall come no 
* more; you ſhall have another.” 

Thus the Father and two Daughters took their 
Leaves of Dendinerdiere, who delir'd he might not 
be deny'd ſome Books, that he might divert the 
Melancholy their Abſence might create, by rcad- 
ing. Oh, ſaid Marthenida, I will ſend you a Sto - 
* ry my Sifter made an End of but laſt Night.' Oh, 
* ſaid Virginia, it is one of thaſe which are now ſo 
* much in Vogue, and as I pretend a0 Jmitate Per- 
12 of Wit, cho 1 live in the Country, yet I 
* delign to ſend it to Paris: Nut if it has the Hap- 
© pineſs to pleaſe you, 1 ſhall be ſure of the Appro- 
0 — of the Learned. I give my Voiee alrca- 
* dy, adorable Virginia, veply'd Dandinardiere, and 
* will ſend it to-morrow to Court, if you ry 4 

i 
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* fit; where five or fix Princeſſes give me the Li- 
8 den to write to them, and entertain them with 
ries.” * Ha! What's that you ſay, Sir, oy'4 
. are you a Poet; if fo, let us have 
* the Pleaſure of hearing ſome of your Performan- 
000 * Oh, this is not a proper Time, ſaid the 


6 — EN 
Being thus oh 


liged to —— as ſoon as 
— —_ ro their —— ſent their Knight- 
Errant the _ by — Mai who ſeem d over- 
joy'd at theſe arks of their Efteem ; but as he was 
pot in a Condition wo read any long Time, he ſent 
to tell the Prior that he wanted earneſtly to ſpeak 
with him, which put the whole Family in no ſmall 
Alarm, every one being curious to know the Cauſe. 
When the Prior came, ask'd him what be would 


have. Dandinardiere ſhew'd him the Story, and de- 
fred him to aſſwage his Pain by reading it to him; 
whieb be began as follows: 


* 


The Story of the White Cat. 


HERE was « King who had three Sons, all 
een _ * Gentlemen; but jea- 
lous that they re to reign before his Death, 
he 2 ena R Reports to be ſpread abroad, that 


th . to e themſelves Creatures 
ug ve him of uk Crown The King found 


* Fr but bly denſe and) Cpacir of ty of 
cared 


Government no s deray'd thar 
— to reſign up a Place he AN ſo werthily, and 
ht that the beſt Way for kim to live at Quiet 


— to amuſe them romiſes. To this he 
took them into his Cloſer, where after be had 
talk 1 to them with great Candour, he ſaid, 


You 


ing them out ; — ur Wil 
— here 4 — 2 228 | 


a A 2a = 


* 


| ; k 


rinces were much ſurngized at 
their Father's Decfire for a lit Dag : For the two 
r, they were | 1 
— r 
too timcrous or ul wo 
However they took their —— King, w 
ing 
a * | 


Caſtle three bey 
tertainmeut, iavued their moſt truſty Friends 
and Confidants, before whom the three 
ſwore an eternal Friendſhip to one another 
miſing never to be jealous of each other's 
Fortune; but that the moſt ſucceſiful ſhould 
the other two ke with bim, appoiati 
Caftle for — of cheir wy 1 
thence to go all toge ther to the King. 
They every — a different Road without 
any Attendants ; and for the two cldeft they had 
a great — Adventures: But as the Particulars 
are not ſo well known by me, I ſhall paſs them 
over in Silence, and ſpeak only of the 
who was a Prince of a ſweet Behaviour, 
Shape, fine Features, bad delicate Teeth, — 
1 m 


- 
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med all Exerciſes fit for a Prince with * 
Grace ; and to ſum up all in one, was & Youth of 
bright Parts, and brave even. to a fault ; befdes, lie 


- lang very agreeably, and . en the Lute and 


— — painted with great 
— 'd over his Head, bu: 
he dough ee ind or other, «as Hounds, 


Oe. that were 


— 


all the 


— Page; or any other Perſon — 5 


however he kept —— fixing on any 
| Certain Place; when — Niger in 
oreft, where he could 


and Rain. Scill 


way Is „when 
Licher, he perſuaded ſome 
0 get a Lodging 
ht, he arriv'd at the 

©, — were all of maſly 

Geld; in which were Carbuncies which gave or 


| judged to 
Gold or Silver; and ſome time after the 
open'd, and be ſaw no Perſon, but on 

Hands, each tener Twp ar which 
was very 


urpriz'd, and was in Di(- 
ras, be ould proceedaay funker, 


hen 
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when to his great Amazement he felt ſome others 
behind bim which 'd him forwards; where- 
_— — — — wh - rd 
tho , as i 
When geingintoa Wandrebeof Porphiry and Lapis 
Lazuli, he heard two ſweet Voices ſing Words 


With Unconcern bebold theſe Hands, 
And dread no falſe Alarms, 


ny Geo, 


He could not believe he was invited fo kindly 
to ſuffer any 1 ; which made him, findin 
himſcif forced ards, To go to 4 Gate 
Coral, which open'd as ſoon as he « h'd it, and 
he went into a Hall of Mother of Pearl; and thence 
into ſeveral Chambers adorn'd and enrich'd with 
Paintings and Jewels ; « vaſt Number of Lights that 
were let down from the Ceiling of rhe Hall, conzri- 
butcd to light ſome Part of the other Apartments, 
which beſides were hung round with Glaſs Scon- 
ces. In ſhort, the Magnifcence was almoſt incre- 
dible. After having gone into Chambers, the 
Handsthat condufted him Ropp'd him, and he faw a 
great eaſy Chair make up towards him; the Fire- 
lieht of irfelf, and the Hands, which were both 
white and Gaely proportion'd, undrefs'd him, he 
being wet and in ſome Danger of catching Cold. 
A fine Shirt, and «a Nigh n of Gold Brocade, 
with Cyphers and ſmall Emeraldz, were given 


him, and « Table and Toilet by theſe 
Hands. Every Thing was : The Hands 
com b'd our 


Hair with a Ligheneß that gave 
him Pleaſure, and afterwards dreſi d hi; in extra- 
ordi fine Clothes, while he not only filently 
—8 on them, but at laſt began ro be in ſome 
lierle Fright When he was drefs'd, that he feem- 
ed us beauriful avs Aden, they condudted him into 
« ſtately Hall richly forniſh'd, where be ſaw = 

F E 


1 


N 
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fne' Painting, the Stories of the moſt famous Cats ; 
as Rodillardus hung by the Heels in « Council of 
Rats, the Cat in Boots, the Marquis de Carabas, 

writing Cat, the Cat turn d Woman, Witches 


lace themſelves upon 
, one ing a Muſick- Book, another with 
4 Roll of Paper to beat Time with, and the reſt 
with ſmall Guitrars: When all on — — 
every one ſet up a mewing in different Tones, 
truck the 8 with their Talons, which made 
the ſtrangeſt Muſick that ever was heard. The 
Prince would have t.himfelf in Hell, if the 
Palace had not been ſo wonderſul fine, it 
ſo much in mind of it; then ſtopping his 
laughed heartily at the ſeveral Poftures and Grima- 
ces of theſe range Muſicians And while he was 
calling to Mind the ſeveral Things that had _ 4 
pen e his being in this Caſtle, he ſaw « litt 
Figure about half « yard high come forward in a 
Veil of black Crape, led by two — — 
by a numerous Train ts; ſome carrying Kats, 
and ſome Mice in Traps and Cages. 

The Prince was in the Amazement, and 
knew not what to think; when the little Figure in 
black coming up to him, and lifting up its Veil, be 
ſaw the prettieſt little White Cat he ever bhacſet his 
Eyes 2 which ſecm'd to be young, but withal 
very n holy, and ſet up ſuch an agreeable and 
charming Mewing, as went to the Prince's Heart. 
© Prince, ſaid ſbe, you are welcome, it is a Plea- 
* ſure to me toſce you here. Madam Puſs, reply'd 
+ the Pringe, you are very generous to receive me ſo 

gra- 
? 


a Bench ſer there for that 
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* graciouſly ; but you appear to me to be a Cat of 
q — Mes erit Tor the Gife you _ 
Speech, and this ftately Caſtle you poſſeſs, are 
* convincing Proofs of it." Prince, anſwer'd theFVhite 
© Cat, 1 defire you would forbear your Compll- 
ments, for I am both plain in my Diſcouric and 
Mannen, but have a good Heart. Let us po, ſaid 
© tbe, to Supper, and bid the Muſicians leave off, 
x ag ce 8 what hex = 
What, ſaid be, Thing! 
* anſwerd the u Cat, 2 Poets, raw 
8 Wits ; and if you will ftay with us, you 
\ ſhall be convinced of it.” [need but hear you 
* ſpeak to believe that, anſuvr'd be gallanth, for 1 
* look on you «s on ſemething more than common.” 

Supper was t up, the Hands ſet on the Ta- 
ble two Diſhes of Soup, one made of young Pid- 
Fee and the other of fat Mice. 0 Sight of 

e one hinder'd the Prince from _ the 
other, fancying that the ſame Cook dreſſed 
beth ; which the White Cat gueſſing at, «ſured 
him that ſhe had two Kitchens, and chat be might 
cat of whatever was ſet before him, and be con- 
fident there were no Rats or Mice in an Thing of- 
fer'd him. The Prince, who believed that this 
beautiful Cat would nor deceive him, wanted not 
to be told ſo twice. He obſeryed a little Piturs 
to hang upon her Foor, at which he was not a lit- 
tle ſurprized, and acked her to ſhey it him, think- 
ing it might be ſome fine Puſs, a Lover of the 
White Cat, but was in amaze to ſee an handſome 
oung Man, who reſembled him very much. The 
White Cat figh'd, and growing melancholy, kept a 
profound Silence. The Prince perceiv'd that there 
was ſomething extraordinary in it, but durft not 
inform himſelf, for fear of diſpleaſing or 
his kind Entertainer. He diverted her with « 


the News he knew, and found her very well ac- 
quainted with the different Intereſts of Princes, and 
other Things that paſs's in the World. When Sup- 


per 
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per was done, the White Cat carried ber Gueſt in- 
« Hall, where there was a Stage, on which 
twelve Cats, and as many Apes, danced a Mask in 
and Chiveſe Habita; and this was over, 
the White Cat bid her Gueſts good night, and the 
led him into an Apartment oppoſite to that 
had ſeen, but no leſs ihcence : It was hung 
with Tapeſtry, made of the Wings of Burterflics, 
the Variety of which Colours form'd moſt beauti- 
ful Planar. "Tho Bed was of fine Gawſe, died 
222 s of Ribbon, and the Glaſſes reach d 
m the Ceiling down to the Floor, and the Pan- 
2 N repreſented, in carycd Work, thou- 
«© . 


The Prince went to Bed, and ſlept a little, but 
was awaken'd again by a confuſed Noiſe. The 
Hands took him out of Bed, and him on an 
hunting Habit. He look'd out of the Window, 
and ſaw aboye five hundred Cats, ſome leading 
Greyhounds, and others blowing Horns; ic bein 
that Day a great Feaſt, whereoa the White Cat hs 
6 Ming to go a hunting, and was willing that the 

ce mould ake of that Diverſion. The 
Hands Drona to him a wooden Horſe, that had 
4 good ſpeed and uy Paces, which be made ſome 
ſcrople to monnt, alledging, that certainly the 
took him for a Don Oui, but his Refuſal ſigniſc 
nathing, they ſer him on che wooden Horſe, which 
was finely capariſon'd, with a Saddle and Houſing 
of Gald, beſet with Diamonds. The White Cat 
rid on « moſt boautiful Ape, having thrown off her 
Veil, and put ona Hat and Feather, which gave ſo 
bold an Air, as frighten'd all the Mice that ſaw 
her. Never was there better Sport; the Cats out- 
ran the Hares and Rabits, and whenever they took 
one, the White Cat always peunch'd its Prey, and 
gave them their Fees, For the Birds, they were 
N much greater Security ; the Cats clim'd up 
the Trees, and the Ape carried the White Cat up 
w the Eagles Nel. When the Chaſe was over, 


* ſhe 
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| ho took « Horn, of about a finger's 3 


when ſounded, was fo loud, that it mi 
ſome - and as ſoon as ſhe blow'd, ſhe had 
1 all the Cats in the Country about her, 
e mounted in Chariots in the Air, and fome in 
Boats, but all in different Habits, which made a 
Ene Show. With this pompous Train ſhe and the 
Prince return'd to her le, who thought it fa- 
your'd very much of 80 ; bur was more fur. 
prized at the Cat's ſpeaking, than all thegeft. 
As ſoon as ſhe came home, ſhe put on her black 
Veil again, and ſupped with the Prince, whom the 
freſh Air had got a good Stomach ; the Hands 
brought him fine Liquors, whieh he not only drank 
of with pleaſure, but made him fo the little 
Dog he wat to procure for his Father: His Thoughts 
were bent on bearing the White Cat Company, and 
he ſpent his Time in Hunting and Fiſhing, and ſome- 
times in Balls and Plays. The White Cat made ſuch 
ouate Songs and Verſes, that be began to think 
e had a — 2 Heart, fince ſhe could not expreſs 
herſelf as ſhe di, and be inſenſible of rhe Power 
of Lore; but her Secr , who was an old Car, 
writ ſo bad an Hand, that ſhould any of ber Works 
remain, it would be impoſſible to read them. The 
Prince had forgot his Country, the Hand ftill wait- 
ed on him, and he regretted his not being « Cat, 
that he might paſs his Life in ſuch pleaſant Com- 
pany. * Alas! ſaid be to the White Cat, how forry 
am I to leave you, fince I love you dearly: Et 
© ther become a Woman, or change 
* Cat.” Which Wiſh the White Cat only anſwer'd 
in bites Words, though ſhe was mightily pleaſed 
with it. 

Thus a Year ſlipt away free from Care and Pain. 
The Wh tc Cat knew the Time he was to return, 
and as he did not think of it, put him in Mind 
thereof. © Don't you know, ſaid be, that you have 
* but three Days to find a little Dog in, and that 
* your Brothers haye got ſome very fine _ 

t 
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This rouzed the Prince out of his Le : © By 
© what: ſecret Charm, cy be, haye I Forgot the 
* only Thing in the World, that is of the greateſt 
© Importance to me ? What will become of my Ho- 
: — 3 — py * I find à little 
enough to a Kingdom, and a 
* Horſe ſwift enough to make dili og neal after 
, inning to affii& himſelf, and 
grow uneaſy, the White Cat ſaid ro him, * Do not 
$rieve, Prince, I am your Friend; you may ſtay 
* here a ” longer yet, for tho it js five hundred 
© Leagues off, the good wooden Horſe will carry you 
© there in leſs than twelve Hour. I thank you, 
beautiful Cat, ſaid be ; but ti: not enough for me 
* to return to my Father; I muſt carry with mea 
little Dog.” Here take this Acorn, ſaid the White 
* Cat; it bas a beautiful little Dog in it; put it to 
your Ear, and you will hear it bark.” The Prince 
obey'd, heard it bark, and was tranſported with 
Joy: He would have open'd it, ſo great was his 
ri 
catc 


; but the White Cat told him it might 

h Cold, and he had better flay till he gave it 
to his Father. He thank'd her « thouſand Times, 
and bid her a tender Farewel, afſuring ber that he 
never paſs'd his Days ſo pleaſantly as with her, 
and that he was grieved to leave her behind him; 
adding, that tho* ſhe was a Sovereign, and had 
great Court paid to her, yet he could not forbear 
n to go along with kim: To which Propo- 
ſition the only anſwer'd with « Sigh. 

The Prince came firſt to the Caſtle, that watap- 
pointed for the Rendezyous with his Brother's, who 
arrived ſoon afterwards, but were very much ſur- 

ized ſee a wooden Horſe in the Court, that 

pd beter than any in the Academies. The 

Prince went to meet them ; they embraced, and 

& cach other on Account of their Adventures; 

bac our Prince took care to conceal the Truth of 

his, and ſhew'd them only an ugly Turaſpit, tel- 

ling them that be thought him yery pretty Brad 
* 


* 
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which, tho' were good Friends, the two 
eldeſt conceived a ſecret Joy. The next Day they 
all three went together in the ſame Coach to the 
King. The two cldeft carried their Dogs in Baſ- 
kets ſo white and delicate, that none durft hardly 
touch them ; and the youngeſt had his poor deſpi- 
cable Tura-ſpic in a String. When they came to 
the Palace, the Courticrs crouded about them, to 
welcome them heme. The King, whenthey came 
into his A ent, knew not in whoſe favour to 
declare, for the two little that the Elder Bro- 
thers brought were almoſt of equal Beauty, when 
the youngeſt pulling the Acorn out of his Pocket, 
which the White Cat gave him, put an End to the 
Difference. As ſoon as he open d it, they allſaw a 
little Dog laid on Cotton, and ſo ſmall, that he 
might go through a Ring and never touch it. The 
Prince ſet it on the Ground, and a4 it began 
to dance a Saraband with Caftanerts, as nimble and 
as well as the beſt Spaniard. It was of a Mixture 
of ſexcral Colours, its Ears and long Haim reach d 
to the Mround, The King was very much fur- 

rized, and tho! it was impoſſible to meet with any 

hing ſo beautiful as Taten, by which Name it was 
call'd, yet he was not very ready to with his 
Crown, the leaſt Gem of which was dearer to him 
than al! the Dogs in the World. He told his Chil 
dren, that he was very well pleaſed with the Pains 
they had taken ; but that t had ſucceeded ſo 
wel. in the firft Thing he had defired, that he had 
a Mind to make er Proof of their Abilities be- 
fore he perform'd his Promiſe : And that was, he 
would give them a Tear to find out a Web of 
Cloth fine enough to go thro' the Eye of « ſmall 
working Needle. They all ſtood ſurprized and 
concerned, that they were to go again upon ano- 
ther Scarch ; however, the two clder ſeem'd the 
more ready, and aH three parted withour making 


& greet « of Frieaditip as hey bd the 
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fGrſt Time, for the Story of the Turnſpit had fome- 


bat abated it. | 
ed his wooden Horſe again, 


Our Prince mount 
and wichout looking after any other Aſſiſtance, than 
what he might expect from the Friendſhip of the 


White Cat, return d in all Diligence to the Caftle, 


where he had been ſo well recei “d; where he not 


only found all the Doors open, but the Window, 
Walls, and Walks iNuminated. The Hands came 
and met him, held his Horſe's Bridle, and led him 
into the Stable, while the Prince went to the White 
Cat's Chamber, who was laid in « little Basker, on 
« Quik of white Sattin. When ſhe ſaw the Prince 
ſhe made a thouſand Skips and Jumps, to expres 
her Joy, and ſaid, * Whatever Reaſon I might have, 
Prince, to hope for your Return, I muſt own! 
s durft not flatter myſelf with it; fince 1 am gene- 
* rally unhappy in what I moſt defire, therefore 
« this ſurprizes me.” The Prince, full of Acknow- 
ledgment, careſs'd her ofien, and told her the Suc- 
.ceſs he had in bis Journey, which ſhe was not 
unacquainted with, and that the King required a 
Web of Cloth ſo fine, as it might be drawn though 
the Eye of a Needle, which he believed was = 
thing impoſſible ; but that however be would not 
fail to try to procure ſuch a one, relying on her 
Friendſhip: and Aſſiſtance. The White Car, put- 
ting on a grave Air, told him it was an Affa ir that 
required ſame Conſideration, that by good Fortune 
ſhe had in ber Caftle ſome Cars that fpun very 
fine, that ſhe would do what ſhe could to forward 
that Work, ſo that he might ſtay there, and not 
trouble hümſelf to ſearch elſe where, it being un- 
likely for him to meet with any ſo eaſy. 


- 6000 after the Hands nppear'd, carrying Flam- 


beaux,. and. the Prince follow'd the White Cat 
into a maguiſcent Gallety, that look'd on ro a RI. 
ver, upon which there were ſome artißeial Fire- 
works, made to burn four Cats, who had been ac- 


euſed and convided of eating ſome — — 
gn. 
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*1 for the White Cat's Supper, wich ſome Cheeſe 
and Milk; and beſides, for conſpiring againf her 
Perſon with Martafex and Lermiter, two famous 
Rats in that Country: Bur as it was that 
the re was « deul of Injuftice done them, and 
that moſt of the Witneſſes were ſubborn'd, the 
Prince obtain! their Pardon; norwirhftan4ting, the 
Fire work; were let off, — es the Prince 
rery great Divcrfion. Aſte « R was 
ſerrcd vp, which gave the Prince more Pleaſure 
than te Fire, for bis Riding had got him an extra- 
ordinary Stomach: For the reft ofthe Time, he ſpent 
it in apreeable Entertaiamest, with which the in- 
genious White Cat diverted her Gueſts who was 
perhaps the firft Mortal that was ſo well emer- 
tain'd by Cats, without any other Company. In- 
deed the White Cat had « ready Wir, and could 
diſcourſe on any Subje&, which often put the 
Prince into a great Confternation, and made him 
fay to her, * Certainly, all rhis that T obſerve ſo 
« wonderful in you, cannot be natural ; therefore 
tell me by what wx 24 think and ſpeak ſo 
« juſtly ?. * * Forbear asking me any Queſtions, 
0 prince, ſaid ſve, for I am not allow'd to anſwer 
them, but you may cone dure what you pleaſe ; 
© let it fufce that I have uſed you with Reſpett, 
c = I intereſt myſelf tenderly in what re- 
4 1 hy 
he ond Year roll'd away inſenfibly, as well 
1 the firft ; the Prince wiſh'd for nothing, but the 
diligent Hands brought it to him, whether Books, 
Jewels, fine Piures, or antique Medals, c. when 
the White Cat, who was always watchful for the 
Prince's Intereſt, inform'd him that rhe Time of his 
Departure drew nigh ; but that he miphr be eaſy 
concerning the Webof Goth, for ſhe had « won- 
derfal fine one mate ; and added withal, that this 
Time ſhe would give him an Equipaęe ſuitable to 
his Birth, and without waiting for an Anſwer, ob- 
lized him to look into the great Court of the ay 

| tle, 
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Me, in which there waited an Chariot of 
em boſi d Work in Gold, in ſeveral gallant Devices, 
drawn by twelve milk-white Horſes, four a-breaft, 
whoſe efles, were cover d with Velvet of Fire- 
colour, which was the ſame as the Lining of the 
Chariot, beſet with Diamonds, and the Buckles of 
Gold. An hundred Coaches with eight Horſes, full 
of the Lords of his Retinue, m cently clothed, 
low'd this Chariot, which was beſides 
y « thouſand Body-Guards, whoſe Clothing was 
ſo full of Embroidery, that the Cloth was hardly 
diſcorer'd; and what was very ſingular, the White 
Cat's Picture was ſeen every where, both in the 
1 7 92 Be and on the Guards. * Go, 
Prince, ſaid be, appear at the King your Fa- 
K 8 ſo ſtately a dance, chat your 
* Magnificence may ſerve to impoſe on him, that 
© he may refuſe you no | the Crown you de- 
« ſerve. Take this Walnut, be ſure to crack it in 
© his Preſence, and you will find in it ſuch a Web 
© as you want. ow. White Cat, ſaid be, I own 
« 1 am fo penetrated with your Bounty, that if 
« you will give your Conſent, 1 will prefer 2 
my Days with you, before all the Grandeur 1 | 
may promiſe myſelf elſewhere.” Prince, reph'd | 
« ſhe, Iam perſuaded of the K indneſ. of your Heart, | 

© which is a rare Thing among Pri who would 

« be reſpeted by all the World, love none 

| but themſelves ;| but you ſew me this Rule is not 
| « general. Imake Account of the Attachment | 
jou have for « little White Cat, that in the main | 
« 13 fit for Ng Int to catch Mice. At that the 

Prince ki, d her Paw, and went away. 

It is almoſt incredible to believe the Haſte he 
made, were we unacquainted with the Swiftneſs 
of the wooden Horſe, whocarricd him before five 


o „ „ 4a ca 868© _© ww a-- we ax 


hundred thouſand Leagues in lefs than two Days; 
and the ſame Power that animated him, had fo great 
an Effect upon the others, that he was not above 
f our and twenty Hours upon the Road, and 1 N 
opt 
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Ropt till be arrired at the King's Palace, where 
his two Brothers had got before him, who ſecin 
he. was not come, rejoiced at his Negligence, « 
ſaid to one another, How fortunate is this, he is 
either fick or dead, and will nor come to rival 
* us in this important BufineG.” Thereupon they 
pulled out their Webs; which were indeed very 
fine, and paſi d them thro* the Eye of a large Nec- 
dle, but not a ſmall one; which Pretext of Refuſal 

the King embracing, went and ſetch'd the Needle 
he propoſed, which the Magiſtrates, by his Order, 
had carried to the Treaſury, and lock d up care- 
fully. This Refuſal raiſed «a great Murmuriag : 
Thoſe that were Friends to the Princes, and parti- 
cularly the eldeſt, whoſe Web was the fineſt, ſaid 
it was alla Trick and Eraſion And the King's 
Creatures maintain d, that he was not obliged ta 
keep any other Conditions than what were propo- 
ſed ; when, to put an End to this Difference, there 
was heard a Sounding of Trumpets and Hautboy s, 
which came before our Prince. 

The King and his Sons were all ſurprized at this 
Magnificence. The Prince, after he had reſped- 
fully ſaluted his Father, and embraced his Bro- 
thers, took out of a Box cover'd with Rubics, a 
Walnut, which he crack'd, thinking to find the 
Web ſo much boaſted of; but only ſaw a ſmall Ha- 
zel-Nut, which he crack'd alſo, and, to his Sur- 
prize, found only a Kernel of Wax. The Kir, 
and erery body laugh'd to think, that the Prince 
ſhould be fo credulous as to think to carry a Web 
of Cloth in a Nut; but had they recolleQed them- 
ſclres, they might have remember'd the little Dog 
that lay in an Acorn. However, he peal'd the 
Kernal, and nothing appeate but the Pulp itſelf, 
whereupon a great Notice was heard all over the 
Room, every one having it in his Mouth what a 
Fool the Prince was made of ; who, for his Part, re 
turn'd no Anſwer to all the Plcaſartries of the 
_ Courtiers, but broke the —_ and found in it a 
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Corn of Wheat, and in that a Grain of Millet. At 
the Sight of this he to diftruſt, and mutter d 
to himſelf, OWhite Cat! Fhite Cat ! thou bf deceined 
me! And at that Inftant he felt a Cat's Paw upon bh 
Hand, which ſerateh d him, and fetch'd Blood; he 
knew not whether it was to encourage or diſmay 
him. However, he open'd the Millet-Secd, and to 
the Amazement of all preſent, drew out a Web of 
Cloth four hundred Yards long ; and what was 
more wonderful, there were painted on it all ſort 
of Birds, Beaſts, and Fiſh, Fruits, Trees, and Plants, 
Rocks, and all Manner of rare Shells of the 
Sea ; the Sun, Moon, Stars and Planets; and all 
the Pictures of «ll the Kings and Princes of the 

World, with thoſe of their Wives, Miſtreſſes and 

Children, all dreſs'd after the Faſhion of their own 

Country. When the ＋ ſaw this Piece of Cloth, 
he rurn'd as pale, as the Prince was red in looki 
ſo long for it, and the Needle was brought, and it 
was put thro* five or fix Times; all which Time the 
King and his two Sons were ſilent, tho“ afte 
the Beauty and Rarity of the Cloth was ſo great, 
they ſaid it was not to be match'd in the whole 

World. The King fetch'd a deep Sigh, and turning 
himſelf towards his Children, faid to them; No- 
thing gives me ſo much Comfort in my old Age, 
© as to be ſenſible of the Deference you have for me, 
* which makes me defirous of putting you to a new 
* Tryal. Go and travel another Year, and he that 

© brings me the moſt beautiful Damſel, ſhall marry 

« her, and be crown'd King; there being an abſo- 

jute Neceſſity that my Succeſſor ſhould marry : 

« And I ſwear and promiſe, 1 will no longer d 
« the Reward.* 

Our Prince ſuffer'd all this Injuftice : The little 
Dog and the Web of Cloth rather deferred ten 
Crowns than one; but he was of ſo ſweet a Diſpo- 
fition, that he would not thwart his Father's Will: 
ſo without any Delay he got into his Chariot again, 
and with his Train return'd to his dear White 4 

who 
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who knowing the Day and Moment he would comes» 
had the Roads - ag WIND 2 * 
on a Peas Ta „ under « Canopy of Cloth 

Gold, bs Gallery whence ſhe could ſee him 
return. He was receiv'd by the Hands that always 
ſerved him, and all the Cats climbed upon the Gunter 
to co te his Return by a Concert of Mewing, 
Well, Prince, ſaid ſbe to him, I ſee you are come 
* back without your Crown." Madam, reply'd be, 
1 by Bounty I was in « Condition of gaining 
uaded the King is more loth to 


it; L am ſperſi 

* part with it, than I am fond of _ No 
matter for that, ſaid ſve, you muſt negleQ nothing 
* to deſerve it, I wil you on this Occaſion ; 
* and fince you muſt any a beautiful Damſel to 
your Father's Court, I will look out for one, who 
* ſhall gain you the Prise: But in the Interim, let 
* us be merry, and divert ourſelves. I have order'd 
* a Sea-ight between my Cats and the moſt terri- 
© ble Rats of the Country. My Cats perhaps may 
© be hard ſet, for they are afraid of the Water; 
© however, they will hare Advantage caough : We 
cannot expect it in every Thing, The Prince re- 
turn'd her Thanks, and ſaid ſeveral handſome Things 
on her Conduſt and Prudence. Afterwards they 
went upon a 'Terraſs which look d on to the Sea. 
The Cats Veſſels conſiſted of great Pieces of Cork, 
on which they floated very com modiouſly; and thoſe 
of the Rats of hclls joined together. The 
Fight was very obftiaate ; the Rats threw them- 
ſelves into the Water, and ſwam better than the 
Cats, inſomuch that they as ofren conquer d, as 
they were conquer d, when Afinagrobis, the Admi- 
ral of the Cats, reduced the Ratiiſh Race to the 
utmoſt Deſpair, by eating up the Admiral of their 
Fleet, who was an old experienced Rat, that had 
made three Voyages round the World in very good 
Ships,in which hc was neither Captain nor Sailor, but 
only a kind of Iaterloper. But the White Cat was o 
politick, that ſhe would not abſolutely deſtroy theſc 
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poor unfortunate Rats, thinking that if there were 
no Rats nor Mice, her Subjects would live in an 
Idleneſs that might become prejudicial to her. 

The Prince paſs'd this Year, as he had done the 
two firft, in Hunting, Fiſhing, and ſuch Diverſions, 
and ofren at a Game of Cheſs, which the White 
Car play'd extraordinary well at; but he could not 
forbear often queſtioning her, ro know by what 
Miracle ſhe ſpoke. He ask'd her if ſhe was « Fairy, 
or if 2 Metamorphoſis ſhe was turn'd into a 
Cat. But as the White Cat was always capable of 
Gying what ſhe had a mind to, ſhe return'd him an 
Anſwer ſo inſignificant, that he percciy'd ſhe was 
not willing to communicate this Secret ro him. 
As nothing paſſes away ſo quick as happy Days, if 
the the White Cat had not been fo careful as to re- 
member the Time the Prince was to return, tis cer- 
tain he would have quite forgot it. She told him 
of ir the Night beforc, and withal, that the Hour 
of deſtroy ing the fatal Work of the Fairies was 
come; and therefore he muſt reſolve ro cut off her 
Head and Tail, and throw them preſently into the 
Fire. What ! cry'd be, ſhall I, my lovely White 
Cat, be ſo barbarous as to kill you? You have 
* undoubtedly a Mind to make Proof of my Heart, 
but be aſſured it is incapable of wanting that 
« Friendſhip and Acknowledgment due to you. 
No, Prince, continued ſhe, I don't ſuſpe& you of 
« Ingratitude; I know your Merit; but neither you 
nor I can preſcribe to Fate: Do what I deſire 
© you, We ſhall hereby be happy ; and you ſhall 
© know, upon the Word of a Cat of Worth and Ho- 
« nour, that I am really your Friend. Tears ſtarted 
two or three times in the young Prince's Eyes, to 
think be muſt cut off the Head of his pretty Cat, 
that had been ſo kind to him; he ſaid all that he 
could think moſt tender to engage her to diſpenſe 
with him: To which ſhe anſwer'd obſtinately, ſhe 
would die by his Hand, and that was the only Way 


to hin der his Brother from having the Crown. In 
| ſhorr, 
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Mort, ſhe preſe d him ſo earneſtly, that he tremb? 
ling, with an unfteady Hand, cut off her Head an 
Tail, and threw them preſently into the Fire, and 
a the ſame Time ſaw the moſt charming Meta mor 
phoſis imaginable. The Body of the White Cat 
grew preſently large, and changed all on a ſudden 
to a fine Lady fo accompliſh'd, as exceeds Deſerip- 
tion. Her Eyes committed Theft upon all Hearts, 
and her Sweetneſs kept them, her Shape was ma- 
jeſtick, her Air noble and modeſt, her Wit flow- 
ing, her Manners engaging ; in « Word, ſhe was 
beyond every Thing that was lovely. 

The Prince, at the Sight uf her, was in fo agree- 
able a Surprize, that he thought himſelf inchanted. 
He could not ſpeak nor look at her, and h's Tosgue 
was ſo tied, that he could not explain be Amarc- 
ment; which was much greater, when he ſaw «a 
extraordinary Number of Gentlemen and Ladies, 
holding their Cat Skins over their Shoulders, come 
and proſt rate themſeives at the Queen“ Feet, to 
teftity their Joy to fee her again in her natural 


Sratc. She rccciv'd them with all the Marks of 


_— which ſuſhe iently O1icover'd the Sweoot- 
neſs of her Temper. Af cr having ſpent ſome Time 
in hearing their Compliments, the order'd them to 
retire, and leave her alone with the Prince; to 
whom ſhe ſpoke as follows : 


Think not, Sir, that I have always been a Car, 
and that my Birth is obſcure. My Father was King 
of fix Kingdoms, loved my Mother tenderly, and 
gave her Liberty to do what ſhe plesſed. Her moſt 
prevailing Inciination was to travel, inſomuch that 
when ſhe was with Child of me, ſhe undertook to 
go to ſce a Mountain, of which ſhe had heard a 
moſt ſurprizing Account. As ſhe was on the ROA 
ſhe was told there was nigh the Place the was 
then at, an antient Caftle of Fairics, which was the 


ſineſt in the World, or ar leaft ſaid to be ſo; for 
ns no Perſon was ever admitted into it, there could 
N 3 not 
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not be any poſitive Judgment pa h d thereon : But 
for the Gar they were known to contain the 
beſt Fruits that ever were eat. The Queen my 
Mother, wholong'd to taſto of them, went thither. 
Eut when ſhe came to the Gate of this ſtately Edi- 
fice, which ſhined again with Blue enamell'd with 
Gold, no body eame, tho' ſhe knock'd a long Time; 
and her Deſire increaſing the more, by reaion the 
the Difhculty, ſhe ſent for Ladders to ſcale the 
Walls: But they growing viſibly to 2 t 
Height of them ſelves, they were forced to Aae 
the Ladders to another, to lengthen them, and 
whenever any one went up them, they broke under 
their Weight; ſo that — were either killed or 
lamed. The Queen was in the utmoſt Deſpair to 
ice Trees loaded with ſuch delicious Fruits, and 
and not to taſte of them, which ſhe was reſolved. 
to do, or die: Infomuch that ſhe order'd fome rich 
Tents to be pitch'd before the Caſtle, and ſtay d 
there fix Weeks with all her Court. She neither 
flept nor eat, but figh'd continually, and was al. 
ways talking of the Fruit. In ſhorr, ſhe fell dan- 
erouſly ill, and no Remedy could be found out; 
far the inexorable Fairies never a r'd from the 
Time ſhe came there. All her were very 
much grieved; there was nought to be heard but 
Sighs and Lamentations, while the dying Queen 
was continually asking thoſe that were in waiting 
upon her, for Fruit; but would eat of none but 
what came out of this Garden. 

One Night, after having got a little Sleep, when 
ſhe awaken'd ſhe ſaw a liule ugly decrepi4 old 
Woman ſat in an Elbow-Chair by her Bolſter, and 
was ſurprized that her Woman ſhould ſuffer a 
Str r ſo near her; when the ſaid to her, We 
6 die your Majeſty very importunate to be fo 
ſtubborn in your Defires of eating our Fruit; 
but ſince your Life is in Danger, my Siſters and [ 
have conſented to give you as much as you can 
carry away, and to let you cat of them as long 
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as you ſlay here, provided you will make us one 
Preſemt.. Ah! my good Mother, cry die Queen, 
name it, I will give you my Kingdoms, Heart 
and Soul, to have ſome of the Fruit; I cannct 
buy it too dear. We would have your Majctty, 
ſaid ſve, give us the Daughter you now bear in 
your Womb. As ſoon as ſhe is born, we will 
come and fetch her ; ſhe ſhall be brought up by 
© us, and we will endow her with all Vaircucs, 
* Beauties, and Sciences: In ſhort, ſhe ſhall be our 
* Child, and we will make her happy: Put your 
* Majeſty muſt obſerve, that you mutt never ic* her 
_ © any more till ſhe is married. If you will agree 
* to this Propoſition, I will cure you immediatcly, 
© and carry you into eur Orchards, where, notwith- 
* ſtanding tis Night, you ſhall ſce well enough to 
* chuſe what you would have; but if What 1 ſay 
« ciſplcaſes your Majeſty, Good-night.* * Tho' what 
* you impoſe on me, raphy" the Oneen, is very hard, 
yet | accept it rather than die; for certainly it 1 
© cannot live, my Child mutt be loft; therefore »kib 
* ful Fairy, continmed ſhe, cure me, and let me not 
« be a Moment dedarr'd of the Privileges 1 am in- 
tir led to thereby. 

The Fairy touched her with a little golden Wand, 
ſaying, * Your Majeſty is free from all lilnets." And 
there upon ſhe ſeem da if ſhe had thrown off a 
heavy Car ent that had been very troubleſome and 
incommodious to her. She order'd all the Ladies 
of her Court to be call'd, and with a gay Air told 
them ſhe was extraordinary well, would riſe. 
ſince that the Gatcs of the Fairies Palace, which 
were ſo ſtrongly barrocadcd, were ſet for ber 
to cat of the Fruit, and to carry what the pleaſed 
away. The Ladies thought the —— — 
and that ſhe was then dreaming of the Fruit ſhe 
leng'd ſo much for; inſomuch, that inſtead of re- 
turning any Anſwer, they fell a crying, and call d 
in the Phyſicians; which Delays pur the Queen 
unto the utmoſt Deſpair : She ark'd for ber Clothes, 
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and they refuſing her them, put her into à violent 
Pa ſſion, which they look'd upon as her Fever. In 
the Interim the Phyficians came, who, after having 
felt her Pulſe, ard made their Enquiries, could 
not deny but that ſhe was in perſect Health. The 
Ladies ſeeing the Fault they had committed thro' 
their great Zeal, cndeavour'd to repair it by dre(- 
ſing her quickly. They every one begg d her Par- 
don, which ſhe granted, and haſten'd to follow the 
old Fairy who waited for her. She went into the 
Palace, where nothing was wanting to make it 
the fineſt in the World; which you will the more 
eaſily believe, Sir, added the (new metamorphoſed) 
Queen, when I ſhall tell you 'rwas this we are 
now in. Tuo other Fairies not quite ſo old as ſhe 
that condutted my Mother, receiv'd her favourably 
at the Gate; ſhe defired them to carry her preſent- 
ly into the Garden, and to thoſe Trees that bore. 
- fa beſt Fruits. They told her they were all 
equally good, and that unlcſs ſhe would have the 
Pleaſure of gathering them herſelf, they would call 
them to her. I beg, ſaid the Queen, that I may 
* have the Satisfaction of ſeeing ſo extraordinary an 
Event. Whercupon the Elder of the three put 
her Fingers in her Mouth, and blow'd three Times, 
and then cry'd, Apricocks, Peaches, Nectarines, 
Plumbs, Cherries, Pears, Melons, Grapes, Apples, 
Oranges, Lemons, Gooſeberrics, Currants, Straw - 
berries, Rasberries, come all at my Call. But, 
© ſaid the Queen, theſe Fruits are not all ripe in the 
© ſame Seaſon.” Oh, ſaid they, in our Gardens we 
have all Sorts of Fruit always ripe and good, and 

© they never diminiſh. 
At the ſame Time they came rolling to them 
without any Bruiſes; and the > gs who was im- 
patient to ſatisfy her Longing, fell upon them, and 
took the firſt that offer d, which ſhe rather de- 
veur'd than eat. When her Appetite was ſomewhat 
ſatisfied, ſhe defired the Fairies to let her go to 
the Trees, and haye the Pleaſure to ky — 
erſelt; 
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herſelf: To which they gave their Conſents, but ſaid 
to her at the ſame Time, You muſt remember the 
Promiſe you have niade us; for you will not be 
allow'd to run back from it. I am perſuadcd, 
* reply'd joe, that it is ſo pleaſant living with you, 
« and this Palace is ſo charming, that if 1 did not 
love the King my Husband dearly, I would offer 
* myſclſ; therefore you need not fear my retratting 
from my Word.“ The Fairics, who were very 
well fatizhed, opened the Doors of their Gardens, 
and all their Incloſurcs; and the Queen Ray'd in 
them three Days and Nights without ever — 
out, ſo delicious ſhe found them. She gather 
Fruit for her Proviſion, and as they never waſted, 
loaded four hundred Mules ſhe brought along with 
her. The Fairies added to their Fruit, ets of 
Gold of curious Work to carry them in, and many 
other very valuable Rarities. They promiſed to 
educate and make me « compleat Princeſs, and to 
chuſe me out an Husband, and to inform my Mo- 
ther of the Wedding. 

The King was overjoy'd at the Queen's Return, 
and all the Court expreſ d their Pleaſure to ſee 
her again; there was nothing but Balls, Maſque- 
rades, and Courſes, where the Fruits the Queen 
brought ſerv'd for delicious Regales. The King 
preferr'd them before all other Things, but knew 
not the Bargain the had made with the Fairies, but 
often asked her what Country ſhe had been in, to 
bring home ſuch good Things; to which the reply'd, 
ſhe found them on a Mountain that was almott in- 
acceſſible, ſometimes that ſhe met with them in « 
Valley, and ſometimes in the Midft of « Garden or 
a rricat Foreſt, all which Contraditions ver 
much ſurprized the King. He enquired of . 
that went with her, but they were all forbid to 
tell any Thing of the Matter. At length the Queen, 
when her Time was at hand, began to be trouble1 
at what ſhe had promiſed the Fairies, and grew 
very mclanchely, ſhe figh'd every Miaute, and 
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cha her Conntenanee. The King was 
much concern d, and preſſed the Qneen to declare 
what was the Cauſe ; who with ſome Difficulty told 
him what had paſſed between her and the Fairies, 
and thar ſhe had promiſed them the Davghter ſhe 
was then big wih. What, oy'd the King, we have 
no Children; and could you, who know how much 
* 1 defire them, for the cating of two or three Ap- 
0 ples, promiſe your Daughter? Certainly you muſt 
© have no Regard for me.“ And thereupon he load- 
ed her with a thonſand Reproaches, which made 
my poor Mother almoft ready to die for Grief: But 
not content with this, he put her into a Tower un- 
der a ſtrong Guard, where ſhe could have no Con- 
verſation but with the Officers that were appointed 
to attend her. The ill Correſpondence berween the 
King and Queen put the Court into the utmoſt Con- 
ſternation: They laid afide their rich Clothes, and 
put on ſuch as were agrevable to the general Sor- 
row. The King appear'd for his part inexorable, 
and wou'd not ſee the Queen ; but as ſoon as 1 was 
born made me be brought into his Palace to be 
nurſed there, while my Mother at the ſame Time 
remain'd a Priſoner, and in an ill ſtate of Health. 
The Fairics, who were not ignorant all this while 
of what was paſt, and who look'd upon me as their 
own Property, were ſo provoked, that they reſol- 
ved to have me; but before they had Recourſe to 
their Art, they ſent Ambaſſadors to the King, to 
deſire him to ſer the Queen at Li , and to re- 
ſtore her to his Favour again; and likewiſe to de- 
mand me, that I might be nurſed and brought vp 

them. The Ambaſſadors were fo little and de- 
formed, for they were Dwarfs, that the King, in- 
ſtead of granting what they ask'd, refuſed them 
rudely, and if they had nor got away quickly, might 
have ſerved them worſe. 

When the Fairies were inform'd of my Father's 
—— they were ſo enrag'd, that after the 


had ſent all the Plagues capable of rendering - 
* 
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fr Kingdoms deſolate, they let looſe a terrible 
Dragon that poiſon'd all the Places wherever he 
came; devour'd Men, Women, and Children, and 
kill'd all Trees and Plants with the Breath of bis 
Noftrils. The King finding himſelf reduc'd to this 
Extremity, conſultcd all the Sages of his Kingdom 
to know what he ſhould do to preſerve his Subject. 
azainft theſe Misforrunes, wherewith they were 
ſo much oppreſs'd: They adviſcd him to ſen1 for 
the beft Phyſicians to preſcribe the moſt excellent 
Remedies, as one means; and to pardon all Crimi- 
nels that were condemn'd to die, if they would 
ficht with the Dragon, as the other. The King, 
who was well eno pleaſed with this Advice, 
t it in Execution, but received no Benefit by it; 
or the Mortality contisued, and none fought with 
the Dragon but were devour'd : Inſfomuch, that at 
laſt he had Recourſe to a Fairy who had protected 
him from his Youth, and who was fo old that ſhe 
hardly ever roſe from off her Seat. Ho went to 
her, and reproached her for permitting bis Fate to 
rſecure him in ſuch a Manner without giving him 
ome Aſſiſtance. What would you have me do? 
* reply'd the Fairy; you have provoked my Siſters, 
* who have equal Power with me, and we ſeldom 
* at one againſt another; therefore think of ap- 
« peahng them by giving your Daughter, fince they 
8 — a Right "ee ſer the Queen at Liberty, 
* who is too and amiable to be uſed fo il], and 
* reſolve to fulfil what ſhe has promiſed, and then 
III affore you, you ſhall be 2 4 The King, my 
Father, loved me dearly; but ſeeing no other Way 
to preſerve his Kingdoms, and to be delivered from 
the fatal Dragon, told his Friends that he would 
believe her, and would give the Fairies His Daugh- 
ter, fince ſhe had aſſured him TI ound be taken 
care of, and rreated as became 4 Princeſs of my 
Birth, and releaſe the Queen; and withal defired 
hee to tell him how he might ſend me to the Fairy 


Caſtle. * You muſt carry ber, / tbe Fairy, in 4 
Cradle 
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, Cradle to the Mountain of Flowers, and muſt tay 
theres bouts to ſee what happens.* The Kind told 
her, ſhe might acquaint her Sifters that he and the 
Queen would go with me their in eight Days Time, 
and that they might do with me what they thought 


r. 
* ſoon as he came back to the Palace, he ſent 
for the Queen with as much Love and Tenderneſs, 
as he had made her a Priſoner with Anger and 
Paſſion; but ſhe was ſo fallen away and alter'd, 


that he could hardly know her, if he had not 


been very certain ſhe was the Perſon he once fo 
much doated on. He begg'd of her, with Tears in 
his Eyes, to forget the ill Treatment ſhe had re- 
ceiv'd from him, which he promiſed her ſhould be 
the laſt. She anſwer'd, that ſhe brought ir upon 
herſelf by her Imprudenee, in promiſing her Child 
to the Fairies; and that if any Thing would plead 
her Excuſe, it was the Condition ſhe was then in. 
In ſhort, he declared his Deſign to her of putting 
me into their Hands; which oppoſed ; and it 
ſeem'd as if it was my Fate to be always the Cauſe 
of my Father and Mother's diſagreeing : But after 
ſhe had cry'd and taken-on ſome Time, without 
obtaining what ſhe defired, (for my Father too 
well foreſaw the fatal Conſequences, and his Sub- 
jekte ſtill dying as if they had been guilty of our 
aults,) ſhe conſented, and Preparations were made 
againſt the Ceremony. 1I was put into « Cradle of 
Mother of Pearl, adorn'd as much as poſſible by 
Art, with Garlands of Flowers and Feſtons hung 
round about it, and the Flowers ſo intermix'd with 
ewels of ſeveral Colours, that when the Sun re- 
fed upon them, they gave ſuch a Luſtre as daz- 
led the Eyes. The Magnificence of my Dreſs ex- 
ceeded, if that was ble, my Cradle. All the 
Bards and Rolls of my Swadling-Clothes were 
buckled with large Pearls, four and twenty Prin- 
ceſſ_ s of the Elood carried me on a kind of a light 
Litter, all dreſs d in White, to reſemble my Inno- 
| cence 
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$7» his large Wings, which were as thin and 
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cence, and were follow'd by the whole Court, ac- 
cording to their Ranks. While they were 
the Mountain, they heard a melo4ious Symphony; 
and afterwards the Fairics appear'd to the Number 
of fix and thirty, for thethree had invited all their 
Friends, cach in a Shell of Pearl N as that 
wherein as aroſe out of the Sea, drawn by 
Sea-Horſes, in as great Pomp as if they had been 
the firſt Queens in the World. They were exceed- 
ing old and ugly They carry'd in their Hands Olixe- 
Branches, to ih to the King, that by his Sub- 
miſhon he had gain'd their Farour. When they 
took me, it was with ſuch extraordinary Careſſes, 
that it ſeem'das if they lived only to make me happy. 
The Dragon, which was the Inftrument of their 
Revenge againſt my Father, follow'd them bound 
in Chains of Diamonds. They took me in their 
Arms, careſs d me a thouſand Times, endow'd me 
with ſeveral Gifts, and then ſell ro dancing - and 
"tis almoſt incredible to belleve how theſe old Wo. 
man jump'd and skip'd. Afterwards the derouring 
Dragon came forwards, the three Fairics to whom 
my Mother promiſed me, placed themſclyes u 
him, and ſet my Cradle between them; then ſtri- 
king the Dragon with a Wand, he preſently diſ- 


ne as Gawze, and intermix'd with yarious Colours 
and carried them to their Caſtle. My Mother ſce- 
ing me in the Air upon this furious Dragon, could 
not forbear ſhricking out, while the King com- 
forted her by the Aſſurance his Friend had given 
him, that no ill Accident ſhould befall me, and 
that I ſhould have as great care taken of me, as it 
I was in their own Palace: Which Aſſurance ap- 
peaied her, tho' ſhe was very much grieved to loie 
me for ſo long a Time; cſpecially when ſhe reflec- 
ted that ſhe herſelf was the Cauſe of it. You muſt 
know, Prince, contizued foe, that my Guardians built 
a Tower on purpoſe for me, „herein there were a 
thouſand beautiful Apartments for all the Seaſons 
of the Year, furniſh'd with magnificeat Goods, and 
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agreeable Books; but there were no Doors, and no 
other ing in but at the Windows, which were 
prodigious high, It was farrounded by beautiful 

full of Flowers, and embelifk'd with Foun - 
tains and Arbours of Greens, where it was cool 
and ſant in the hotteſt Seaſons. Here the Fai- 


ries brought ms ap, and took more care of me than 
ever iſed t 


he Queen to do. My Clothes 
onable and fine, that if any one had 
ſeen me, t would haye rhought it had been 
my Wedding- _ They taught me all that was 
proper for one my Age and Firth to learn ; and 
they had not much Trouble with me, for there 
wes nothing but what I comprehended with great 
Eaſe. They were very pleaſed at my ready 
Diſpoſttion; and if I had never ſeen any — 
fides them, I ſhould have been contented to ha ve 
lived there all my Life. They came very often to 
ſee me, mounted upon the ſame dreadful Dragon I 


have already ſpoke of ; they never mentioned the 
King or Queen to me, but call'd me their Daugh- 


ter, and I thought myſelf really ſo. No Creature 
lived with me in this Tower, but a Parrot and a 
little Dog, which were endow'd both with Reaſon 
and „and were given to divert me. 
One Side of the Tower was built upon a hollow 
Road, ſer full of Elms and other Trees, which 
ſhaded it fo much, that I never ſaw any one paſs 
by while I was there ; when one Day, as | was at 
the Window talking to my Parrot and Dog, I 
heard a Noiſe, and looking about, perceiv'd a young 
Gentleman, who ſtopp'd to hear our Converſation. 
I had never ſeen none before but in Paintings, and 
was not ſorry that this Accident had given me the 
Opportunity; inſomuch, that not miſtruſting the 
r we run in the Satisfaction we receive by 
the Sight of ſo lovely an Object, I look at him 
again, and the more I look'd, the more plcaſed 1 
was. He made me a low Bow, fix'd his Eyes on 
me, and ſcem'd concern'd ro know how to walk 


to me ; for my Window being « great Height, he 
was 


were ſo 
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was afraid of ern ic was & 
Caſtle which belong d to Fairies. came upon 
us all on a ſudden, or to ſ more properly, be- 
fore we perceiv'd it; he his Horn twice 
or thrice, which he thought to ſe me with, 
and then went away without my diſcovering whieh 
Way he took, it was ſo dark. I remain'd t- 
ful; the Pleaſure I uſed to make in taking to my 
Parrot and Dog, was no ways eprceable. They 
ſaid all the pretty Things that could de to me, for 
theſe were very wirty: But my ts were 
otherwiſe engaged, and I had not Art enough to 
dilemble. My Parrot obſerved all my Actions, but 
made no mention of what he thought. The next 
Morning I aroſe with the Sun, and run to my Win- 
dow, I was moſt « bly ſarprized ro ſeo 
1 who was dreſs'd magnificently ; in which 
1 Hatrer'd myſelf I had ſome Share, and was not 
miſtaken. He ſpoke to me through « Speaking- 
Trumpet, told me he had been till that inflant in- 
ſenſible to all the Beauties he had beheld, but found 
himſelf ſo ſenſi bly touched with me, that he could 
not live withour ſeeing me. I was mighnily pleas'd 
with his Compliment, but vex'd that I durft not 
make ſome Reply, for I muft have bawled out with 
all my Might, and run the Riſque of being heard 
ſooner by the Fairies than him. I rhrew him ſome 
Howers I had in my Hand, which he took for ſo 
fignal a Favour, that he kifs'd them ſeveral Times, 
and thank'd me. Me ask'd me afterwards if 1 ap- 
proved of his coming every Day at the ſame Hour 
under my Window, and if I did, to throw ſome- 
thing ; whereupon I preſently pull d off a Turquoiſe 
Ring that Thad on my Finger, and caſt it at him, 
making a Sign for him to be gone preſently, bo- 
cauſe I heard the Fairy Velen coming on the 
Dragon to bring me my Breakfaſt. 
The firſt Words ſhe ſpoke, when the enter d my 
Chamber, were, * 1 1 ſmell the Voice of a Man; 
n ſearch, Dragon. Alas what a Condition was I 
in! I was ready to dic with fear, leſt he _— 
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find out, and follow my Lover. Indeed, ſeid 1, 
my goed Mamma, (for the Fairy would be called 
6 ſo, you banter, when you ſay you ſmell the Voice 
<.ofa Man; can any one ſmella Voice? And ſhould 
© it be ſo, what Wretch could be ſo bold as to 
0 * er What you 
a ſay is very true, Child, /aid ſbe, I am overjoy'd to 
© hear you Argue ſo well: I fancy'd tis the 41 


have Men, that makes me think them nigh 
n they are not; however, I have brought you 
| tand aDiftaff : Beſure ſpin; yeſterday 
© you did nothing, and my Siſters are very angry. 
Upon my Word, I was ſo taken up with this' 7 
that I was not able to work. As ſoon as her Back 
was turn d, I threw away my Diſtaff, and went upon 
the Terrafs, to look as far as my Eye would carry, 
in an excellent Spying: Glaſs I had ; by which, after 
having look d about ſome Time, I diſcover'd my Lo. 
ver laid under « rich Pavilion of Cloth of Gold 
on the top of a high Mountain, ſurrounded by a 
numerous Court. I doubted not but that he was 
ſome neighbouring King's Son, and was afraid, leſt 
when he came to the Tower again, he ſhould be 
found out by the terrible Dragon. I wentand 

fetch'd 2 arrot, and bid him to that Moun- 
tain, to defire him, from me, not to come again, be- 
cauſe I was afraid my Guardian ſhould diſcover it, 
and he ſhould come into Danger. My Parrot ac- 
quitted himſelf of his Commiſhon, and ſurprized 
all the Courtiers, to ſee him come upon full Wing, 
and perch upon the Prince's Shoulder, and whilper 
him ſoftly in the Ear. The Prince was both over- 
joy d and troubled at this Meſſage. My Care flat- 
ter'd his Paſhon ; but the Difficulty there was in 
ſpeaking to me, gave him as much Chagrin. He 
ask'd the Parrot a thouſand Queftions; and the 
Parrot him as many, for he was naturally inquiſi- 
tive, The Prince, in return for. my Turquoize, 
ſent me a Ring of another, but much finer than 
mine, cut in the Shape of a Heart, and ſer round 


©.whe 
* your 


him 


with Diamonds ; and told him, (that þe might treat 


_—_ 
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him more like an Ambaſſador) he would preſent 
him with his Picture, which he might ſhew to his 
charming Miſtreſs. The Picture was tied under his 
Wings, «nd the Ring he brought in his Bill. 

I waited for the Return of my green Courier, 
with an Impatience unknown to me till then. He 
told me the Perſon I ſent him to was a great King; 
who had receiv'd him with all the Joy — 
that I might aſſure myſelf he lived only for me; 
and that tho' it was very dangerous for him to 
come ſo low as my Tower, yet he was reſolved to 
hazard all to ſee me. This News had ſuch an Ef- 
felt upon me, that | fell a crying. My Parrot and 
Dog comforted me the beſt they vals —— 
loved me renderly, and then my Parrot deliver 
the Prince's Ring to me, and ſhew'd me his Pic- 
ture. I muſt own 1 was overjoy'd, that I could 
view io nigh a Perſon I had never ſeen but at a 
Diſtance. He appear'd much more lovely than he 


ſcem d. and the different Thoughts this Sight in- 


ſpir'd me with, for ſome were aprecable to me, 
and others not, made me very uncaſy ; which the 
Fairies, when they came to ſee me, diſcover'd : 
They ſaid one to another, that I was certainly trou- 
bled at ſomething, and that they muſt think of pro- 
viding a Husband for me of the Fairy Race. They 
named ſeveral, but at laſt pitch'd on the little Kin 
Mironnet, whoſe Kingdom lay about five hand 
Leagues off from their Palace, but that was of ne 
t Importance. My Parrot heard «ll their Dif- 
courſe, and came to give me an Account. Alas 
my dear Miſtreſs, ſaid my Bird, how much | pity 
* you, if you ſhould be King Migennet's Queen ! 
6 be is enough to fright you, which Iam ſorry to 
tell you; but one Thing 1 am ſure of, the King who 
© loves you, ſcorns to have ſuch a one for his Foot- 
© boy : And I think, continued be, if I am not much 
* miſtaken, I have pierch'd upon the ſame Bough 
* with him.” How do you mean, reply'd 1, on the 
© ſame Bough?” © Why, ſaid be, he has Feet like 
an Eagle,” I was very much aflifted at this Ac» 
count, 
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count, I look d on the charming Picture of the 
young ng, and fancy'd he only gave it my Par- 
rot, that I might have an — * of ſeeing it; 
but when I compared it with Afigonnet, I loſt all 
Hopes of Life, and reſolved to die ſooner than 
marry him. I flept not all the Night, but talked 
with my Parrot and Dog, and towards Mornin 
began to cloſe my Eyes. My Dog, who had — 
Noſe, ſmelt the King at the Foot of the Tower; 
he awaken'd the Parrot, and ſaid to him, I'll en- 

* gage the King is below. To which the Parrot 
made Anſwer, * Hold thy Tongue, thou prating Fool, 
©* becauſe thy Eyes and Ears are always open, you 
are vex'd that any body elſe hould have anyReR.” 
© Well, ſaid the Dog, I am ſure he is: And, 4 
© the Parrot, I am ſure he is not ; for I have, from 
* my Miſtreſs, forbid him from coming.” * You ralk 
© finely of your forbidding him, cry d the Der; a Man 
in Love conſults nothing but his Paſhon.' There- 
upon pulling the Parrot by the Tail, he made ſuch 
4 Noiſe that I awoke, They told me of their Diſ- 
_ Iran, or rather flewto the Window, whence 
ſaw the King holding out his Arms, who, by bis 
Trumpet, told me he coul4 not live without me ; 
that he poſſeſs'd a flouriſhing Kingdom, and con- 
me to find out ſome Way to eſcape from my 
ower, or to let him come ro me ; calling Hea- 
ven, and all the Elements, to Witneſs that he 
would marry me, and make me his Queen. I bid 
my Parrot go and tell him, that what be deſir d 
ſeem'd to me almoſt impoſhble ; that however, up- 
on the Word he had given, and Oaths he had ſwore 
to me, I would endeavour to accompliſh his De- 
fires : But withal, to conjure him not to come cy 
Day, leit he ſhould be diſcover'd, which might 
prove fatal to us both. 

He went away, overjoy'd with the fla 
Hopes I gave him. I found myſelf in the utm 
Conſuſion, when I reflected on what I had pro- 
miſed. I knew not how one ſo young, timorous, 
and unexperienced, ſhould get out of ee > 

| w 


/ / / / 
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which there were ne Doors, with the AſhRance on- 
ly of a Dog and a Parrot, therefore I reſolved not 
to attempt a Thing in which I could never ſucceed, 
«nd ſo ſcat ray Parrot to acquaint the King with it; 
who was {or killing himſelf that Minute, but at 
lait chart d the Parrot to perſuade me 10 it, and 
to co. ae an fog ham die, or to bring him ſome Com- 
fort. To which my winged Ambaſſador anſwer , 
that he was very well perſuaded his Miſtreſs only 
wanted the Power. When he gave me an Account 
of what had happen'd, I was more gricved than 
ever. The Fairy Vi-lexta came, and found my Eyes 
ſwell'd and red; ſhe told me I had been cryi 
and if 1 did not tell her the Reaſon, ſhe would 
buru me. I anſwer'd trembling, 1 was weary with 
— and that I hid «a great Deſire to make 
mo Nets to carch frac ird, that deftroy'd the 
Fruit in the Garden, * What deſire, Child, 
ſaid ſos, Canll coſt you no mers Tears, 1 will bring 
© you Materials to-night; but 1 would re 
© ther you thought leſs of working, and more of 
©* ſetting off your Beauty, becaule King Menne 
* will be here in a few Days." I Ggh d at this News, 
but made no Reply ; but as ſoon as her Back was 
rurn'd, began two or three Rows of my Nets, and 
afrerwards apply d myſelf ro the making of a Lad- 
der of Ropes. But as the Fairy had not furniſh'd 
me with «s much as I wanted, which obliged me 
to ask for more, ſhe told me my Work was like 
Penclope's Web, it went not forwards, and yet 1 
teated her for more Stuff. O Good Mamma | ſaid 
* 1, you may ſay what you pleaſe , but you muſt 
* know that as I am not yery ready at this Work, 
* I burn it when it does not pleaſe me. With 
which Excuſe ſhe ſeem' d fatizty'd, and left me. 
I ſent my Parrot that Night to bid the King come 
under my Window, where he ſhould Rnd a Ladder, 
and to tell bim he ſhould know more when he 
came ; in ſhort, I had tied it very faſt, and was de- 
tetmin d to eſcape with him by this Means: But 
be, «as ſoon as be ſaw it, wi waiting for my 
coming 
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coming down, mounted vp in hafte, and threw 
himſelf into my Chamber, as I was making every 
thing ready for my Flight. I was ſo overjoy'd to 


renew'd all his Oaths, and intreated me to defer 
his Happineſs no longer ; we made my Parrot and 
troy the Witneſſes to our Marriage, which was the 
molt private in the World for Perſons of our Rank, 
and none certainly were ever better ſatisfied. The 
King left me before Day: I told him of the Fairies 
defign ro marry me to et, and gave him a De- 
2%) a of his mean and ſorry Figure, for which 
his Horror was as great as mine. As ſoon as the 
was gone, the Hours ſeem'd like Years; I ran to 
e Window, and follow'd him with my Eyes, not- 
withſtanding the Darkneſs : But how great was my 
Surprize, to ſce a fiery Chariot, drawn in the Air 
by fix winged Salamanders, which flew fo ſwift, 
that the Rye was not able to follow them. This 
Chariot was attended by a great many Guards, all 
mounted on Oftriches. I did not give myſelf Time 
to think, that it was Migonnet that was thus traver- 
fing the Air, but I believed it was 4 Fairy or In- 
chanter. Soon after, the Fairy Violenta came into my 
Chamber, and told me ſhe throught me good News, 
that my Lover would be with me preſently, and 
bid me re myſelf to receive him ; and with 
that gave me fine Clothes and Jewels.* Put pray, 
© ſaid I, who has inform'd you that I want to be 
married? I am ſure "tis the fartheſt from my 
Thoughts; therefore ſend King Migenner back a- 
6 gain, for I won't put in one Pin more, whether 
© he think me handſome, or not, I am net for him.“ 
Oh, oh! ſaid the Fairy again, little Rebel, little 
* Empty-Pate, I ſhall not mind your Railery, but I 
© ſhall- What will you do? reply'd I, enraged 
© at thy Names foe bad cal''d me Can any one be 
* worſe ſerved than I am, to live all my Days im- 
* mur'd with « Parrot and « Dog, and to be viſited 
© eonftantly by that frightfal Dragon? Ha! In- 
© grate! ſaid the Fairy, is this all we deſerve for our 
s Carc 


ſee him, that I forgot the Danger we were in. He 
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Care and Pains? I have told my Sifters but too 
often we ſhould hare but ſorry Recompence.' Ar 
chat ſhe went away, and told chem of our Diffe- 
rence, which put them into no little Amazement. 
My Parrot and Dog remonſtrated to me, that if 
I ſhould continue any louger thus ſturdy, they fore- 
ſaw that I ſhould undergo ſome Misforrune. But 
I was ſo proud of poſſeſſing the Heart of a Ki 
that I deſpiſed both the Fairies, and the Advice © 
thoſe my little Companions. I would not dreſs me, 
but trove all 1 could to tumble my Head-drefs, that 
I might appear leſs agreeable to Afigonnet. We had 
an Interview upon the Terra's, he came in his 
fiery Chariot; but of all Dwarfs, he was the leaſt 
I ever ſaw in my Life. His Feet were like an Ea- 
gle's, and cloſe to his Kneos, for Legs he had none. 
His Royal Garment was not above half « Yard long, 
and trail'd one third part upon the Ground. His 
Head was as big as 4 Peck, and his Noſe long e- 
nough for twelve Birds to perch on it, and be re- 
alcd at the ſame Time with a delightful Buſh, for 
2 Beard was large enough for Canary-Birds to 
build their Nefts in: And for his Ears, they reach d 
a Foot above his Head, but were a preat part hid 
by a high Crown that he wore, to appear the more 
grand, The Flame of his Charior coddled the 
Fruit, withered the Flowers, and dried up the 
Fountains of my Gardens. He came with open 
Arms to embrace me, and 1 ſtood upright, which 
obliged his firſt Eſquire to hold him up: As ſoon as 
he came near to me, I ran to my Chamber, and fa- 
ſten'd my Window : So that Migonnet enraged, was 
forced to retire to the Fairies, who ask d a thou- 
| ſand Pardons for the Affront; and to appeaſe him, 
becauſo he was powerful, they reſolved to bring 
him at Night into my Chamber, ard while I was 
aſlecp, to tie my Hands and Feet, and put me into 
his Chariot. Things being thus agreed on, they 
only chided me for what I had done, and char- 
gei me to think of making him Amends for the 


ture. Which Mildneſs of theirs ſurprized my 
Parrot 
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Parrot and Dog, who told me their Hearts miſgave 
them, for they knew the Fairies ro be ſtrangs ill- 
d fort of old Ladies, and eſpecially Velen. 
1 'd at their Fears, and waited with the ut- 
mo eve for my dear Hu- band, whoſe De- 
fires to ſce me again were no leſ violent : I threw 
out the Ladder of Ropes, reſolving to eſcape with 
him, he came ſoftly up it, and ſaid a thouſand kind 
Things, which I dare not recal tomy Remembrance. 
While we were talking together, with the fame 
Tranquility, as if he had been in his own Palace, 
we ſaw all on à ſudden the Windows broke open, 
and the Fairies enter upon their frightfal Dragon, 
follow'd by Migennet in his Fiery Chariot, and ail 
his Guards on Oftriches. The King, without any 
diſmay, clapp'd his Hand on his Sword, and thought 
of ſecuring and proteQing me; when theſe barba- 
Tous Creatures ict their Dragons upon him, which 


devoured him before my Face. Vex'd, and in De- 
ir, I threw myſelf into the Mouth of this dread- 


Monſter, that he might ſwallow me as he had 
done the Prince, who was dearer to me than all 
the World belides. And I had certainly undergone 
the ſame Fate; but the Fairies, who were more cruel 
than the Monſter, would not permit it, but ſaid 1 
muſt be reſerved for greater Punifhments ; a quick 
Death was too mild « one for ſo baſe a Creature : 
Whereupon touching me, 1 found myſelf changed 
into a White Cat. They conducted me to this 
Rately Palace, which belong'd ro my Father, and | 
turned all the Lords and Ladics into Cats; and for 
the reſt of his Subje&, left of them only the Hands, 
which we ſee, and reduced me to that miſerable 
Condition you found me: Letting me know at the 
ſame Time my Birth, the Death of my Father and | 
— er 1 8 2 —— this | 

a morphoſis, but by « Prince that perfectly re- 
ſembled my R whom they deprived — of. 


Tou, Sir, have that Reſcmblance, the ſame Fea- | 
© tures, Air, and Voice: I was ſtruck as ſoon as I 
* aw you, and was inſorm d of all that ſhould bap- 

4 en, 
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„pen, and am fill of all chat hall come to paß: 
* my Pains will be at an End. * And ſhall mine, 
* fair Queen, ſaid the Prince, be of long Duratian 1 
« 1 love you, Sir, already more than my Life, /aid 
* the Queen; we muſt go to your Father, and know 
+ his Sentiments for me, and whether be will con 
« ſent to what you defire.” After this ſhe went 
out, the Prince handed her into « Chariot, which 
was much more magnifcent than that be had, 
then went into it himſelf. All the reſt of the 

uipage anſwer'd it ſo well, that the Buckles 
the Horſes Harneſſes were Diamonds and Emeralds 
1 ſhall ſay nothing of their Converſation, which 
muſt be very polite, ſince ſhe was not only a 
Beaury, but alſo « great Wit; and for the Prince, 
he was no ways inferior to her therein: $0 that all 
their Thoughts were bright and lively. 

When they came nigh the Caftls where the Bro- 
thers were to rect, the Queen went into a C 
of Chryſtal ſet in Gold, which had Curtains drawn 
about it, that ſhe might nor be fecn, and was cars 
ried by handſome young Men — clothed. The 
Prince ſtaid in the Chariot, and ſaw his Brothers 
walking with two Princeeſſes of extraordinary 
Beauty. As ſoon as oy knew him, they eame to 
receive him, and ask'd him if he had t 4 
Miſtreſs along with him ; to which he anſwer d, 
that he had been ſo unfortunate in all his Journey, 
to meet with none, but what were very ugly; but 
that he had brought a pretty White Cat. A Cat, 
* ſaid they, laughing ; what was you afraid that Mice 
* ſhould devour our Palace?” The Prince reply'd, 
that he was not very wiſe in making ſuch a Pre: 
ſent to his Father, but it was the greateſt Rarity 
he could meet with. Afterwards they all bent 
their Courſe toward the capital Town. The two 
elder Princes and their Princeſſe went in Calaſhes 
of blue emboeſs'd with Gold, with Plumes of white 
Feathers upon the Horſes Heads ; nothing was finer 
than this Cavalcade, The younger Prince follow'd 
after, and then the Cage of Chryſtal, which every 


body 


co 
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mired. The Courrtiers crouded to tell the 

Ki the Princes were arrived, and brought 
— beautiful Ladies along with them; which 
News was no ways pleaſing to the Ling: The two 
elder Princes were very earneſt to ſhew him the 
Beauties they had brought, whom he receiv'd kind- 
; but — — Fa vour to decide; when 
looking on the yon „ What, /aidbe, arc you 
* come by yourſelf r. * Your Majeſty, reph'd ho 
« Prince, will find in this Cage a pretty little Cat, 
« which mews and plays fo ſweetly, chat you will 
© be very well pleaſed with her. tthe King 
filed, and was going to open the Cage; but as 
ſoon as he ap h'd towards it, the Queen with 
a Spring broke it in Pieces, and appear'd like the 
Sun when he breaks forth from a Cloud. Her fair 
Hair was ſpread upon her Shouldiers, and laid in 
large — and her Forehead was adorn d 
with Flowers. Her Gown was a thin white Gawzc, 
lin'd with a Roſe- colour d Taffety. She made the 
King « low Courteſy, who in the Exceſs of his 
Admiration could not forbear crying out, This is 
© the incomparable Fairy who deſerves my Crown. 
Sir, ſaid ſbe, I came not to rob you of your 
© Crown, which you wear ſo worthily ; I was — 
© Heireſs to fix K give me leave to preſent 


one of them to you, and one to either of your 
I ask no other Return but your 


© Sons, for 
© Friendſhip, and this young Prince in Marriage: 
©, Three Kingdoms will be enough for us.” The 
King and all the Court were not able to expreſs 
their Joy and Amazement. The Marriages of the 
three Princes and their Princeſſes were celebrated 
at the ſame Time, and the Court ſpent ſeveral 
Months in Pleaſures and Diverſions ; after which, 
all went to their Dominions, and the White 
Cat ga in d as great Honour by her Bounty and Ge- 
neroſity, as by her rare Merit and Beauty. 


The End of the Fit Volume. 
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